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Now You Can Shave 


Correctly, Comfortably and 
ia with Perfect Safety 


Correctly because the construction of the 
Durham-Duplex Razor permits the only correct 
sliding diagonal stroke—down and across the 
beard with one motion. 


Comfortably- because this correct method of 
shaving cuts the hair without any resistance, 
instead of scraping it off. 


With perfect safety because the safety-guard 
/ prevents any possibility of cutting yourself. 
The new 


~ Jura) -Jurcex) 


"Tr FRAZOR 


is simply a standard razor made abso- 
A lutely safe, with interchangeable two- 
y edged blades—which may be honed 
' and stropped if desired. And itis also 
a safety razor made absolutely perfect, 
pesnitting the correct diagonal stroke 
ry 2) which will shave the toughest ‘wai 
‘| with perfect ease and comfort—some- 
». \ thing hoe-like devices cannot do. 




























The Durham-Duplex Razor outfit consists 
of handle, safety-guard, blade-holdcr and six 
full-size, two-edged blades of the finest tem- 
pered steel, all in a handsome leather-covered 
case. Price, $5.00. New blades, 6 for 
50c. Special sets in beautiful pig-skin cases 


—-silver-plated, $6.00; gold-plated, $7.50. 
Write Today for our Free Booklet 


FREE TRIAL 


OFFER t. 
We will send complete N 
outht, to any address, upor 
ec e If noten- 


within 30 days and we will 
pebend v ir monev 
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| Brain Fag and Carking Care 


An Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard 


9) — Prosperity is the result of tangled grey 

matter. 3¥ It’s not the plain work, but the hun- 

dred and one petty, wonying details that put a 

man under. And most of these details hang 

around the effort to save—to provide for that day, 

and having provided, to be sure that the purpose 
in view will actually be achieved. 3% The thought, “Suppose 
—what would they do>”’ is calculated to make most men rather 
quiet and white for a while. 3% Life insurance, by doing away 
with these worries, makes for peace, sound sleep and good diges- 
tion. By eliminating most of the worries, you live longer, and 
that in itself is worth insuring for. 3% Then if the surface car, 
benzine buggy, or aeroplane, gently j jogs you into the sweet eter- 
nal, why the missus and the boys can capture and kill the sniff- 
ing wolf and send his pelt to market. 3” You'd better make 
sure of yourself and secure assurance by being insured. 3° The 
man with fifty thousand or so on his life carries his chin in, the 
crown of his head high; and his plans pan because he be- 
lieves in them and in himself. 3” And remember this, that 
the world takes you at the estimate you place upon your- 
self. 3% The man whose life is well insured for the benefit of 
his family and business, never sneaks his way through life. 
3” He asks for what he wants and gets it by divine nght. 


|] THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


’ —— aan Enemas —— 


4 OF THE UNITED STATES 
z “Strongest in the World” 
f The Company which pays its death claims on the day it receives them. 





AGENCIES EVERYWHERE! None in your town? Then why not 
recommend some good man—or woman—to us, to represent us there— 
Great opportunities to-day in Life Insurance work for the Equitable. 


| PAUL MORTON, PRESIDENT 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
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Fifty $1.00 Sales and Several Hundred 
Inquiries in Ten Days 


It seems fitting, that in a Special Fishing Number, we should tell you 
something about the actual results obtained by advertisers—of course, 
you know that FIELD AND STREAM does unusually well for you 
but it must be a double assurance to know that practically everyone else 
has the same most satisfying experience. 


After you have carefully looked through this issue and especially 
after you have compared it with other magazines in this class you certainly 
must appreciate why we carry so much tackle advertising and why we 
head the lists of so many of your co-manufacturers. You know that it 
is the character and general make-up-of a magazine that draws circulation 
but remember that the text pages are what hold it and certainly you could 
not find a magazine that continually carries more or better real live fish- 
ing articles of a kind to interest and hold the tackle user and buyer. 


It is the strong direct appeal to the best class of anglers that called 
forth the remark from a competitor that FIELD AND STREAM heads 
the list of nearly every manufacturer he solicits and that brings such 
letters as these to our office :— 


“The largest number of orders for Coaxer Trout Flies received in one 
day was 65. Of these 21 came from FIELD AND STREAM, nearly one- 
third, though I was using 14 magazines.” From WM. J. JAMISON. 


‘We wish to express our appreciation and entire satisfaction for the good 
form of our display. In this connection we must say that results are becom- 
ing more apparent every day. A great number of our raat are credited 


to FIELD AND STREAM.” From THE VACUUM BAIT CO. 


“We are pleased to tell you that our ad. in the March number of 
your magazine, has brought us a good many inquiries and they are still com- 
ing in each day, which is very gratifying, especially so early in the season. 


From THE ANGLERS’ SUPPLY CO. 


“You may be interested in learning that up to the present time we have 
received 50 orders for our $1.00 rods in response to our ad. in your March 
number, whereas the same ad. has pulled but 25 orders from -—— and 
only 7 orders from ——-——-— wy 





“The above are direct mail order sales in response to the ad. Of course, 
we have also received several hundred inquiries for catalogs, from which we 


expect to receive business at a later date.” From JAMES HEDDON & SONS. 


At the time of the above writing the issue had been in circulation 10 days— 
only one-fifth of its life, 


Need we further convince you to use the May issue? 


(Continued on page 4A) 
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Creates a Healthy Appetite 
and Aids Digestion 


The only absolutely beneficial stimulant giving permanently good results. 
Braces the whole system and relieves fatigue from overexertion. Greatly 
appreciated by those who travel—and for the sportsman, it is a necessity 


as well as a luxury. 


Enjoy able as a Cocktail and better for you 
At all leading Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG and be sure it's the genuine. Booklet free. 

Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, Sole Agents, 204 William St,, New York 














Hotel Statler 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 
“THE COMPLETE HOTEL” 
Appeals to the man traveling with 
his family because— 


Every room has its own private bath. 


Rates more reasonable than usually 
charged at houses of its class. 


Nothing better anywhere at any price. 
300 ROOMS 300 BATHS 
* Circulating ice water in all rooms.” 
European Plan — $1.50 per Day Up 
Best restaurant and cate service in the city. 























The New West fio ncio: wx 


land of cowboys, 
coyotes, blanket Indians. Instead of illimitable sage-brush 
desert, one finds fruit-laden orchards, heavy-headed grain, 
green meadows and alfalfa fields, It’s the best of God's 
out-of-doors country—clear skies, pure air, snow-clad 
mountains, waterfalls, odorous pine woods, Read all about 
it in The Pacific Monthly, magazine of the West. 





pecs ceccccccscoceses MAIL COUPQN TO-DAY.......seseceseeees> 


THE PACIFIC MONTHLY COMPANY 
Portland, Oregon 
. Iam interested in the New West. Send three (3) recent 
numbers of your magazine, for which I enclose 25 cents. 


Name 





F. & S. Address. 














Hote. CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
S.W. COR. BROADWAY AT 54th STREET 


Near 50th St. Subway Station, 53d St. Elevated and 
all surface lines, 





Ideal Location 
Near Theatres, Shops 
and Central Park 


NEW and 
FIREPROOF 


Strictly First Class 
Rates Reasonable 


All Hardwood Floors 
and Oriental Rugs 
$2.50, WITH BATH 
AND UP 
Excellent Restaurant 
Prices Moderate 
Send for Booklet 
10 MINUTES’ WALK 
TO 20 THEATRES 














HARRY P. STIMSON "=" "2077 serena 
R. J, BINGHAM PORMERCY wirn 


HOTEL WOODWARD 
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— } Save 
$2,300 


on this 


® CRUISE 


Only 50 of these boats 
can be built this season. 
ERE, at last, is the boat 
H you have waited for— 
at a price you can afford 
to pay—the new 36-foot 
raised-deck Racine cruiser. 
ere is the boat that is ‘‘big enough’’ 
to more than turn around in—with the 
accommodations and conveniences and 
comforts you can only obtain in a ‘‘big 
boat’’—with the stiffness and seaworthi- 
ness and power that only size can give— 
/ dut—yours for the price others would charge 
J [ you for an ordinary ‘ ‘speed launch.*’ 
Just step aboard this sea-going beauty and look 
er beam is 8 ft. 6 in. » She will go anywhere there is 
e your friends on this boat with cruising accom- 
room, and cockpit holding ten. The galley is 
BS ice ‘bor, surplus storage tanks and all—a real 


IxXSS555. 





eS aeeeese 





tnough for 400 miles at a single filling (and by 
\S isgline. ) 
r of the latest type-four cylinder, 4-cycle self- 
with’ < ignition system, including gear driven magneto, 
0. 
@ boat is inc ugg ngt d davits, lights, screens, standing tops, 
mast onl fittings, power. whist bell, life preservers, boat hook, stove, 
Prable Wired for electric lights. Sounds Hke a marine catalogue, doesn’t it? You 
few extras to buy on this boat.’ 

And the price — —other builders with limited capacity and old fashioned methods would have to ask 
$3, SOMRTES ,000,“but our price is $2.200 for the whole outfit._ This is thé sensation of the boating 
year. The secret is perfect organization and the biggest boat factory on earth. Many boats make 



















| low prices—we build many boats. 
Every detail of hull and fittings is up to the regular Racine standard, nothing scrimped, _.<“” 
no pains of labor or material spared just to make the price low. The usual Racine guar- _--\s" 
antee covers the boat—one is now making a 10,000 mile cruise. “a ¥ 
You Can Own A Boat Se 
es 


You can afford to own this boat and run it yourself. You will require ot 
no crew. It’s a ‘one man’” boat, in the sense that you can handle it 4" 
all by yourself, if you wish, and go anywhere. a ‘ 

We will gladly tell you about this newest member of the _- és oe” 
Racine family as well as the other boats we make—everything _-~” *, se 
that goes on water from the largest to the smallest—our -" _, ry, 
28-foot cruiser at $1000, a speed boat at $300,aPower =" 6°" =e 
dory at $150 etc., etc., etc. Send today for the -" 4° o%S <6 
story of ‘‘The Cruise ofthe Bonita,"* which _.-~ oH 58 a 

> 


will help you select the boat you need. a 9°" on ee i ie A 
Racine Boat Mfg.Co. ° wee” Pe eee. 
Muskegon, Mich. A eum_, a FF FF # . 
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Gok Ook 


Let us teacl you the comparative values. of animal and vegetable foods. 

















LEARN WHAT FOODS to EAT 
to BUILD the BODY and BRAIN 


De you realize that a knowledge of how and what to eat’ will enable 
. you to wonderfully improve your mental and physical efficiency? 
And do you realize that with such a knowledge you can stop the drain 
on your purse caused by the high prices of meats and other foodstuffs? 
PHYSICAL CULTURE, the leading magazine in the field of 
health literature, is just now conducting a great campaign of education 
on the food problem. Its editor, Bernarr Macfadden, has devoted many 
years to the study of the diet question, from the 
viewpoints of economy and health, and much that 
is interesting and instructive upon this subject ap- 
pears in every issue of the magazine. Recipes for 
Bernarr Macrapven. tasty and nutritious vegetable foods are also a 
regular monthly feature. 


’s Af th 
e e 
The Jungle’s Aftermath, by upton Sinclair 
which begins in the April number of PHYSICAL CULTURE, makes plain the 
fact that there are reasons for reforming the meat traffic which are of even more Upton Sinciam. 
importance than the financial imposition against which the public has rebelled. 

But the diet question is only one of the many aspects of health-building treated in the pages 
of PHYSICAL CULTURE, Each issue contains more than one hundred pages of readable and 
instructive discussions of many topics akin io health and hygiene. A handsome chart of ex- 
ercises accompanies every number. PHYSICAL CULTURE is never dry nor uninteresting— 
nor “faddy.” If you have never. seen it, get a copy to-day—it is sure to please you. 


Take Advantage of This 
Liberal Offer Right Now 


The Physical Culture Cook Book contains a complete description 
of the relative values of various kinds of foods. It also provides a 
complete series of menus and numerous recipes, with detailed directions 
for preparing palatable and nutritious dishes of every description. 

This splendid work has been compiled under the direction of 
Bernarr Macfadden, and its readers gain the benefit of his thorough 
knowledge of the health-building values of foods, and of how to prepare 
them. The book consists of nearly Pe. is handsomely bound 








































< in cloth, and is regularly sold at $1 
2% We want you to get acquainted with PHYSICAL CULTURE and 
07%, its work, and we make the following special offer-for a limited time. = 
4°95 Send us one dollar, and we will send you PHYSICAL April-Issue Out NOW 
O_o, CULTURE for the next six months, and we will forward j 
+ id dy to you AT ONCE a copy of the Physical Culture Cook Book. The regular price 
% Gg e for a six months’ subscription to PHYSICAL CULTURE is 75c., and the Cook 
S ME C2p, Book has never been sold at less than $1.00, so this offer will enable you to 
ms “Sar effect a saving of 75c- Don’t miss this chance. 
Sw °s CAS 
%. ° 0. Pim ( ° ° 
Mes, pir PY: Fill Out Coupon and Mail To-day 
te Eis “eg Send us your order now, and you will receive PHYSICAL CUL- 
ee ee TURE’S April number, in which Upton Sinclair begins his timely 
eg? ie PO %> ‘Go, sequel to “The Jungle.” Just pin a dollar bill to coupon on _ this 
4 me Yep @ page, and mail it to us to-day, plainly filled out. The Cook Book 
% Sb, %*. will be sent to you by return mail, and you will receive 
%,,% 
% -*, PHYSICAL CULTURE for the next six months. You'll be 
%, %, “Gy %.. " more than pleased with both the book and the magazine. 
CO. % . . e ° 
%, %6, 2 oe ~~ * Physical Culture Publishing Co. 
& : 958 FLATIRON BLDG. NEW YORE CITY 























4 ) . 
A thorough understanding of the diet question is a step toward health and wealth. 
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The Speedwell—a revelation to men 


who have owned 


43° 


the costliest cars 





Supplied as Touring Car, Toy Tonneau, Semi-Racer, Close-Coupled, Modified Torpedo Type and Limousine. Wheelbase, all medels, 121 inches 


$2,500 


There is not a popular priced 





50 H. P. 


riding qualities of the Speedwell 





car in America to-day which has 


have never been surpassed b 


any right to rank itself with the SPECIFICATIONS: any car of higher price whic 
best cars. he may have owned, 
There is no car in America THE MATERIALS used are the best obtainable for their It will convince him on this 


at $2500, save the Speedwell, 
which will make the man who 
has driven a $3500 or $4500 car 


respective uses. The frame is of the finest carbon steel, 
heat treated for strength, and inswept in front to permit 
short turns. Halcombe Vanadium steel is used in the gears, 
while 3% Chrome Nickel steel is ployed in issi 

shafts. Timken Roller Bearings are used throughout on 


score under the severest condi- 
tions which he may suggest, 


That sense of freedom from 





—— — he ne o-- i = axles, in transmission and steering knuckles. worry, of obedience, of abun- 
7 t qQuaities which he THE MOTOR is four cylinder, 5%x5"%, 50 H. P., with auto- dant power for which he has 
secure y paying the higher matic self-contained force feed lubrication, requiring no 


price, attention. Water cooled through remarkably efficient 


honeycomb radiator. 


gladly paid a — higher price 
—the Speedwell will give him 
in the same generous measure 





To compare the ordinary car 
of moderate price with the best 
cars built is nonsense pure and 
simple. 

The difference between the 
two is the difference between a 
stout, honest suit of blue jeans 
and a suit of the finest broad- 
cloth. 


THE IGNITION is the Bosch Dual System with Bosch High 
Tension Magneto, including battery and non-vibrating coil, 
operating upon single set of spark plugs, the ordinary timer 
and four unit spark coil being eliminated. Self-starting 
batton on dash. > 

THE DRIVE is a straight line shaft with selective trans- 
mission and full floating rear axle, improved drawn steel 
casing and unit differential. 

THE BRAKES are unusually large in proportion to 
weight—one square inch of braking surface to each seven 
pounds of car. 


he has always enjoyed. 

And if he is inclined to say 
to himself:—“I am afraid this 
is a surface excellenc®é which 
will disappear with long and 
hard driving,” he has only to 
study the specifications and the 
chassis to set his mind at rest. 





Speedwell owners are being 
recruited every day frdm_ the 
ranks of those who have here- 
tofore driven the costliest cars. 

The man who is skilled in 
motor-lore—who has driven the 





WHEEL BASE is 1218; tires 368x4%; equipment complete 
and of the finest grade. Body designs, superbly finished and 
luxuriously upholstered, furnished in Touring, Close- 
coupled, Toy Tonneau, Modified Torpedo, Semi-Racer : 

Roadster and Limousine models. The seven passenger He will find we have not 
bodies fitted with 368x41¢# tires. 


He will find that $4500 gave 
him nothing which $2500 in the 
Speedwell does not give him. 


erred or exaggerated when we 
have said that the Speedwell 








best cars, which have heretofore 
been, of course, the cars of 
highest price—recognizes the difference the moment he 
steps from one car into the other, 

The man who operates the good car of moderate price 
is unconscious of the difference untif he reaches, by 
process of evolution, the stage where he is able to buy a 
car of the finest calibre. 

It is a difference in refinement and lack of friction 
which evidences itself at once in the riding quality. 

The Speedwell appeals to the man who recognizes this 
difference. 

It meets him on his own ground and on his own terms 
skeptical and unconvinced—and offers to demonstrate 
that the necessity of a higher price than $2500 is the 
necessity of a day which has passed. 

It invites him with his skilled knowledge of what the 
nest ,.car should do and should be, to step into the 

Speedwell and put it to the test, 

As a first step it will compel his admission that the 


represents the beginning of the 
end of prices higher than $2500. 


Our first appeal, therefore, is to experienced motorists 
who will scrutinize the Speedwell, seeking that which has 
not been attainable hitherto at $2500. 

To them, and to all others who are willing to 
be convinced that the best motor car value 
available can now be bought in the Speedwell 
at $2500, we say:— 













SPEEDWELL 

Make no change of cars—buy no new moter can C8. 

car—till you have tested the worth and Drawer 70 e 
the truth of our claims, Mail Speedwell 


Catalogue to 
Arrange for a Speedwell demon- 
stration at the earliest possible 
date, and write without fail for 
the Speedwell catalogue. 


tee eeeee ope eeeeeeeee 


THE .SPEEDWELL MOTOR CAR CO., Drawer 70, Dayton, Ohio 
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- The April SCRIBNER 








Theodore Roosevelt’s 


Article describing his “Hunting 


in the Sotik’’ 


Among his experiences was the stopping of a big lion on a charge. 





Some Musical Recollections of Fifty Years 


By Richard Hoffman. 


Second Article. 


Including an account of the first appearance of Jenny Lind in New York. 





An article by 


President Henry S. Pritchett, of the 
Carnegie Institution for the Advance- 
ment of Teaching, 


The Evolution of 
College Base-Ball 


Pont-Aven Vignettes 


By Corwin Knapp Linson 


Illustrated in black and white and colors 
by the author. 








The Dramatist as a 
Man of Letters: 


The Case of Clyde Fitch 
By Walter Prichard Eaton 


Maurice Hewlett’s Great Serial 
Rest Harrow 








On Responsibility 
By Prof. John Grier Hibben 








The Other Man 


By Arthur Train. A remarkable 
story of mystery and romance in India. 


The Portraits of 


Carroll Beckwith 


By Robert I. Wickenden 
Illustrated with the artist’s paintings. 





A Flight 


for the Countess Royal 
‘By Frederick Palmer 


A very romantic adventure of Danbury 
Rodd, Aviator. 





The Goddess 
By Carter Goodloe 


A story of exile and of sacrifice for an 
ideal. 





A Notable Poem By Austin Dobson 





LIBERAL CASH COMMISSION OFFERED TO AGENTS—WRITE FOR PARTICULARS . “ 


$3.00 a Year. 25 Cents a Number 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 


NEW YORKE 











} 
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INSURE YOUR VACATION 


Get up-to-date, absolutely reliable inform- 
ation from men who have ‘“‘been there,’’ in 


Recreations Big 4 


Special Vacation Numbers 








@ Have scores of different new, interesting, 
bully vacations explained to you. Get com- 
y plete practical advice concerning how, when, 
where, who. See big, clear photographs, 
made on the spot. Be thus insured that 
your vacation will be a success. 


APRIL) The four best numbers 
MAY of the best outdoor 
JUNE \ magazine. To you for 
JULY / just half price. 


JUST TO GET ACQUAINTED. Send us 
OUR SPECIAL OFFER TO YOU. 50 cents 
and we will enter your name on our sub- 
scription list for these four special vacation 
numbers—the largest, finest numbers in the 
year, regular price 25 cents a copy. 





@ Remember, RECREATION is the sportsman’s favorite magazine, the 
guide and friend alike of the expert and the novice. It has no fiction, no 
tales of hunting on inaccessible polar seas or in African jungles. Its 
text pertains to the possible here and now—the things you can do, 
that you want to know about. And its pictures are all big, 
beautiful “been there” photographs, every one worthy of 
framing, every one telling a story of real life in the open 
within your reach. 

@ Cut the coupon off NOW and send to us with fifty 
cents. RECREATION for April will be sent you 
by return mail and it will start you planning a 
finer, happier Summer than any you have 
ever spent. You will not spend so much 
hard earned money either, if you follow 
RECREATION’S advice. May, Ke Pee 
June and July numbers will jf Se CM 
follow as published. % 
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CAVANAGH 


FOREST RANGER 


A new romance by HAMLIN GARLAND, with a rush of 
action, a bugle-call of patriotism and deep sincerity of senti- 
ment. Gifford Pinchot has written a remarkable introduction 


The story opens at Roaring Fork with the return of Virginia Wetherford after a _ ten 
years’ absence at school. The West of her childhood memories is quite different from what 
she sees as she enters the home of her mother, Lize Wetherford, who owns and runs a malo- 
dorous eating-house. Ross Cavanagh, the forest ranger, comes to procure provisions and mail. 
The young people are at once profoundly interested in each other. Then the forest ranger is 
compelled to defend his reservation against the encroachments of those who regard the national 
forest as a legitimate poaching-place. Cavanagh represents the far-off Federal authority, and 
displays a soldier’s loyalty. The story sweeps on to a triumphant conclusion. 


With Frontispiece, Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.50 


MARY CARY By KATE LANGLEY BOSHER 


Rare as a new comet is a book of the heart. Here is 
such a book—simple, whimsical, quaint, impulsive, true 
Mary Cary. Written by a tender-hearted woman, Kate Langley Bosher, who never wrote a 
book before. “I felt I had to write this story because I knew this wistful, mirthful, little 
orphan. Mary Cary never walks when she can skip or dance. She is like a sprite that touched 
with a light kiss all the loved things, and at the unloved things would not give even a look. I have 
seen her quiver in the abandonment of joy, dance on her tip-toes in delight; but I have also seen 
her in a passion of anger, with eyes blazing through a flood of tears. I cannot wholly put into 
words her singular charm, her peculiar appeal, her wise, whimsical sayings.” A story for every 
one—a story even to meet that severest test—reading aloud. 
12mo, Cloth, $1.00 net 


The Biography of a Boy New York Society on Parade 
FOR GROWN-UPS By RALPH PULITZER 

From the inside he relates in an informal, 
By JOSEPHINE DASKAM BACON good-naturedly satirical vein, the follies, the 
absurdities, the contradictions, of extremely 
fashionable life in New York. 


Here is Binks again. He was loved and With [Illustrations by Howard Chandler 
admired from Maine to California in “The Christy. Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.20 net 
Memoirs of a Baby.” He’s a little bit. older 
and funnier—very much funnier—in this new 
story. It is something more than a novel or 


With 50 Illustrations by Rose O'Neill 


Legends of the City of Mexico 
By THOMAS A. JANVIER 
With six pictures by Walter Appleton Clark, and with 


a book of fun—although it is like both of photographs 
them. “These legends are of my finding, not of 
my making, they are genuine folk-lore 

Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.50 stories,” says the author. 
Octavo, Untrimmed Edges, $1.30 net 
: . In After Days 
The Hermit of Capri Thoughts On the Future Life 

By JOHN STEVENTON By W. D. Howells, Thomas Wentworth Hig- 


a wo ginson, John Bigelow, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, 
The “hermit” is a magnificent old recluse, Julia Ward Howe, H. M. Alden, William 
with exalted mental and spiritual qualities. Hanna Thomson, M. D., Henry James, Gug- 
lielmo Ferrero. 
Illustrated, Post 8vo, Cloth, Gilt Top, $1.25 Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.25 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
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GOIN’ FISHIN’? 


Come along with us in the 


April Outing 


@. We promise you a good trip. 
Fill your creel with THE FUN 
OF FISHING, BRITISH TROUT IN 
YANKEE WATERS, and THE 
*"LUNGE OF FRENCH RIVER. 


@ Striving “Sandows” and 
Physical Culturists, listen to 
Dr. Woods Hutchinson’s 
ERRORS IN EXERCISE—“a 
stitch in time,” perhaps. 


¢.E. P. Powell shows you how 
to take the First STEPS 
TOWARD A COUNTRY HOME. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 
All News-stands, 25c. $3.00 a Year 


@x* OUTING MAGAZINE 
315 FIFTH AVENUE - Wew YORK CITY 
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MAUPASSANT 


Only $358° 


8 Vols. Ilustrated—Size 432 x7 in. Delivered Free. 




































226 COMPLETE STORIES and 
ONE 


PEARSON’S var 


Most Exceptional Offer, simply te ert more peo- 
ple acquainted with our great Magazine. 


THE BEST BOOK VALUE EVER OFFERED 


You may send at $1.00 ood faith, ond 
we will ship, EXP Ss PREPA D, with special 
privilege o ‘examination, $2.60 collect. 

If not satisfied, your $1.00 refunded and no 
questions asked. 


which, because of false conventional modesty, 

have been, until recent translations, unknown 
to those who réad only English. Prudish modesty 
and unfair prejudice have deprived us of the mer- 
riest and liveliest tales ever written. Maupassant 
was the one man in France who could write truly 
the realistic scenes of REAL PARISIAN LIFE so 
fascinatingly as to rivet your attention to his 
merry tales. 

Guy de Maupassant’s eventful career gave 
him ideas, situations and loca] color for his unsur- 
passed stories. Strong in imagination, overflowing 
with natural enthusiasm and passion in his study 
of human life and phases of human conduct, things 
really happening—not as we imagine they might 
or as we would—BUT THE REAL DOINGS OF 
LIFE—is what Maupassant always gives us. His 
dramatic instinct, his: situations and his climaxes 
are overwhelming. He always fixes upon the 
one thing of most human-soul interest and 
makes it as vivid as any stage scene. These 
absorbing stories should be in every library 
—tales of travel, mystery, adventure, 
comedy, pathos and tragedy, love and 
realism. 

EIGHT BEAUTIFUL VOL- 
UMES of the Most Fascinating 


Fens, authors have written many lively tales 





Reading in the World. Contain Pe 
over 2,500 pages, more than 300 Y roaren' 
pages to the volume, printed - ¥. City. 


from a new cast of 10- -point 
type, large and clear, on 
= white antique paper. 
ages are wide, illus- 
trated with specially 
made line-cut front- 
ispieces, bound in 
de luxe art cloth, 
backs and sides 
stamped with 
an ornamen- 
tal design, 





Enclosed find $3.60, 
Send me the 8 vol, set 
of De Maupassant and 
Pearson's Magazine for 
one year. Canadian orders 
$4.10. (Postage on the mag. 
azine costs us §0c, extra.) 
































@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularly effective in selling Jogs and live game, and in selling, 


exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. If you have anything you want to dispose of by sale 
or exchange, advertise it here. The rate is 5c. a word for straight reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 











FOR BLACK TONGUE IN DOGS 
Glover’s Imperial Remedy 


The only thing that has met and mastered the t:ouble 
PRICE -<- «= . 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
Druggists and Sporting Goods Dealers 
FREE BOOK ON DOG DISEASES 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S., 118 West 31st Street, New York City 














3Cocker Spaniels 


ij HANDSOME BROOK KENNELS 
Franklin, Del. Co., N.Y. 


Now entering upon the twenty- 
seventh year of breeding and 
handling the beautiful and com- 

nionable Cocker, offer typical 
igh-grade stock in field, pet and, 
show type. All colors and ages. 
Write for circular and prices, 
Stating wants clearly. 








GORDON SETTERS 


MRS. B, W. ANDREWS, WOODBURY, N. J. 








THE CELEBRATED HUNGARIAN and English par- 
tridges and pheasants, capercailzies, black game, wild 
turkeys, quail, rabbits, deer, etc., for stocking purposes. 
Fancy pheasants, peafowls, cranes, storks, ornamentai 
geese anu ducks, foxes, squirrels, ferrets, etc. All kinds 
of birds and animals bought and sold. Wenz & Macken- 
sen, Dept. N. Pheasantry and Game Park, Yardley, Pa. 





COON HOUNDS—Thoroughly 


‘ trained, sent on trial. 
J. E. Wiiliams, Selmer, Tenn. 





IN SPITE of great care taken by Fretp anp STREAM it 

is impossible to guarantee dogs bought from kennels 
advertised here, but the Manager of the Classified Ad- 
vertising Department will be glad to investigate any 
complaints and refuse advertising from any kennel not 
treating our readers fairly. 








SALE, WANT AND EXCHANGE 








AGENTS WANTED—Make your own goods sell at a 
m profit. Sample for 50 cents. M. Bye, Grand Fork, 


2 





WILD MALLARD DUCK EGGS for 


J sale; 
setting. 


L $3.00 per 
Voepel Bros., Sebewaing, Mich. 











KENNEL 
DOGS, DOGS, DOGS—Look here! Pointers. English, 
Irish and Gordon Setters. St. Bernards. Newfound- 


lands. Terriers of all breeds; and, in fact, if you want a 
first-class dog of any breed, write me. My experience 
as a Fancier, Exhibitor and Breeder for over 30 years 
enables me to guarantee my patrons Satisfaction in_ getting 
ood dogs, fair prices, lg square dealings. Fred 
<irby, Woodbury, N. J. 





FOR SALE—English Setter Bitch, “‘Newtown_ Spark,” 
No. 108,623, three years, broken. C. L. Mattison, 
Hankins, N. Y 





FOR SALE—Two high-class English setters, well trained 
and four years’ experience on quail, pheasant and 
woodcock. C. E. Peters, Bushkill, Pa. 





PHEASANTS for stocking estates and aviaries. Young 

poults and eggs. e have our own buyers in China 
and Japan. Can Supply you either with tame land reared 
or imported birds in any quantity at lower rates than 
Eastern breeders. C. J. Schilling, 3331 Charles St., East 
Fruitvale, Alameda Co., Cal. 





WANTED—Bird dogs to train. 
sale. Prices reasonable. Stamp 
Smith, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 


Some good dogs for 
for reply. H. H. 





FOR SALE—Choice thoroughbred Irish, English and 


Llewellin setter pups and trained dogs—pointers, 
spaniels and retrievers—prices very _reasonable. Enclose 
stamps for pedigrees and descriptions. Thoroughbred 


Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa, 





SUCCESSFUL TANNING—Using my formulas and up- 

to-date methods any one can handle, tan and dress his 
own skins and pelts and make them into valuable, up-to- 
date robes and rugs with or without mounted heads 
showing tongue and teeth. You cannot spoil any skin 
and I guarantee your success from your first attempt. 
If you are a sportsman, hunter or nature lover you ought 
to learn how to do this very interesting and profitable 
work. Complete formulas and instructions are only $3.00, 
postpaid. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Main Street, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 





HIGH-GRADE SHOTGUN FOR SALE—great bargain. 

$80 Sauer double-barrel gun, shdt only twice, on my 
hands and will make extra good price for quick sale. 
J. W. Macy, 26 East 21st St., N. Y. City. 





SPORTSMEN! NATURE LOVERS! Your office, 

bungalow or home would be greatly beautified by one 
of my game heads, a set of horns or a fur rug or hanger. 
I can supply you with anything you wish at right prices. 
Write me stating your wishes. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 





FISHING RODS—Split bamboo, entirely hand-made 
after the old method that made bamboo rods famous. 
Entirely different from machine product, unequalled in 
balance, durability and long distance. Warranted to _ 
stand. Send for catalog. Geo. Morgan, Rod Manufac- 

turer, Syracuse, N. Y. 





BOOKLET, “How I Raise Pheasants,” illustrated, 10 
cents. H. W. Myers, K St., Tacoma, Wash. 





SALE, WANT AND EXCHANGE 13A 











te bom mounead MOOSE BEADS, 51 socies reed, 
wide, heavy paims with we orme points; ong 

Perfect heads in every way. At reasonable prices. Write DUCK, BRANT, GEESE, SWAN, ETC. 
for photos and full description. Edwin Dixon, Ontario’s 
Leading Taxidermist, Main Street, Unionville, Ontario. Two thousand acres of marsh land for sale on the famous 


Back Bay ducking grounds of Virginia, near Norfolk. Prop- 
erty consists of club house, four cottages and out buildings, all 




















HOWARTH’S PRIZE MEDAL TROUT FLIES never in first-class condition. Live duck, geese and swan decoys; 
; whip to pieces, more durable, better and satisfactory all blinds built of concrete for comfort. In fact, one of the 
than others. 10 cents brings sample, catalogue free. finest shooting preserves and one of the largest ducking clubs 
S. Howarth, Florissant, Colorado. in this section. Is being sold on account of death and, also, 
members becoming old in the service 
nar re This, to our knowledge, is the only property in this section 
EXCHANGE—New .3°9 caliber Wihdcaiad repeater for for sale and is not on the market, but in our absolute contrvl. 
pedigreed female pointer or setter pup. E. R. Thomp- rhe = omnes as —_ as twenty-five —a ee 
teen to twenty peopie cans oot at one time an not interfere 
. a son, 1129 E. 8th St., Chattanooga, Tenn. with one another's shooting Price fifty thousand ($50,000.00) 
doliars. Other detailed information will be gladly given to 
GOERZ German Army binocular, new with case, latest those meaning business. This property is easily accessible 
+ model, cost $68, will sell for $31. Dr. Schilling, 3331 from New York, Philadelphia, etc. 
k 
Charles ‘St., East Fruitvale, Oakland, Cal. ae REAL ESTATE, TRUST AND INSURANCE CO., I 
- FOR SALE—Grey Call Duck eggs. Orders booked for NORFOLK, VIRGINIA 








ducks for fall delivery. H. R. Speed, Monroe, La. 


BROTHER—Accidentally, camping, discovered root will 
cure both tobacco habit and indigestion. Gladly send 
particulars. C. B. Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 


Cameras, Anastigmat Lenses, 




















WILD MALLARD DUCK EGGS for sale; $3.00 per 
setting. Voepel Bros., Sebewaing, Mich. KODARS eee Ene aa ae 
ELK, GOATS, BEAR, DEER—I undertake to show ee a ae a New Photo 
a the above | mentioned go es B | 
Root ountains o aho omplete outht of pack an W & A S$ 1] 
saddle horses, camp equipment, gtc., references fur- ILLOUGHBY QUARE EAL 
{ nished and a good time assured. Wesley Fales (Guide), 814 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Hamilton, Mont. ° 











GREAT BEAR sPrinc water || CAMP & TRAIL °*e<.<" 


Devoted to FISHING 
ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS and Allied Topics. Sample Scts, Yearly $1.50 
HARDING PUBLISHING CO. Box 1059, COLUMBUS, OHIO 


e a te isnot ties tenshapithientinhicanaieaaal 


‘*HOOKED!” 


This black and white cut is a miniature 
of a four colored reproduction of one of 
H. A. Driscole’s latest paintings of a 
brook trout. 

Many of our readers have taken ad- 
vantage of the four colored reproduction we 
have been offering of Driscole’s small 
mouth black bass and are familiar with 
his work. 

We had this original painted for our 
frontispiece in our April issue and to give 
our readers the advantage of securing one 
of these beautiful pictures, ready for fram- 
ing, we arranged to have a few of these 
reproduced for this purpose. 

The size of this reproduction is 6 x 10 
and when framed it is impossible to tell it 
from the original canvas, which is valued 
at $300. 

We are making a special offer for the readers 


of FIELD AND STREAM only. We will send 
this picture securely packed for mailing for 25c. 




















a 





FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
26 EAST 2ist STREET NEW YORK CITY 


— f 
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Ed. Spooner and | 
Billy Knipper mk it 
' Made this trip in a \ | 


Chalmers “30” 


No automobile has ever 
before been put to such a Chalmers 
racking test. 30 


This same Chalmers “30” 
had previously traveled 
34,800 miles with the same 
motor, transmission, etc. 


Comparison with any other ; J 
car at any price will show you — an ~ 
why this ‘sturdy car has 
such wonderful strength and Chalmers “30” . 


power. ° Touring Car 
Chalmers Motor Company 


(Licensed under Selden Patent) 


_ Detroit, Michigan, U. S. A. 
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CONTENTS OF 


FIELD AND 













APRIL, rg10 


“HOOKED” y 2 . H. A. Driscole Frontispiece 
THE LITTLE LAKE OF THE BIG BLACK BASS Robert H. Davis . . 1081 


Being the tale of three weeks at Lovewell Pond. 


AFTER SHEEP AND GOAT IN THE CANADIAN 
ROCKIES. Cf. £6. =. ; . Iogr 


INTO THE SASKATCHEWAN WILDERNESS B. W. Mitchell 
HUNTING FOR GOLD AT PORCUPINE LAKE Wm. R. 
LITTLE SISTER GOES TROUTING . O. W. 


The Simple Story of a Day on a Wisconsin Trout Siscem. 














Bradshaw . 
Smith 

















A TROUT FISHERMAN’S INFERNO ‘ ; : Zane Grey. ‘ . III2 
BREATHING SPACES IN CANADA . : ; : Harold Havens ‘ . 1120 
ANGLERS I HAVE KNOWN : : , ; Will H. Dilg . : . 1123 













THE YARN OF THE “GO SUM”—Part VI 


STREAM FISHING FOR TROUT 


Dry and Wet-Fly Fishing, Worm Fishing and Peesee 
Equipment. 


TEN THOUSAND MILES IN A MOTOR BOAT . Stanley A. Beadle . . 1139 


Second installment of a voyage which will require a year 
for its completion. 


WHERE TO GO : ‘ ‘ ; ‘ ; ‘ ‘ ‘ ; . 1145 


Information for the S ortsman and Tourist concernin 
Hunting, Fishing and Resorts of the United States an 
Canada, 


THE SPORTSMAN’S WORLD 


A Reply by Mr. W. B. Meetch to Mr. L. L. Bales—Game and Bird Protection in 
Alabama—Notes from Nova Scotia—Saunders vs. Saunders—Live vs. Artificial Bait 
—Our Frontispiece. 


EDITORIAL ; 
DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU? . . my a aback" ts ee : 
TOOLS OF THE CRAFT . : : : ; ; SS WS 6S 


Warren H. Miller . 
Dr. R. Johnson Held 





















_SuBscription price, $1.50 a year in advance, For- in your correspondence with advertisers you mention 
eign postage, 60 cents a year; Canadian post ~ 4 this magazine. In case of unfair treatment, notify us 
cents a year—extra. Sold on all news stan and the case will be investigated and the loss made 


cents a copy. good. This guarantee does not cover the purchase or 
AccorDING to a new postal regulation, in effect exchange of pet live stéck, since in such transactions 

April ist, all subscriptions must be paid in advance. there is often dissatisfaction, even where both parties 

We will therefore be obliged to discontinue your sub- are honest and sincere. 

scription upon date of expiration, and ask that you ADVER/ISING rates, $100.00 a page; half page, 

will send renewal upon receipt of bill for same. $50.00; quarter page, $25.00; eighth page, $12.50; one 
We Guarantee the reliability of every advertise- inch single column, $6.25. Eight inches to the column, 


ment inserted in F1ie~tp AND STREAM, providing that two columns to the page. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO., 26 E. 21st Street, NEW YORK 


E, F. Warner, President Invinc Myers, Secretary 


Composition, Presswork and Binding by the Charles Francis Press, New York City 
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THESE FOUR] 
PICTURES 


(IN COLORS) 


FREE 


te every reader of this magazine who loves nature 











and animals and outdoor life, we will send with- 

out charge these beautiful pictures, printed in col- 
ors on heavy plate paper, without lettering. Beautiful 
and appropriate decorations for library or den, they are 
wonderful examples of the art of color printing The 
subjects represented will appeal to nature lovers gener- 
ally. Framed at moderate cost, these pictures will add 
much to the beauty of your home, or they can be used 
just as they are in any room of the house. Size of pic- 
ture, 1014x7!% inches; retail price, 50 cents each. 


Why We Make This Offer 


The object of this offer is to acquaint op with our new 
“Standard Library of Natural History” which has recently been 
published, after years of labor and at an enormous expense. It 
is the only work of its kind in existence illustrated from actual 
photographs, of which it contains over 2,000, besides many full- 
page plates showing birds and animals in their natural colors. 
Every living creature on the earth—animal and man—is de- 
scribed and pictured in this Library. In many cases special 
expeditions armed with cameras and dry plates had.to be sent 
to foreign lands to secure the photographs from which these 
illustrations were made. The work is not technical or dry, but 
teems with the most interesting and instructive stories of animal 
life, told by famous naturalists and explorers. Over 2,000,000 
copies have already been sold in Germany and England. 


No Obligation 


Your application for the pictures imposes no ob- 
ligation to purchase the Library. We will for- 

ward the pictures, together with a descrip- 

tion of the books, by mail, postpaid. You 
will not be bothered by agents or can- 

fe, vassers; this Society transacts all its 

(7, > r ~ 
"7 Xn, “p '@) business by correspondence. 










2,” ? As an evidence of good faith, 
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“TEDDY,” HENRY'S DOG, EX-OFFICIO DOCK COMMISSIONER 


BEING THE TRUE AND UNVARNISHED TALE OF THREE WEEKS AT LOVEWELL POND, 
FROM WHOSE LIMPID WATERS CAME THE BIG CATCH AND TO WHOSE MYS- 
TERIOUS SPELL WE SHALL NOW RETURN WITH “ HENRY” AND “TEDDY” 


By Robert H. Davis 


Author of “How to Take Mr. Black Bass With the Floating Bait,” “Big Trout at Temagami,” and ‘More 
About the Floating Bait.” 


ILLUSTRATED FROM PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR 


“Hello, Hen. Where you goin’?” 
“Down to Portland to get drunk; and 
gosh how I do dread it.” 


HE sole purpose of this merry quip, 


taken from real life, is first to attract ° 


the reader’s attention and second to 
remind the writer of Portland and 
“Henry,” not that the latter is a drinking 
man or that the former is a good place 
to fish; but it was at Portland that I met 
“Henry,” from which point we made a 
daring dash fifty miles west into the woods 
along the line of the Maine Central with 
Fryeberg for our terminal. 


One moment, gentle reader: Let me 


introduce Bill Kelly, the leading liveryman 
of Fryeberg, Maine. Bill is fat, rubicurd, 
a lover of nature and the proprietor of 
the most intelligent mongrel dog north of 
Boston. The only trouble with Bill is his 
reminiscent memory, which harks back 
upon the slightest provocation to some in- 
cident that is based upon sudden death. 
Bili ought to be on the payroll of the 
Bureau of Vital Statistics, for it is safe 
to say that he knew at some time or other 
every late lamented person in New Eng- 
land. Bill was all right at that. 

He met us at the train, took on our 
luggage, cracked his whip over a pair of 





-sorrels and swung away past the village 
# and through the woods to Lovewell Pond. 

“Intend to do some bassin’, I suppose,” 
said he as we came to the last rise im the 
mile trip and saw the pond spread out like 
a pane of glass lying on the blueberry 
brush. ‘“Nobody’s had time to fish much 
this season; been cuttin’ timber and re- 
buildin’.” 

“Are they taking the hook, Bill?” 
inquired Henry, passing Mr. Kelly a bad 
cigar and touching a match to his own 
good pipe. 

“Never heard of a time when they 
wouldn’t hit it on Lovewell,” interjected 
Bill, “and I’ve been here forty years. The 
tourists pass this pond up and go along to 
the White Mountains and up the State. 
But a tourist always travels with his eyes 
shut anyhow, so what’s the use. I've seen 
‘em come out of that piece of water 
weighin’ near to seven pounds.” 

“Small mouths?” There was an incred- 
ulous look in Henry’s face. 

“Not so small that they choke to death,” 
volunteered Bill, “but, on the other hand, 
they ain’t Oswegoes.” 

Praise be. We are at the camp. Every- 
thing is is readiness, and all hands pile 
out to tackle the grips, tote bags and 
duffle. Charley, the mongrel dog, barks his 
head off, while Henry, who is averse to 
exercise in ali its forms, strolls down to the 
shore of the pond, lights his meerschaum 














AS WE CAME TO THE LAST RISE IN THE HILL WE SAW LOVEWELL— 


pipe and gives himself up to reflections. 
There was a nature-lover of the purest 
variety. He could sit on a moss-covered 
rock, where the shade was known to 
be an established institution, and gaze en- 
raptured without any effort whatever at 
a mountain top thirty miles away. The 
more work there was going on elsewhere, 
the deeper became the expression of peace 
and joy in Henry’s face. He had the 
Sphinx beat a Canadian mile for placidity. 

After Bill and I had shipped things up a 
bit and Charley had barked himself out, 
Mr. Kelly got back into his rig and lit that 
bad cigar. Slowly, and with a methodical 
delicacy, he drew the smoke into his lungs 
and let it escape again. Then his eyes 
wandered in the direction of Henry. There 
was a note of sadness in his voice. 

“Your friend looks very much like a 
real estate man I once knew up in North 
Conway. Nice feller, in a way, but very 
quiet. One morning he stopped in front 
of my stable, handed me a cigar—and 
dropped dead. Ged ap.” 

Bill Kelly was-the funniest-looking fat 
man from behind I ever knew. He gave 
me ag@@d laipgh-as he disappeared in the 
spruce trees. 1 was alone with Henry. 

Before us, to the east, lay Lovewell 
Pond, half a mile wide and a mile and a 
half long, swinging into a flat lily-padded 
lagoon toward the south, at the upper edge 
of which it found an exit into a winding 








—POND SPREAD OUT LIKE A PANE OF GL: 


river running between high grass-fringed 
banks from which a thousand gnarled and 
ancient trees wept foliage fanned by soft 
winds. Watchful king-fishers screamed 
along its course, plunged into its placid 
bosom and rose again, spraying, splutter- 
ing and strident. 

A few camps broke the landscape at 
the water’s edge of the pond, and stretches 
of golden sand rolled up from the brink, 
melting into the forest. At intervals rock 
ledges came tumbling out of the wood and 
crept into the crystal waters, losing them- 
selves in the depths. These were the 
capitals of the deep, the convention places 
of Mr. Black Bass, the gathering points 
where we held our tournaments in the 
great game. And between where the pads 
reposed, indolent and inviting upon the 
limpid pools, .a thousand water lilies 
bobbed in the undulations. The White 
Mountains to the north reflected a score 
of peaks across the mirror of nature, and 
white clouds floated in the blue. 

Some time way back in seventeen hun- 
dred and something a band of Pequod 
Indians, under the leadership of Chief 
Paugus “mixed it” with some Massachu- 
setts Rangers under Captain Richard 
Lovewell, and dust-biting became popular 
until Paugus and Lovewell held the last 
two sets of teeth and went at it with 
knives for a finished fight. Paugus hit the 
grass for keeps and closed his career in 





ASS LYING ON THE BLUEBERRY BUSH 
a red mist from which Lovewell emerged 
alive. A stone monument marks the spot. 
Set into its granite embrace is a bronze 
tablet which carries the roster of the slain 
and a brief story of the affray. Hence 
Lovewell Pond, over which now hovers 
the angel of peace. 


The wounded trees are healed again 
The grass is green once more 


* * * * * 


Everybody worked but Henry, and by 
noon we had all the boats in commis- 
sion. Our dock consisted of a wayward 
hemlock log that had drifted point-on 
into the sandy beach in front of the camp. 
It was a fine piece of wharfing property 
and served as an excellent lookout for 
Henry’s dog “Teddy,” the only living 
thing that could take a position on it with- 
out falling off. I have seen Henry do 
many a Fred Stone tumble from its lim- 
ited standing room. 

Fine. 

Be that as it may, it’s about time to 
go fishing. That’s what we're here for, 
and so we'll “rig up.” I got out a couple 
of casting rods, tossed a variety of float- 
ing baits into the boat that leaked the 
least and invited Henry to take the oars. 

“Nothing doing,” vociferated the man 
with the pipe and at once fell off the 
wharf into the stern. “You have always 
dene a good deal of loud talking about the 
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“HENRY WAS NOT AS TIRED AS HE LOOKED 
NOR BLIND TO THE JOYS OF ANGLING” 


L 


ease with which a man can cast and row, 
more or less at one and the same time, 
now show ME. I came up here to color 
my meerschaum, and there’s nothing for 
Hen in the angling line until I see some 
fish. I’m a Harvard man, and I don’t like 
your Yale stroke. Begin.” 

I never before knew that Henry was 
pig-headed as well as tired. Argument 
being useless, I put through the lily pads 
fringing the home bay and got outside of 
them about sixty feet, where I began to 
toss the bait slowly. For half an hour I 
placed it in what seemed to me to be ideal 
water. Henry did a lot of unnecessary 
talking about a new smoking mixture with 





which he had been making some odorifer- 
ous experiments and laughed rudely at my 
repeated suggestions to “trim ship.” 

Hen was six feet three inches high, and 
when his legs were tangled up in the bot- 
tom of a boat he looked like a load of fire 
hose in a horse trough. But he was there 
with the right kind of admiration for the 
scenery and had the real man-sized love 
for Nature. Many lazy men are that way. 

After a time I whaled one out and placed 
the bait in a rift among the pads, making 
a quick recovery for the reel-in. Hen was 
holding his pipe up in the sunlight, study- 
ing its brown clouds and dreaming. 

Ploff! Slap! Plung! A flash of dark 
green and black, a gleam of dull white, a 
cloud of spray. A four-pounder rose from 
the water. Plung, plung. Twice he went 
into the air and then surged below. 

“What-the-h—l-was-that?” Yes, Henry 
was excited. 

The line tightened, the tip of the rod 
began to dance. I gave the fish some 
liberty, lots of it and then some more. He 
tore up the shore and then beat it for 
open water. Once again he came to the 
top, and Henry SAW. He twisted his 
neck around like the rubber man, making 
at least two complete revolutions, com- 
pleting the performance by biting the 
amber ni suthpiece of his meerschaum clean 
in two. 

He wasn’t as tired as he looked, nor 
yet blind to the joys of angling. 

“Soak him!” he yelled. “Let me take 
the cars.” 

What do you think of a joke like that? 
He couldn’t have unreeled his legs from 
the two stern seats inside of ten minutes. 

“Don’t get gay with him. Reel in, reel 
in. Look out, he’s coming up again. Oh, 
mamma!” Once more he came aloft and 
took the ozone. 

CURSES! 

Say, stranger, have you ever seen ’em 
shake it out? 

I thought he weighed four pounds. 
Henry said five. I pass. Anyhow, I know 
his guess is as good as mine—better. 

I’ve always found it good luck to lose 
the first fish—no matter how much he 
weighs. There were lots more where that 
one didn’t come from. In a short time 
Henry unlaced himself from the stern and 





we s——— 
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got hold of a rod like an old-timer. We 
took seven bass from those pads inside the 
next hour and had some sizzling fillets 
started the right way for dinner. They 
ran from two and three-quarter pounds to 
four pounds two ounces, after which the 
tall party dug up a briar pipe, borrowed 
some good tobacco from ME and then 
went to the hay until the cool of the after- 
noon. How could he sleep that day? Oh, 
very well, thank you. HE SNORED. 
When the sun got low Henry came to, 
stretched himself, yawned a few, and then 
the bed broke down. Then he sat up and 
asked for a drink of spring water. Some- 


body remarked that the spring was’ fifty” 


yards back of the camp, so he went to 
sleep again, emerging from his swoon in 
time for supper, which the ladies of our 
party compiled with deft fingers. 

Bill Kelly dropped in again with Jim 





Eastman, who kept the camp well provi- 
sioned, and brought the startling news 
that a friend of his had “passed away 
while sitting in a trolley car down in Ban- 
gor.” 
“Had he paid his fare?” chirped Henry, 
sliding half a bass into his system, just as 
though the departed had no right to rever- 
ence. 
* * * * * * * 

Evening was upon us, that hour of the 
day when the one really begins to live. 
How far away seems the city then, with 
its hot pavements, its tired peoples, its un- 
ceasing clang and discord. I give in ex- 
change for its stone temples, the silent 
mountains; for its rivers of humanity, the 
streams that flow through the green val- 
leys; for its street lamps, the hemlocks, 
spruce and pine; for its lindens upon the 
boulevards, the quivering zephyr-swept 





“T GIVE FOR ITS RIVERS OF HUMANITY THE STREAMS THAT FLOW THROUGH ITS GREEN 
VALLEYS”’—THE AUTHOR AT THE ROD—HENRY AT THE CAMERA 
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birch and maple; for its monuments, the 
boulders on every hillside; for its voices, 
the whispering depths of the forest; for 
its avenues, the open road winding over 
the hills into the deep of the woodland; 
for its greetings, I exchange the songs of 
birds; for its churches, the cathedrals in 
the trees; for its fame and its applause— 











“By ACCIDENT THE PHOTOGRAPHER CAME 
UPON HENRY IN CENTRAL PARK” 


PEACE. And in all this barter mine is 
the profit. 
There is no night wind in the town 
No perfume in its air, 
No whippoorwills at even’ time 
To come and lull you there; 
No sighing of the fragrant pine 
No chorus in the fen— 
There’s only sighing women 
And only tired men, 

And so, under the spell of the approach- 
ing August evening, we put forth in proper 
regatta form with all the lures we had 
among us. Never was there such an 
attack at Lovewell Pond. They rose to 
the top-water and hit the under-water. 
And after darkness had settled, with only 
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the high-riding moon to give us a soft 
light, we tossed the luminous baits. That 
is a sport worth while. There is some- 
thing weird about it, something ghostly. 
Subtract, if you can, the sense of vision 
and imagine casting a bait at something 
that lies fifty or sixty feet away, a mere 
suggestion of lily pads, a formless smudge 
floating on the blackness of things. One’s 
sense of distance is all awry, and yet some- 
how when the bait leaves the tip of the 
rod, and a second or two later hits the 
water, you are keyed up to such a p‘tch 
that,it seems almost ridiculous if you don't 
get a strike. 

Well, all of a sudden, we hear a plash. 
If the fish fails at once to make tight line 
you have a sinking impression that he 
struck at Henry’s bait. Mebby he didn’t. 
Of course not. What was that? Some- 
thing doing. Then the ghostly thing leaps 
cut of the blackness; close to the boat it 
seems. Now you get a slack line—No, it 
isn’t slack either. Yes, it is—Not in a 
million years——Whoopee—“Where’s that 


net? Well, you big dub, can’t you get it 
out. Don’t drag him under the boat. Oh, 
H—1!” 


Even so, we got ’em that night; got 
four, but when three got away in succes- 
sion Henry and I decided simultaneously 
that the other fellow had no right in an 
open boat after sunset. But it is hard, 
very hard, to hold a grouch toward any- 
one when you flash your electric flare into 
the hold of a fishing smack and see twelve 
pounds of black bass gleaming in the spot 
light. 

You're all right, Henry. See I apologize 
publicly. Now what have you got to say? 

Any rumors that we didn’t sit up that 
night and do some tall rehearsing of the 
events of the first day, are unfounded. 
We had eleven fish on the record card and 
Henry got his nap besides. Gentlemen, 
[ must give him due recognition: He was 
a grand sleeper. 

If Bill Kelly had ever seen Henry doing 
an after dinner coma he would have 
classed him immediately among the “dead 
and gone.” 

“Well, good night, Hen.” 

Silence. 

“I said good night.” 

The pianissimo of far-away snoring 
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floated ac#oss the room. There was tio 
escape; I was in the path of the slumber- 
ing simoom, which presently burst upon 
me with all its tremendous reverberations. 
Perhaps Bill Kelly wouldn’t have thought 
him dead after all. 

I got some sleep the next day, back in 
the woods half a mile from the noisy min- 
ority. 

If some bold inventor in need of the dough 
Will listen to me I can show him I know— 
A way to get rich: 
Just discover some oil 

That will limber the cogs 


And —— the frogs 
In the larynx of Henry Westinghouse Doyle. 


He can easily dispose of the recipe at 
five dollars a throw to every tenant of the 
Harlem block where Henry holds forth 
nightly. 

* * * * * 


The next day. 

All hands up with the sun, the weather 
bright and fair. Bass,.bacon and biscuits 
for breakfast. And how we did fight it. 
Also we brewed a pot of coffee and slipped 
in large spoonfuls of rich cream secured 
from the honest Farmer Osgood who 
knows how to get big assays out of a 
small flock of cows. 

“T don’t mind telling you that I’m for 
grasshoppers this morning. I can cop ’em 
in flight, just pluck ‘em out of the air 
like a reed bird lunching on eel flies. 
There is only one bass bait that gets by 
with Hen: Grass-HOPS.” 

Henry paused, sipped the dregs of his 
Mocha and Java, rapped his pipe on the 
edge of the table and sauntered out to 
the woodshed where he found a starch 
box. This he fashioned into a grasshop- 
ier cage with a flap door secured by a 
button. In an amazingly short time he 
got me to fill it for him. 

“Now, Fatty,” said he, resuming the 
stern seat, “just get to the sweeps and 
show me that Ten Eyck diamond skull 
stuff referred to in the sporting papers 
and leave the rest to me. And DON’T 
rock the boat. Put the grass-hops down 
here in the stern by me. Commence.” 

Henry came to Lovewell Pond at my 
invitation. I had no choice but to row 
whither he listeth. 

“And nix on the bait casting boy,” he 





femarked as he saw me eyeing a short rod 
beside me. “To-day we sting ’em with the 
good old fashioned still fishing in twelve 
feet.of water. Put me on a reef of nice 
big rocks.” 

He reached into the hopper cage and 
selected a fat green boy which he impaled 
on a 2/0 hook fastened to a two-foot 





HENRY AND HIS ROYAL RODBEARERS, THE 
OSGOOD BOYS 


leader, with a single buckshot eight in- 
ches up. 

He shaded his eyes and peered into the 
pool. 

“Toss the rock right here, Kid. Heave 
it easy so it won’t scare ’em. That's the 
stuff. Give it plenty of rope. Stop her. 
Now if you'll just fill my pipe and pass 
it up to me I'll give you a look-in on 
some classy work with the reel and the 
trained wrist. My middle name is Bass 
and I was brought up on caviare, educated 
in a fish hatchery and . 

A lunker came along in the middle of 
his extract from “Whose Who in Fish- 
ville’ and a grasshopper went to his 
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doom down the throat of as game a bass 
as ever tasted steel. 

In view of the fact that Henry was 
handicapped with a three dollar rod he 
did very well: only the first joint busted. 
Fortunately the bass had swallowed the 
bait clear down to his dorsal fin so we 
got him aboard with little difficulty after 
a spell of profanity. Henry set about 
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casin bazaar. Charley’s recreation con- 
sisted of quoting the stock market to the 
patrons of his soda fountain and joy 
riding up to North Conway and along 
the White Mountain pike so that he could 
see the sun set. Charley was essentially 
an out-door man and with a yellow sun 
setting in a riot of color, mounting into 
rolling masses of crimson, merging into 





“HENRY” DECLARED BY EXPERTS TO BE THE FINEST STUDY IN STILL LIFE 
KNOWN TO THE SCIENTIFIC WORLD.—“MY MIDDLE NAME IS 
BASS. I WAS BROUGHT UP ON CAVIARE AND EDUCATED 
IN A FISH HATCHERY” 


to fix the tip, carefully whittling the 
bamboo down to exactly the wrong size. 
Out of compassion I loaned him one of 
my pet rods and before long we had 
half a dozen selected lunkers, and de- 
cided to call it a day. 

Never did we take more fish than were 
required for food except when we deemed 
it advisable to send a mess up to our 
friends in the village, among whom was 
Charley Ladd, who ran a combination drug 
store, gents’ outfitting emporium and moc- 


amethyst and splashing the hilltops with 
opal hues, he would lean over the steer- 
ing wheel, the wind fluttering through his 
linen duster (the garment of respectability 
in Maine) and give himself up to the 
ecstasy of life and the pursuit of the 
waning day. 

He never turned back until darkness had 
fallen and the last faint glimmer of color 
had gone out of the sky. 

“Tf I had the time,” he once confided 
to me, “I would chase the sun all night 
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and only return when it began to come 
up again in the East. You couldn’t very 
well beat that, could you? Sun down in 
the White Mountains, sun up in the val- 
ley of the Saco. That’s livin’.” 

Charley Ladd never mixed a better pre- 
scription for-a sick man in all his drug 
Gealing career. 

Henry didn’t care much for motoring. 
He feared accidents. “Suppose,” said he, 
with his usual caution, “we got a blow out. 
What then? Blow back—on the feets. 
Nix.” 

* * * * * 

And so for three weeks we lived and 
fished and got our health back. No one 
came to the camp to bother us. All 
around was silence and beauty with the 
sunshine sifted through the trees, bass 
in every lagoon and under ever lily pad; 
the biggest, fattest, gamiest bass I ever 
saw. Not in any water in Maine can the 
angler find a larger percentage of worthier 
small-mouth fighters day in and day out 
than in this pond. : 

Charley Davis, my old friend who 
knows the game as well as any man alive, 
discovered this water in 1905 and has sine 
made many a pilgrimage there. He has 
fanned it in June when the fly fishing 
was superlative, when they rushed at it 
in trios, ard in the later months trolled, 
baited and plugged always with amazing 
success. Seldom does the angler take a 
fish from Lovewell under two pounds in 
weight and from that they run to six 
pounds. Bill Kelly says he knew a man 
trom Lewiston who landed a seven and a 
quarter pounder, but the gentleman “im- 
mediately expired in the bottom of his 
boat.” That’s all I know about it. 

I give you on every page pictures that 
you may see something of what we saw, 
something of what we did. If they appeal 
te you go and do likewise. The people 
who*live around its Elysian shores will 
be* glad to see you, anxious for your 
comfort and hospitable to a degree. Those 
of you who must needs have garden parties 
in your lives, golf links, guides, Venetian 
blinds on your verandas, muffin combats 
and kindred luxuries foreign to us of 
the simple life, had best remain away, for 
these things are not there. If you care 
for the earth and the pool as God made 


“IF THEY APPEAL TO YOU, GO AND DO 
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LIKEWISE” 


them, with the flowers He flung into the 
scene and the trees He set up in all their 
splendid chaos, they await you. Trespass 
when you will. 

* + + + * 

Three weeks—not the Elinor Glyn kind. 
No, never. But twenty-one days of rap- 
ture, notwithstanding, in which interval 
Henry introduced twenty-one hitherto un- 
known, undeveloped, copyrighted kinds of 
sleeping at the switch. The most amaz- 
ing phase of his character is his mad af- 
fection for angling and his utter indiffer- 
ence to the small obligations that accom- 
pany it. The call of the brook is in his 
blood, and when you speak about bass fish- 
ing, tears mount to his eyes, his chin 
trembles and he acts very much like a 
pointer who has suddenly smelled gun- 
powder in a Harlem fiat. 

The first time I ever saw Henry was 
up in Central Park. He was standing in 
a leafless glade, holding a casting-rod 
in the hollow of his arm and wearing 
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a metropolitan ovef- 
coat, creased pants 
and a pair of spats. 
By accident a pho- 
tographer had come 
upon him. A hand- 
some portrait was 
secured, which is 
presented on an- 
other page. It is a 
most unusual in- 
stance of angle- 
mania. And _ yet 
Henry never rowed 
a boat in his life— 
and never will. 

* * * 

At the end of the 
season, as we were 
driving away from 
the camp, Henry 
slipped forward on 
the seat to the small 
of his back, hung his 


= 
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wise, back of his 
head in the soft spot 
of the neck, slip a 
good, sharp knife 
down his spine both 
sides of the dorsal 
fin, under and 
through the _ skin, 
run it around back 
of the gills, and 
then pull the skin 
clean off the fish. 
That leaves him nice 
and nude and scale- 
less. Then cut each 
side of the fish away 
from the bones into 
a filet, sprinkle it 
with cracker-crumbs 
and pepper and salt, 
and place it gently in 
butter or bacon fat 
until it comes to a 
nice golden brown. 





q feet over the dash- “WHY IS IT THAT YOUR WIFE WHO DOES After which put a 
board and held forth NOT KNOW HOW, ALWAYS CATCHES little piece of lemon 
as follows to Mr. THE BIGGEST FISH?” on the side — and 


Kelly: send for me. Well, 
“Bill, there’s only one way to cook a_ good bye, 3ill. See you next season if 
bass. First, you cut a little slit cross- I don’t .. rsleep. 





“HENRY KNOWS THE RIGHT WAY TO CLEAN BASS. HE HAS WATCHED ME DO IT” 























After Sheep and Goat in the Canadian 
Rockies 


ay (FP. Lane 


| HE first link in the 
‘chain of circum- 
stances that led to 
my making a trip 
after sheep and 
goat took place on 
board a_ steamer 
sailing from Liver- 
pool to Montreal. 
My journey was to 
terminate at the 
latter city, whence I had been called on 
business, but my friend—for friends we 
had become during the six days’ voyage 
—was inerely starting forth to spy out 
the land with the intention of making his 
home in the Western part of Canada, if 
the life appealed to him. Our first even- 
ing on Canadian soil was spent together 
and I saw him off at night, agreeing, at 
parting, to keep up a_ correspondence. 
Like many promises to correspond this 
promise never materialized, and it was 
some two years later before I received any 
word from my fellow voyager. One morn- 
ing when thinking over where and how 
to spend a month’s vacation that was due 
to me I received the following letter: 


Dear LANE: 

I am not going to waste your time in 
explaining why I have not written, the 
fact is, there is no explanation. I will 
shortly tell you what has happened to me 
since we parted and then will come to the 
main object of my letter. After saying 
good-bye to you that evening I stuck to 
the train till Calgary was reached. Here 
I was fortunate enough to obtain a posi- 
tion as “chain-man” with a Government 
survey party, and for a year was out in 
the wilds, certainly seeing the country, but 
with little intention of making my perma- 
nent home therein. However, in Scuthern 


Alberta we passed through the spot where 
I am now located, its beauty appealed to 
me at once, and the desire to permanently 
settle amidst such enchanting scenery so 
grew upon me that at the end of six 
weeks all thoughts of returning home had 
departed and I had made arrangements to 
buy a few horses and cows, had fenced 
480 acres at the base of the mountains, 
put up a house, and started ranching on a 
small scale. It was not only the great 
natural beauties of the locality that influ- 
enced me, but the vague reports of game 
being very plentiful in the almost un- 
known mountains to the West. So here 
I am living by myself with the exception 
of one hired man, some thirty miles south 
of the railway on the northern boundary 
of the Waterton Lakes Parks Reserve. 
Now to business—I want you to come and 
visit me in September. Drop. me a line 
as to what date I may expect to see you, 
leave the train at Pincher Station and you 
will find “yours truly” with a team of 
horses ready to escort you to the ranch. 
It will only cost you your train fare and 
the Government license of $25, and I will 
guarantee that you will not only enjoy 
every minute of your stay, but that you 
will go home the proud possessor of hunt- 
ing trophies that many a man has spent 
thousands of dollars and traveled thou- 
sands of miles in the vain effort to obtain. 
Yours ever, 
Bos. 


A decision was at once arrived at to 
visit the budding rancher, and there being 
nothing like acting promptly, a letter was 
despatched stating that I would be at 
Pincher Station on September 2nd. The 
weeks of waiting for the day of departure 
seemed months, but at last starting time 
came. The journey was pleasant and in- 
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teresting, but in order to get to my story, 
any description thereof, or of the sensa- 
tions experienced by a first sight of the 
Rockies, must be omitted. Suffice it to 
say that by the time the ranch was 
reached all remembrance of city life had 
departed. 

The first morning we were up early, and 
personally I cannot say that I slept much 
during the night owing to a severe attack 
of that disease known in England as 
grouse fever, in the states as buck fever, 
and what I presume I must call in Alberta, 
sheep fever. It was intended on this first 
day to merely take a short tramp so that 
muscles and wind should get into some- 
thing like decent order, and to defer go- 
ing after the big game till “in training,” 
therefore we only took with us a small .22 
rifle in order to shoot a few blue grouse, 
and a fishing rod, so that we might have a 
few mountain trout for dinner. About 
three miles from the ranch we entered the 
mouth of a small cafion and had scarcely 
ascended it 200 yards when a touch on the 
shoulder warned me to drop to the ground. 
Following the direction of my friend’s 
gaze I saw thirteen mule deer—one an 
enormous buck—on the scrubby mountain 
side above us, only 300 yards distant. A 
suggestion had been made at : tarting that 
the heavy Savage rifle be taken along in 
case big game should be seen, and the 
sight of the deer almost forced an “I told 
you so,” but knowing that my host was 
experiencing the same feelings and re- 
gretted the absence of the rifle as much as 
I, the remark was wisely omitted. There 
we lay and watched them feed for a while, 
there was nothing else to be done, for the 
little .22 would have no effect at the dis- 
tance. Eventually the deer disappeared 
over the ridge without having sighted us, 
so we continued our tramp. About 300 
yards further on we came to a small gully 
running down the mountain side, the bot- 
tom of which resembled a small plantation 
of evergreens, and thinking that here we 
might find a bird or two, we plunged down 
the side and had almost reached the bot- 
tom when a bunch of eleven deer which 
had been lying sunning themselves on the 
bank jumped up almost at our feet. Eight 
of them went off in great bounds across 
the gully and over the opposite bank, but 
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three, including a good buck, started uf 
the gully, and when about 100 yards dis- 
tant, climbed the bank we had just des- 
cended. Arriving at the top they stopped 
to look for the rest of the bunch, but find- 
ing that they were alone turned back after 
the main herd, descending the bank they 
had just climbed. We had been so sur- 
prised to see the deer getting up at 
close quarters that neither of us did any- 
thing but stare, but now seeing the big 
buck preparing to recross the gully the 
rifle was brought into play and as he 
climbed a steep cut bank not more than 
120 yards distant, I pulled the trigger. He 
stopped, and firing again behind the 
shoulder, I had the great satisfaction of 
seeing him drop and roll down the bank 
into the bushes. You may be sure we cov- 
ered the intervening space in record time, 
finding him as dead as a door-nail, both 
bullets having penetrated the heart. The 
camera had also been left behind in the 
morning, and thereby we missed two fine 
chances of photographing mule deer in 
their native haunts. How I wish that I 
possessed a picture of my first deer as he 
lay dead among the bushes, though the 
scene will never fade from my mind. 
While I went to the house to get a pony, 
Bob attended to the obsequies, and when 
I returned he had the animal skinned. We 
were not long in packing back to the ranch 
and dinner. That afternoon we spent in 
a stroll down a beautiful ~creek, our re- 
ward in the evening being twenty-seven 
trout, the best fish weighing three and one- 
half pounds, and four over two pounds. 
The next day Bob had to go out to the 
railway again to bring in some supplies, 
but I decided that walking exercise would 
be better for me. I consequently spent the 
day in rambling along the creek with the 
small rifle and fishing rod, catching several 
trout which were returned to their native 
element for we had all needed for eating 
purposes at home, and incidentally secur- 
ing half a dozen of that grand specimen 
of the grouse tribe, namely, the blue 
grouse. It is quite good sport shooting 
these birds at a distance of from forty to 
fifty yards, taking care that your shot if 
successful shall only strike the head. 
Needless to say in securing the half dozen 
birds many cartridges were expended, for 
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I am not proud of my skill with the rifle. 
Late that-evening Bob got back with his 
provisions, and we arranged that the next 
day should be spent in a serious attempt to 
secure a specimen of Ovis montana, the 
far famed big-horn of the Canadian Rock- 
ies. To get to their feeding grounds it 
was necessary to make a lengthy trip, so 
early in the morning, having saddled 
horses and filled a lunch pail with bread, 
butter, salt and pepper, we rode some ten 
miles to the mouth of a big cafion. Here 
liaving tethered the horses and deposited 
the dinner pail, we.started on foot up the 
creek which ran along the bottom of the 
gully, seeing many deer trails on the sand 
banks and hundreds of trout in the pools. 
In a short time the creek became too 
rocky and difficult to follow, so we climbed 
up the side, through the big timber, until 
we emerged on the grass at the base of the 
rocks. As we proceeded large game trails 
were seen worn deep in the loose rock and 
also many old trails in the snow at the 
bottom of the numerous ravines which 
scarred the slopes from the wall-like rocks 
above to the roaring creek below. These 
snowy patches remain through the year 
and serve to keep the creeks in good fish- 
ing order during the hottest weather. We 
had only gone a few hundred yards, after 
emerging from the timber, when we came 
to the fresh tracks of nine animals which 
had crossed the gully ahead of us and you 
can imagine how my heart beat when I 
was told that these tracks were those of 
mountain sheep. Very cautiously we 
crawled up the dividing ridge and peeped 
over the edge. There on the front side 
of the gully not more than one hundred 
and fifty yards away were nine sheep, two 
of them being old rams. This time we 
had big game rifles with us, and after 
resting a moment or two to let nerves 
steady and to recover breath, and having 
decided in whispers which animal each 
should fire at, we took careful aim and 
at the word of command both fired. My 
shot was a bit too far back to more than 
stagger the sheep, but the second shot, 
properly placed behind the shoulder, did 
the trick. Bob only needed to expend one 
cartridge, for his bullet struck his animal 


‘in the neck severing his cervical vertibre. 


The rest of the band dashed off up the 
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slide rocks and in a mofhetit were climbing 
what looked to be a smooth and almost 
vertical rock wall without foothold for 
even a fly. When half way up the clif 
they stopped on a ledge some three hun- 
dred yards distant; and there they re 
mained, watching us while we went up to 
the dead rams, measured, and admired 
them. The two animals were fine speci- 
mens and might have been twins, for their 
measurements were. practically identical, 
the horns being 654-inches in circumfer- 
ence at the base, 40% inches in length 
along the outside curve of the horn, and 
23% inches between the tips. Once more 
the camera was where it should not have 
been, for we found it had been left in the 
dinner pail. I now got my first lesson in 
skinning big game. This operation suc- 
cessfully concluded we took a last look at 
the bunch of sheep still on the cliff and 
made our way down to the horses. Being 
hungry after our exertions, I made a fire 
in the bed of a creek while Bob returned to 
the sheep and cut some chops from the 
carcases. On his return we had a meal 
consisting of wild sheep chops cooked on a 
hot stone before the fire, tea made in bush 
fashion, by first putting the tea into a pail 
of cold creek water, which was then heated 
to near the boiling point, bread and butter. 
While smoking a pipe and looking up the 
mountain side to the North my eyes were 
attracted to a small white spot, about 
three hundred feet above the creek, on the 
face of a big buttress of large red rocks. 
Thinking, however, that it was merely a 
piece of snow I paid little attention to it 
at first, until that patch began to move. 
Quickly drawing Bob’s attention thereto 
and getting out the glasses he examined 
it, announcing that the snow patch was an 
exceptionally fine old billy goat feeding on 
the ledges. We decided that his life 
should be spared, but afterwards were 
sorry for though we each secured: two 
goats (the legal allowance) none were as 
fine specimens as this old gentleman who 
was wandering on the sheep grounds. 
Thus ended our first sheep hunt, in what 
I believe is the best sheep country in the 
West. It were too long a story to nar- 
rate the details of the balance of that holi- 
day, suffice it to say that we secured two 
more fine rams in addition to four goat. 
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Into the Saskatchewan Wilderness 


By B. W. Mitchell 


Puotos sy B. W. MITCHELL AND F. B. CoNvVERSE 


EAUTIFUL as are the beaten paths 
B: travel in this big ball of beauty 

that we call the Earth, there is charm 
unspeakable in combining beauty with 
rarity. To have seen what few or none 
have seen before, is to the traveler as an 
unique gown to a society belle, or a scoop 
to an editor. Consequently when Sid out- 
lined to us the route of our proposed 
jaunt into the wild as we idled around 
the campfire at lovely Emerald Lake, and 
added seductively, “It will be only the sec- 
ond time that a white woman has ever 
been in the region,” a shriek of joy went 
up from the only members of the expedi- 
tion who really counted, and we set en- 
thusiastically to work upon the plans in 
detail. Our objective point was the vast 
group of mountains of the Rocky Range 
lying fifty to one hundred miles north of 
the Canadian Pacific Railway, towering 
thirteen to fourteen thousand feet and 
giving birth to the Saskatchewan and 
Athabasca Rivers. This region, though 
traversed regularly by the trapper and the 
prospector during two centuries and vis- 
ited by an occasional explorer, and—parts 
of it—by the Government survey, is to the 
ordinary traveler a land unknown, and 
therefore a land of allurement. 

Right here, at the outset, I desire to pay 
just and grateful tribute to that prince of 
guides, Sidney Unwin. Unsurpassed in 
woodcraft and resourcefulness, unequalled 


in thoughtful kindness to his party, and 
with the courteous charm of manner that 
adds the final touch of perfection to the 
little self-centered world that a party in 
the wilderness constitutes, to him is owing 
the personal safety, the perfect comfort, 
the entire pleasure of the expedition.. 
Preliminaries were soon arranged; that 
is, food and baggage per capita: for in a 
wilderness trip food and baggage are not 
merely the only preliminaries to be thought 
of—they are the beginning, middle and 
end. There is nothing else to think of 
except the glories of the land and the 
supreme happiness of just being alive. The 
food supply for ten good healthy appetites 
must be calculated to the ounce, and in this 
point of preparation no mistake dare be 
made. The principles on whici supplies 
are laid in are, first, all provisions, except 
bacon, flour, tea, sugar and salt, shall be 
classed as luxuries; second, the supply of 
luxuries shall be ample to last the exact 
number of days for which the expedition 
is planned; third, there shall be an 
emergency reserve of the necessities to last 
several additional days. What shall con- 
stitute the luxuries for a plunge into the 
primeval, depends largely upon the purses 
and good sense of the party. You can 
take paté de foie gras, truffles and cham- 
pagne; and if you are a dyspeptic magnate 
and several kinds of a fool, you probably 
will. What you will take if you are sensi- 
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ble, and will find most satisfying, will in- 
clude erbswurst, tinned corned beef, sar- 
dines, “doggies”—if anyone pretends he 
doesn’t know that these are Frankfiirter 
sausages, don’t believe him—the delicious 
butter of the Government creameries put 
up in tins for the purpose, cheese, rice, 
Wagstaff’s preserves in three and five- 
pound metallic buckets, dried peaches, 
prunes, raisins, coffee, cocoa, evaporated 
cream, and the wonderful Alberta onions, 
juicy and mild as an apple. The only 
additions profitably to be made to these 
stores are “baker’s egg,” a delicious desic- 
cated egg product, and a few dehydrated 
fruits for special celebrations. If asked 
what single article from these luxuries 
could least well be omitted I should reply, 
“The onions.” They give the one taste of 
the fresh and green, and, believe me, there 
will come a craving for just that. 

The start was to be made the next day 
but one. In the interim those that counted 
were variously affected by the imminence 
of the unknown. Nip, I think, made her 
will and pinned her hopes of salvation to 
her pneumatic mattress. Corkie, practical 
soul, reviewed her belongings to reduce her 
kit to smallest weight and compass. Cupid 
went about in a dream, overwhelmed by 
the mystery of the wilderness she saw all 
about her and was soon to be a part of. 

“I feel,” she said, “as if I were about 
to undergo an operation and wasn’t quite 
sure whether I should come out of the 
ether.” Then she sat down and wrote a 
long farewell to her mother. 

The eventful morning dawned, for a 
wonder, clear and bright, and we saw the 
dawning of it. Sid was soon initiating 
us into the mysteries of packing and the 
diamond hitch. It is a mystery, this pack- 
ing; and the diamond hitch is the perfec- 
tion of secure tying. All your worldly 
goods, from a tent to a tea-kettle, must be 
made an integral part, an undetachable 
member, of your pack-horse; and a pack- 
horse is about the slickest animal on earth 
when it comes to dodging work. The doc- 
trine of original sin is exemplified in him. 
He knows to a nicety just how close to 
each other: two trees must grow to give 
gangway to his body and yet scrape the 
pack from his rebellious spine. He is cun- 
ning to swallow whole atmospheres, to dis- 


tend his sides withal wheti the hitch is 
thrown; and if you sympathize with his 
sorrowful grunts and fail to throw the 
ultimate ounce of your weight on the pack 
rope, your: foot braced against his flank 
and every muscle straining, youwill find 
him somewhere on the steep pitched roof 
of the landscape nonchalantly munching 
undergrowth and joyously regarding his 
pack—if it be in sight. He has thrown it 
over his head. And while you repack and 
risk your immortal soul in comments upon 
the doing. of it, and upon himself, and 
upon his forbears even unto his three-toed 
fossil ancestor of the Uintah, he positively 
smiles in sardonic glee. When there is 
forest and down timber he is in the thick 
of it, and when there is trail he will have 
none of it. All this must be reckoned 
with by the packer who must also put the 
heterogeneous mass of equipment into 
symmetrical packs in which not a cubic 
inch of space shall be lost and which shall 
be smooth and of even balance, so as not 
to chafe that precious back. For with all 
his cussedness your pack-horse must be 
molly-coddled. He is your life till you are 
out of the woods; and it is horses first, men 
second in consideration all the time. 
Verily the packer’s task is monstrously 
difficult. He must be diplomat, prestidigi- 
tator, veterinarian, and a specialist in 
equine psychology; and when he is all 
these, his train will perform prodigies. 
The last hitch was thrown; the last knot 
tied. Cupid bestrode a cayuse for the first 
time in her young life, and sat in agonized 
insecurity beseeching everybody not to lay 
a rude hand upon ker steed, lest he bolt. Sid 
vaulted into the saddle, and we were off 
down the splendid driveway from Emerald 
Lake to Field. Suddenly Sid turned sharp 
into the forest, and in a twinkling the cur- 
tain of the wilderness was draped about us 
and the “Silent Places” swallowed us up. 
A faint trail was barely traceable, a mere 
depression in the green forest floor. It 
was the*old Amiskiwi trail, old two cen- 
turies ago, the great Indian highway to 
the Saskatchewan, the torrential Atha- 
basca and the Frozen North. Nature soon 
heals the scars of travel, but it needs ages 
to obliterate them. The waving pines 
sighed above us. Lovely flowers starred 
the soft moss beneath, as they do in no 
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other land. Flaming tiger lilies flaunted 
their freckled faces, and the white stars of 
another lily, the delicate clintonia, nodded 
greeting; while the snowy cornus carpeted 
the earth with conspicuous blossoms like 
those of the dogwood in the woodlands of 
home. The trail led quickly to the Emerald 
River, and as the train plunged into its 
cold dashing flood the track of a moose 
on the bank told how lightly civilization 
has impinged on the region. May its curse 
be long delayed. Rugged and steep grew 
the trail. Down timber made the maze of 
Woodstock seem a straight and plain way; 
and a first small patch of muskeg, tracked 
over by moose, gave foretaste of wrath to 
come. High and higher still we crawled. 
Splendid snow-clad mountains, their sides 
scarred with avalanche paths, reared their 
heads beyond the valley of the Keewati- 
nok. Our infantry contingent with beat- 
ing hearts and bursting lungs fixed their 
eyes upon the ground and plodded. We 
were soft and green; and one weary foot 
before the other covered so little space. 
Three days later it was play to us, so 
quickly does the wilderness put a man into 
perfect repair. One there was of the party 
who did his potent best to cheer us. Dear 
little Muggins! Racing from one to an- 
other, looking up into the tired faces with 
a merry twinkle in his soft brown eyes 
and a still merrier twinkling of his restless 
tail, he said as plainly as could be: “Keep 
up, fellows; I’m not tired yet and I’m 
smaller than you”; and then he was off 
up the mountain side barking a frantic 
summons to come and kill a fool hen. 
What a grouse dog Muggins is! Gordon 
setter and water spaniel, the ideal wilder- 
ness dog, always sweet and clean, a hunter 
unexcelled, a friend beyond desire; the 
most lovable dog I know. 

Rhododendrons now grew about us, with 
clusters of beautiful but nauseating bloom. 
Pink heather a foot tall showed the alti- 
tude we were attaining. A perpendicular 
gorge opened before us at the bottom of 
which roared the Keewatinok and down 
which the trail led in precarious zig-zags. 
Here the wonderful mountaineering of the 
trained cayuses showed to perfection, and 
both pack and saddle animals made the 
dizzy descent without a false step. One 
more divide was still before us, and we 
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assailed it in grim silence. At last we 
descended wearily to the Amiskiwi River, 
and a shout of joy arose as Sid leaped to 
the ground and loosened the cinch of his 
saddle. It meant camp; camp and hot tea. 
Bless Camp Amiskiwi! our first and best 
beloved; for on no subsequent march were 
we so utterly weary. 

Outspanning at camp is a marvel of 
quickness. Every man leaps to his assigned 
task, and in a trice saddles are off and 
neatly piled—and there are tricks, too, in 
this trade as in all others, for you must 
be sure to loose the back cinch first, lest 
you get in range of a kick of overjoyed 
relief. The diamond hitch comes apart as 
by magic; the cayuses are hobbled and 
every last one of them is on his pack, 
heels in air, indulging in a hot roll. Just 
then your fire blazes and a pot of tea bub- 
bles cheerily. If I were a poet, I should 
write an ode to tea. The two things that 
a thoroughly weary man craves in the 
North Woods are tea and sleep in the 
order named. Ready to drop, you light-a 
bit of a fire and draw a cup of rich amber 
tea; straightway rest steals upon you and 
pervades your being; you can feel the 
weariness in you dying. Soon the miracle 
of revitalizing is accomplished, and with 
zest and delight you set about the task of 
creating a home for a one-night stand. 
And then, if your camp chance to be in 
some charmed spot like this little nook 
beside the clear Amiskiwi, you tie on the 
flies and fill your fry-pan with delicious 
trout, or you gaze in wonder at the beauty 
around you, frail, fairy beauty of a million 
flowers; awesome, compelling beauty of 
the snow mountains looking down upon 
you, ephemeral pygmy that you are. 

The little level pocket of our bivouac 
was a dream of floral loveliness. The 
painted cups were in full evidence, and it 
had been a study that first day to watch 
their varied brilliance. On the high trail 
they blazed forth scarlet and crimson, and 
as we dropped down to the Amiskiwi they 
paled through every gradation of redness 
and pinkness to a modest creamy yellow. 
No plant on earth exhibits the color range 
of the painted cup; and to think it is all a 
Lotanical fake! These blazing tufts are not 
petals, but a development of the upper 
leaves concealing the insignificant bloom. 
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Potenullas overlaid the mountain side with 
gold. Exquisitely fragrant pink primroses 
peeped from the grass, while the sight of 
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enormous cougar tell their tale of prowls by 
The play-time of the day wanes to- 
ward the twilight, and you sit by the river 
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his mighty head and neck from 
in age-long 
vigil and where the precipices 
and snows of Mt. Deville bee- 
tle and glitter in the dying 
The dark steals over all, 
the balsams by the river are 
black with it; and you creep 
into the little silk tent and on 
a great heap of balsam boughs 
laid shingle-wise, the springi- 
est of mattresses, you forget 
the world, the flesh and the 


Five of the clock on a clear 
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a single big dandelion, a rarity 
here, almost made Cupid home- 
sick. In the damp spots, flat 
as if nailed to the ground, were 
the golden-green leaf rosettes 
of the insect-eating pinguicu- 
las, soft-sounding Latin for 
“little fatties,” and their blue 
flowers nodded upon slender 


stems. Woe to the wee bug or 
tiny fly that touched these 
sticky leaves. Everywhere 


were the strawberry blossoms, 
rich promise of luscious pro- 
fusion to come with none to 
enjoy but bruin. But flowers 
are not sole owners of this 


bower; on a sand-spit beside the likeliest 
trout pool of them all the footprints of an 
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orously beaten—raises its diabolic racket. 
The wheels of the breakfast-getting and 
packing machines run smoothly, for Sid has 
already rounded up and _ tethered the 
cayuse band; there was no temptaiion for 
them to stray from such pasture as this. 
By eight o’clock we are off up the Amis- 
kiwi, the trout lying tantalizingly in the 
still pools as we pass. The going is harder 
and steeper, and many a spur abutting 
boldly upon the current must be climbed 
since it cannot be outflanked. And on 
these spurs the down timber, the bane of 
a pack train, lies in deep tangles. The 
sturdy little cayuses leap some of the in- 
terlaced trunks and scramble over others. 
Once only does an unlucky rascal manage 
to drop himself into a tight place and lie 
there kicking. This means unpacking, ex- 
tricating, repacking, at some expense of 
time and language. But at last the rug- 
gedness is behind us and we are out on 
the Amiskiwi; muskegs, open going and 
not bad of their kind. 

The change of flora here was most in- 
teresting. The muskeg was dotted with 
yellow violets and beautiful orchids, white 
clove-scented spikes of them: lovely brown 
marigolds and blue asters varied the color 
scheme, and a total stranger was the per- 
fect likeness of a strawberry plant, whose 
rich magenta blossom exhaled the delicate 
odor of crushed leaves. Clusters of strag- 
gling pines grew where the soil was solid 
enough for a tree’s support, and porcupines 
ambled to them for refuge, much to Mug- 
gins’ disgust. Through it all filtered the 
water, channels of it, pools of it, clear as 
crystal, creeping, seeping away to join the 
Amiskiwi. A wall of heavy timber showed 
ahead and spelled the end of the muskeg. 
Again we were following the river, now 
beside it, now in it, scrambling over rocks 
and log jams and climbing cliffs like the 
wall of a house. Thickets of valeraina 
filled the air with the fragrance of thé 
heliotrope. Higher and higher we rose, 
the gain in altitude indicated by occa- 
sional cushions of the pretty Alpine pink, 
selene, “bloom of the moon.” 

A sudden turn in the tortuous river bed 
drew from all a cry of wonder. The birth 
of a river was before us. “The moun- 


tains labored,’> runs the fable, “and a 
But here from the bow- 


mouse was born.” 
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els of the laboring niowittaiiis gushed a 
mad torrent, a river at its first issuance 
into the light. From a perpendicular cliff 
throughout an area in the form of a rude 
square some forty feet on a side, power- 
ful streams shot forth as from a pressure 
main. It was one wall of water, the entire 
river at a leap, unfordable on foot at its 
very source. A sharp ascent from this 
marvel among the fountains of the world 
led us out upon the beautiful Alpine 
meadow of Baker Pass, 7,200 feet above 
the sea. The higher slopes of the pass 
among the dwarfed and scraggy timber, 
where the camp site was chosen, were 
carpeted with soft resilient heather, lux- 
uriantly abloom in myriads of white and 
pink bells. It seemed sacrilege to tread 
upon it; but we compromised the situation 
by slipping heavy shoes from tired feet 
and, Orientals for the nonce, stepping 
shoeless on the gorgeous rug that Nature 
had spread. Everybody was now broken 
in to allotted tasks, and the unpacking and 
camp making went like magic. We were 
soon idly watching long whiskers of rain 
and snow sweeping across the glaciers of 
Habel and Collie and boding ill for the 
night. The hail and sleet began to reach 
us, and the undaunted ’skeeters dodged the 
hailstones to attack. We turned in to 
enjoy the pelting of the sleet on the taut 
silk. The early bed was welcome, for it 
lad been a stiff pull of a march. 

All marches in the wild are made with- 
out halt. The labor of packing cannot be 
faced twice in a day, and it is far better 
to push steadily on for five or six hours 
from the start, covering fifteen to eighteen 
miles, and make camp at one or two 
o'clock in the afternoon. Then comes 
cold lunch; bannock and butter, preserves, 
cheese, corned beef, sardines and—TEA. 
Then absolute idleness, if you wish; or 
you can climb and wander and photograph 
to content of heart. The evening brings 
its splendid hot dinner, and—TEA. Then 
you are at peace with the world. More- 
over, this method is not merely best for 
you, it is absolutely necessary for your 
horses. They cannot stand the daily mile- 
age that a man can easily endure, and 
camp location is regulated by pasture and 
water for them. It is often asked by the 
uninitiated why the hardier mule, invalu- 
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able in mountain travel in the southwest- 
ern United States, is not the beast of 
burden here. He is effectually barred by 
his small feet, becoming instantly and 
hopelessly mired in the mildest form of 
muskeg. 

The wild promise of the night was 
wildly fulfilled. The gale moaned through 
the pines and shrieked aloud among the 
high peaks that walled in the pass. Bril- 
liant lightnings shot in jagged flame 
across the sky and struck like vicious 
serpents at the blue ice of the glaciers. In 
the midst of it all the embers of the camp 
fire fanned to flame, and showers of sparks 
blew broadcast. Here was a real danger, 
for in the solitude fire is the one thing 
dreadful; so in strictly undress uniform in 
the icy pelt of the storm an awakened 
sleeper drenched that pesky fire and crept 
shivering back to the comforts of home. 

“Turn out, all, and look at the angel 
feathers!” Sid’s merry voice rang out to 
tin-kettle accompaniment. A sheet of spot- 
less snow covered our world that nine- 
teenth of July, full four inches of it. The 
dark pines and balsams drooped their 
branches beneath its weight, and the tall 
spruces shed feathery masses of it down 
the back of your neck in true Christmas 
fashion. But the storm was over, and 
to the enthusiastic outburst of Cupid’s 
artistic soul, “Oh, what do you think of 
this?” the pessimist merely cocked one eye 
aloft and growled, “The best part of it is 
that patch of blue sky: it’s the one glimpse 
of glory in this gob of gloom.” Perhaps 
this was pardonable in him, for his tent 
had leaked. A wilderness camp, too, is a 
mighty leveler. There stood a distinguished 
professor in the most distinguished of all 
universities—accepting student standards 
of greatness, the football championship— 
drying out a feminine nightie by the fire, a 
shell comb stuck in his hat-band for safe 
keeping. The blue patch of sky grew and 
grew. The last ragged flecks of cloud 
drifted away after a lingering embrace of 
the tall summits, and as the sun shone out 
in splendor the snow rapidly disappeared. 
The sudden melting of these summer 
snows is as singular as their sudden com- 
inz. 


The pack train moved off through the 


treeless meadow for all the world like an 
old-fashioned circus parade, the swaying, 
of the cumbrous packs giving a ludicrously 
elephantine appearance to the cayuses hid- 
den beneath them. The part of the smal 
boy in this parade was taken by hundreds 
of curious gophers sitting erect on their 
little tails to watch the strange monsters 
go by, and vanishing—Presto !—into their 
burrows with a squeak and a kick of tiny 
heels together when we drew too near for 
even a gopher’s curiosity. 

From Baker Pass to the Continental 
Divide at Howse Pass is an ordeal. The 
route—I avoid the word “trail” as an un- 
warranted euphemism—is a succession of 
tremendous ascents and descents that try 
the mettle of man and beast to the utmost. 
Add to this a thoroughly wet undergrowth, 
and you have the acme of hard going. 
Tangles of timber, the storm-wrecks of 
years, had to be cleared away or circum- 
vented in long detours: Sid’s axe was in 
constant demand. But as we came out 
above timber line on a long bare ridge at 
close upon 8,000 feet a panorama that 
amply repaid the hardship was revealed to 
the astonished eye. Mt. Mummery rose 
mightily to our left just acress the yawn- 
ing depths of a great cafion. I cannot 
conceive a more impressive, a more abso- 
lutely soul-satisfying vision of grandeur 
and beauty than this wonderful mountain, 
stern giant of the Rockies. Its vastness 
grows upon you as you sit before it mute 
and appalled. It dominates your world. 
There are attributes in it of the divine: 
inaccessible loneliness, enduring change- 
lessness, awe-inspiring supremacy. The 
undefiled purity of Mummery’s illimitable 
snow field, the resistless sweep of its giant 
glacier, the defiant upheaval of its black 
granitic crown too steep for snow to cling 
to, yet beaten and lashed by storm per- 
petual, stir the inmost soul. Those swirl- 
ing clouds that give rare glimpses, or 
rather suggestions, of the black apex seem 
placed there to ward off the profane gaze 
of man and to recall the mysterious glories 
of Sinai. You whisper in the presence of 
Mummery. The seriousness of its beauty 
is overwhelming. We turned from it re- 
gretfully and dived into the cafion, the 
timber becoming heavier as we advanced 





(To be continued.) 











Our First Camp at the Deserted 
Log Houses 
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Hawk Lake 


Hunting for Gold at Porcupine Lake 


By William 


66 ERE’S your jumping off place. 
H 10s: said the conductor, as he 
stopped the train from North Bay 
at the 222'4-mile post, the way to 
Cochrane, where the line joins the Grand 
Trunk Pacific Railway that stretches away 
to Prince Rupert on the Pacific Ocean. 
It was eleven o'clock at night and rain- 
ing, as well, so that when Bill Muir, John 
Green, Harry Owens, and myself, tum- 
bled out of the cars with our duffle and 
canoe, the prospects of our pleasure trip 
to Porcupine Lake were not particularly 
The train passed on, leaving the 


on 


inviting. 
four of us in the wilderness in a region 
that us had ever before 
Stumbling around in the dark, we dis- 
covered two deserted log houses that had 
formerly been a_ railroad construction 
camp, and in one of these we were very 
thankful to find bunks, in which we could 
pass the night, even though the roof was 
extremely leaky. We built a fire on the 
outside, and soon had supper, which went 
far to reconcile us with our luck. We 
lost no time afterward in getting into the 
bunks, where, covered with our blankets, 
we soon fell asleep. 

The mosquitoes awoke us at five o’clock 
the next morning. The date was the 1oth 


none of visited. 


of August and we were thankful that the 


R. Bradshaw 


black flies had already disappeared. Turn- 
ing out into the open, we saw a young for- 
est of pine, poplar and spruce, and with 
the raindrops on the trees shining like 
jewels in the sun, we began to feel a 
little of that exhilaration of the wilderness 
which so potently reconciles one to its 
inevitable discomforts. By seven o'clock 
we had breakfast and were ready for the 
march. I had picked up my three com- 
panions at North Bay for a canoe trip to 
Porcupine Lake. Bill Muir was my guide, 
but John Green and Harry Owens were 
prospectors, who wished to accompany 
us on the expedition. 

It required but two trips to get all our 
baggage and the canoe transported to Red 
l’ine Lake, some three miles distant. It 
was ten o’clock when we got safely afloat, 
our canoe carrying four men and from 
400 to 500 pounds of baggage. In three 
quarters of an hour, urged by the rhythmic 
stroke of the paddles, we reached Slim 
Creek, the outlet of the lake, and a tribu- 
tary of the Frederick House River. This 
we found so choked up with log jams that 
we concluded we had very slim chances of 
ever getting through. It was a place where 
the axe takes the place of the paddle. We 
had great difficulty in negotiating this 
stream, as we had frequently to get out of 
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the canoe, and, wading up to our knees, lift 
it over the fallen trunks of trees that 
crossed the stream at every possible angle. 
Many of these we were forced to cut apart 
to get through, which cost us considerable 
labor. Slim Creek winds through a wil- 
derness of great extent and attractiveness 
for fifteen miles, although the distance as 
the crow flies is but six. We saw large 
numbers of moose, and sometimes had to 
slow up and scare them away, where they 
were feeding upon the lily pads that grew 
profusely in the water. This is certainly 
an ideal country for the moose hunter. 
My companions were men who had spent 
their entire lives in the forest, and were 
adepts at overcoming the difficulties of 
the route. Harry was a young chap of 
twenty-five, immensely strong, and invalu- 
able on the frequent portages. Our canoe 
was eighteen feet in length, and especially 
built of basswood, to meet the trying con- 
ditions to be confronted upon the treacher- 
ous shallow lakes of northern Canada. 
No canvas, or canvas protected, canoe 
could stand such a trip, as a hole would 
have been put into it in a jiffy. After 
five hours of the hardest kind of work with 
all hands at the paddles, constantly swing- 
ing from right to left of the tortuous 
course, and negotiating log jams with the 
axe, we reached a stretch of fairly clear 
water, which was deep on account of the 
recent rains. The bush on either side of 
the banks was so dense that it was impossi- 
ble to see fifty feet from the shore line. 
The soil around here is chiefly of clay. 
We were traveling on the southern edge 
of that enormous clay belt of northern 
Ontario, which is 600 miles in width and 
stretches for an unknown distance east 
and west. The clay covers at least 25,000 
square miles, and was deposited at the 
bottom of Lake Ojibway, a large, ancient 
lake, confined between the height of land 
on the south and the northern edge of 
the great ice sheet of the glacial epoch, as 
it slowly retreated north. There is no 
doubt that the region will soon be rapidly 
filled with settlers, as the agricultural pos- 
sibilities are immense. The high banks 


on either side of us, and the dense bush 
made it impossible to portage when we 
came to a jam of logs which delayed 
The river makes many 


our progress. 
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sweeping curves, each revealing new 
beauty. 


It was with a feeling of relief that we 
finally sighted on the bank a white flag, 
which, as we afterwards, discovered, indi- 
cated the terminus of the route of an im- 
provised gasoline boat, owned by a com- 
pany of prospectors which was working 
gold claims on Porcupine Lake, some 
sixty miles away. Coincident with the 
appearance of the flag, Bill informed me 
that he and his companions were not ex- 
actly traveling for pleasure, but that their 
object was to discover gold, if possible, in 
the neighborhood of Porcupine Lake, of 
whose indications they had complete as- 
surance from private sources of informa- 
tion, 

Certainly the idea of discovering wealth 
at the end of our trip added immensely to 
the zest of our journey, and I began to 
take a new interest in my surroundings. 
The lure of yellow, glittering, fascinating 
gold made the difficulties of the trip 
smaller still. After another hour’s pad- 
dling we were rewarded with a view of 
the Frederick House River, where it flows 
from the lake itself. We continued our 
course due south upon Frederick House 
Lake for some distance, and found the 
water very shallow and of a milky color, 
owing to the suspension of clay sediment. 
About four o’clock we landed on the 
northwestern shore, and went into camp 
for supper. 

Bill, after a careful survey of weather 
conditions, decided it would be better not 
to stay where we were, but to get out of 
the lake before dark, to avoid being wind- 
bound before morning. In a wind the 
waves rise very quickly, and with our 
heavily-laden canoe it would be taking the 
greatest possible risk to venture across so 
much open water in a storm, as we cer- 
tainly would be swamped. After supper, 
therefore, we struck camp and started tu 
navigate the lake to locate, if possible, 
the mouth of the continuation of Freder- 
ick House River, which flows from Night 
Hawk Lake, which, according to the map, 
lay due south of us. After paddling an 
hour and a half it grew dark, and we 
found we could not possibly continue our 
journey farther. We sought the western 
shore of the lake, and, on looking for a 








a109 4Od ONILOAdSONd SANOL “HIN 


ANIdNDAOd “dWVD DNINIW 10D S$, NOSTIM 


IMId ‘dl ¢ (Z GQNV SYOANDTIMOAWN ‘IlHd 














HUNTING FOR GOLD 
camp site, discovered by our glasses that 
some Indians were in camp two miles 
away, so we decided to reach them before 
night. We were hospitably received by 
a roving band of eighteen Ojibway In- 
dians, who were making preparations for 
a fishing and hunting trip, and were at 
that time occupying a deserted log house 
that formerly belonged to the Hudson Bay 
Company. 

We were able to gather a little infor- 
mation from a Scotchman who had mar- 
ried into the band many years ago. He 
had two wives and three children. They 
were feasting on moose meat and _ fish 
caught with a trap net. We pitched our 
tent close by the Indians’ camp and slept 
there that night. Morning broke on 
Frederick House Lake serenely beautiful. 
The Indians gave us their assistance to 
start on our journey. We headed south 
for the entrance to the second stretch of 
Frederick House River, but after paddling 
for three miles a storm compelled us to 
go ashore, where we built a fire and had 
our midday meal. The wind abating, we 
set out in the afternoon, and another three 
miles of paddling brought us to the en- 
trance of the river, which proved to be 
sheltered from high winds and permits a 
clear run of ten miles of smooth sailing 
in a wide stream, through a region that 
is a veritable paradise for the moose 
hunter. Little Goose Lake, an extension 
of the river, was found to be full of 
moose, and Barbara Bay, a southern ex- 
tension of Frederick House Lake, is a 
celebrated fishing place, where pike and 
maskinonge are very plentiful. Going 
along we discovered a quartz outcrop, with 
the quartz freely distributed in bands and 
veins in the fundamental rock. Gold was 
discovered here, and a company has been 
formed to develop the mine. The prop- 
erty is being worked under the superin- 
tendence of Father Paradis, an ex-priest, 
who has about forty men at work. He 
claims that the mine will average $247 
of gold to the ton. This impressed us 
with the fact that we had reached a sec- 
tion of territory enormously rich in gold, 
and the desire of all hands was to push on 
to Porcupine Lake with the greatest pos- 
sible expedition. 

Reaching Night Hawk Lake, we over- 
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took two other prospectors from Cobalt, 
who were carrying a month’s provisions, 
for prospecting Whitney township. They 
joined our company, and here we camped 
for the night on the shore of the lake, at 
the mouth of Porcupine River. 

Night Hawk Lake is one of those shy 
and beautiful lakes of the wilderness. Be- 
ing shallow, its waters are easily churned 
into crested waves, and the effect of flakes 
of foam on the dark waters was noted by 
the Indians, who gave it a name that is 
translated as Night Hawk, in allusion to 
the mottled plumage of the bird. But, in 
storm or calm, Night Hawk Lake is a mas- 
terpiece of Nature’s handiwork. There 
are many islands in the lake, and on one 
of these the Indians had built a shelter 
and cultivated a garden, in which pota- 
toes, cabbages and other garden stuff were 
growing luxuriantly. 

Next morning we held a council of war 
to decide whether we would make the trip 
due west on the long portages between 
Night Hawk and Porcupine Lakes that 
some travelers prefer, or ascend the long 
and tedious Porcupine River, which makes 
an immense bend to the north, adding a 
distance of thirty miles to our journey. 
Bill left us on a reconnoitering expedition 
and returned in the course of an hour, re- 
porting that he had discovered a creek 
north of the portage, where he saw signs 
of a trail. We struck camp and were soon 
afloat on the creek. After half an hour’s 
paddle we spent half a day following the 
trail, only to find it was a trapper’s win 
ter trail leading to a dead end. 

Rather than take any further risk on 
what we decided would be a most difficult 
portage, we decided to stick to the tortuous 
all-water route, and reach Porcupine Lake 
by means of its outflowing river. The 
river happily does not flow very rapidly, 
and so permitted us to make considerable 
progress upstream. The whole country is 
heavily timbered with poplar and tama- 
rack, spruce and jack pine. The low- 
lying lands are netted with moose trails, 
where the kings of the forest have been 
tramping for ages unmolested. Now that 
gold has been discovered, their home is 
already occupied by man. They must die, 
or move on. We steadily paddled along 


for two days, and finally saw signs of 
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rapids ahead. On arriving thereat, we 
made a landing by wading up to our knees 
in the water. The current here is very 
swift, running about ten miles an hour, the 
rapids having a fall of six feet. These 
have to be portaged, on account of sub- 
merged boulders and rocks, which make 
it very dangerous for a canoe. The por- 
tage is only 300 yards in length, and after 
negotiating same, we reloaded our canoe 
in about thirty minutes. The climb 
around the rocks is very greasy on ac- 
count of the clay formation. 

The perpetually winding Porcupine 
River necessitated constant delays on ac- 
count of the many log jams that interrupt 
navigation. Notwithstanding these, we 
made fair progress. We continued to see 
moose, but saw no deer, and came to the 
conclusion that deer are not found with 
moose, because the wolves chase the deer 
out of the country. If sportsmen would 
only shoot wolves it would be a great 
blessing to the country, as they certainly 
kill off the deer at a surprising rate. We 
continued to paddle along the river with- 
out having any definite signs of our loca- 
tion. The map showed the stream run- 
ning north at this point, but it is no ex- 
aggeration to state that its windings within 
a distance of five miles at any part of the 
river cover every point of the compass. 
This lengthened the journey enormously, 
and while the map shows the river to be 
approximately fifteen miles in length, it is 
not less than forty, on account of its tor- 
tuous windings. On the third day out from 
Night Hawk Lake we started at seven in 
the morning, fully expecting to make Por- 
cupine Lake early in the day. We pad- 
dled for six hours, naturally making slow 
progress, for the water was deep and the 
current strong. The clay banks are thirty 
feet in height. At mid-day we halted for 
dinner, after passing a rapid full of rocks, 
by means of a long portage. We paddled 
all the afternoon, following the stream, 
which now turned due south, and our loca- 
tion became more bewildering, because we 
failed to locate the feeders of the stream, 
as shown on the Government map. John 
decided to go ashore at the next conces- 
sion line to interrogate the post that fur- 
nishes the concession and lot number, and 
name of township. We found ourselves in 
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Hoyle township, and therefore Whitney 
was south of us, lying to the east of the 
lake. We reached the conclusion that we 
had at least covered half of the length of 
the river, and pushed on until 4 p.m., 
when we were compelled to stop by a 
heavy storm, and went into camp. All 
we could do was to camp in a swamp, 
where we built a fire to dry ourselves out, 
as all of.us were already soaked to the 
skin with rain. We decided, after start- 
ing the fire, that two of the party should 
reconnoitre before dark to discover what 
the prospects were to reach the lake next 
day. John and Harry made a bee line for 
the nearest elevation of land, and on their 
return said they had sighted the lake, some 
ten miles off to the south. Next morning 
we started at half-past seven, and reached 
the lake at ten o’clock. Nature seemed to 
put every obstacle in the way of our ar- 
riving at our destination. At one place 
we caught a glimpse of the lake, and then 
paddled mile after mile along the stream 
without seeing it until when about a 
mile away we again saw it, and sailing 
down the creek which forms the outlet of 
the lake, we found ourselves afloat on its 
ample bosom. It is more than three miles 
in length, and one and one-half miles 
wide. The western shore is high ground, 
while the eastern shore is muskeg, a wet 
moss without bottom, where the jack-pine 
is the only tree growing thereon. We 
decided to celebrate our arrival at Porcu- 
pine Lake with the best meal the country 
could afford. John and Harry immediate- 
ly set out on a fishing trip, and within half 
an hour brought in a seven and a half 
pound pike. Harry, whose duties as couk 
were highly appreciated, baked it stuffed 
and with bannocks, dried peaches, bacon 
and condensed milk and tea, and we had 
our mid-day meal. 

Now the serious business of the trip 
commenced. We decided that John and 
myself should make a detour into the 
woods to locate the concession post in 
Tisdale township and follow up the- line 
with a view to learning the character of 
the locality. After struggling along the 


trail for half a mile, John decided to move 
North for a quarter of a mile, which 
brought us to a rocky eminence affording 
an extended view of the entire country, 
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but the outlook did not appeal to my 
companion from a prospector’s standpoint. 
Although grand in its primeval solitude we 
hastened to return to try the other side 
of the lake where the soil is sand, rock 
and muskeg. In making our return trip 
to camp, we were startled by hearing the 
sound of hammering. Going off the line 
in the direction of the sound, we found 
three men busy stripping a vein of gold 
quartz, right in the heart of the forest. 
They were surprised at our appearance, as 
we had worn moccasins, and naturally 
startled them when coming into view. 
They did not show any signs of apprecia- 
tion of our company, or of our desire to in- 
spect the workings, and, after a little con- 
versation, which failed to elicit any infor- 
mation, we were referred to the camp, 
a quarter of a mile away, where the 
manager would be found, who would an- 
swer all inquiries. It appears that some 
Montreal capitalists had secured a mining 
claim some mile and a half from the shore 
of the lake in Whitney township and had 
here formed a camp. The manager did not 
receive us with open arms at first. He in- 
quired very keenly as to what we were do- 
ing in the country and John explained 
that I was a rich American with guides 
out for a hunting expedition. He invited 
me to his camp and said he would join 
me in a hunting trip. He informed me 
that caribou and moose were plentiful, but, 
as I was more intent on staking claims 
than hunting, I avoided making a definite 
arrangement with him. He finally con- 
sented to our making an inspection of the 
vein. Everyone connected with the camp 
seemed enthusiastic over their prospects. 
After inspecting the vein John assured me 
the indications for free milling gold were 
first class. In fact there was a great 
deal on the surface, and so jealous was 
the manager of his find that we concluded 
not to attempt to carry any samples away. 
We thanked him for the privilege of in- 
specting the vein. The manager claimed 


that after several assays they were as- 
sured of a yield of gold running $300 to the 
We returned to camp and found 


ton. 
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Billy and Harry had fixed it up for a 
long stay and a good meal awaited us. 

We spent over a week examining the 
exposed rock in all directions. Some of 
the rocks were as high as forty feet, but 
the majority are less than that, and all 
have a Northeasterly strike. They are 
much altered in structure and many of 
them have a schist-like character. A 
great many free gold showings have been 
found all over the township, particularly 
in the vicinity of Porcupine Lake. 

On the Bannerman claim a vein of 
quartz has been stripped for a considerable 
distance and has many free gold showings. 
The largest body of quartz seen in the dis- 
trict occurs on the northwest quarter of 
the north half of lot four, concession one, 
Tinsdale. This vein, it is stated, was 
traced for six chains in a southwesterly 
direction and at one point it appeared two 
chains in width. Gold could be seen at 
five or six different spots near the north- 
ern end and one of the showings was the 
most attractive in the locality. 

The quartz in most of the veins is milky 
white in color and has few showings of 
sulphides. Assays have been taken run- 
ning to enormous values, and others of 
moderate figures. But, up to the present, 
the average of surface showings is com- 
paratively high. Whether these values will 
continue any depth has not yet been 
proven, for there are no deep workings in 
the district, which is scarcely more than 
six months old. 

The result of our stay at Porcupine 
Lake was that we staked two claims of 
forty acres ¢ach and have received the 
necessary permit to develop same. We 
have no doubt whatever that the rock is 
richly impregnated with gold. At the 
time of opfrvisit there were not more than 
eight prospectors in the territory. Since 
then, the’ news has gone abroad that gold 
has been discovered, and at the present 
moment, notwithstanding the fact that 
the ground is heavily covered with snow, 
there are not less than five thousand on 
the ground, who have staked off several 
townships around Porcupine Lake. 








Little Sister Goes Trouting 


THE SIMPLE STORY OF A DAY 
ON A WISCONSIN TROUT STREAM 


By O. W. Smith 


FTER Little Sister was our mascot 
A. the Mud Lake trip, as recounted 

in the FIELD AND STREAM for May, 
1907, she became ambitious to catch a 
trout all by her lonesome. Now, as every 
angler knows, there is a deal of differ- 
ence between catching blue gills, or even 
outwitting the lordly Micropterus sal- 
moides himself, and successfully angling 
for trout. The angler, male or female, 
who will remain quietly in a boat and 
dangle a live bait in the habitat of the 
black bass, will in due time capture one 
of the pugnacious gentlemen; and as for 
crappies, blue gills, and such small fry, 
every fishwoman 
knows that there 
are times when the 
“nasty things” bite 
altogether too 


fiercely. I don’t 
just mean. that, 
however, for fish 
can’t bite too 


fiercely ; it is taking 
them off the hook 
that tries a wom- 
an’s soul. (“Ugh, 
the slimy things !’’) 
When it comes to 
threading one’s 
way through an al- 
most impenetrable 
thicket ‘of vines 
and creepers, 
where all manner 
of crawling and 
creeping things 
may lie concealed 
to say nothing of 
sneaking up to a 
small creek, a mere 
slit in the grass, 
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where to make a single unnecessary sound 
or gesture is to send the wary trout scur- 
trying beneath protecting snag or over- 
hanging bank,—ah! that is a different 
proposition. So, when the letter arrived 
from Sinclair’s “Jungle,” announcing that 
Little Sister was to arrive on a certain 
train, provided with a short skirt and “an 
overpowering ambition to catch a big 
trout,” a meeting of the ways and means 
committee was called for at once. 
“Let’s see,” said Chum, thumbing the 
Almanac until she found the month of 
August, “she will arrive on the thirtieth, 
and the season closes on the thirty-first.” 
“Don’t I know 
it,” I retorted with 
some heat; “have 
we not planned all 
summer long to 
spend that day on 
‘Dee-dee’ Brook?” 
(“Dee-dee” is our 
pseudonym for a 
little trout stream 
Chum and I have 
discovered; to give 
itt real name 
would be to bring 
down upon its 
sacred banks a 
ravenous herd of 
rodsters from a 
nearby city, there- 
fore, “Dee-dee” it 
is, and “Dee-dee”’ 
it shall remain.) 
“You will have 
to count me out,” 
interrupted Junior, 
“IT have promised 
to spend that day 
with Gladys Bar- 
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Stow, and, with a womanly air—she is just 
stepping into her teens—“I can’t possibly 
break that engagement.” Chum and I 
exchanged amused smiles, for we do not 
worry over the apparent defection of 
Junior. She comes from a long line of 
trout fishermen and we know that in time 
she will forsake the flesh pots of Egypt; 
aS soon as she passes the prunes and 
prisms stage she will return to the wor- 
ship of the Red Gods. “What is bred in 
the bone—” you know. 

“Well then,” said Chum, “if Junior is 
to be socially engaged and Little Sister 
can’t get here until the evening of the 
thirtieth, we had best plan to leave home 
early the morning of the thirty-first, and 
spend the whole day on the stream.” While 
we arranged for the outing with some mis- 
giving on Little Sister’s account, for we 
both know from bitter experience how dif- 
ficult it is to capture the first trout, we 
hoped that her first ati aks would not 
result in a fiasco. 

The last day of the season, second only 
in importance to opening day, dawned 
cold and raw; with a high wind blowing 
the raveled remnants of storm clouds 
across the sky. There was nothing August- 
like in the appearance of the sky, it was 
more like November; but we were not to 
be deterred by forbidding sky and un- 
seasonable weather, for we were resolved 
the Little Sister should catch her speckled 
trout if it were possible. In fishing, if old 
Dame Fortune refuses to smile, pull the 
jade’s hair. Now “Dee-dee Brook” is a 
typical meadow stream, aimlessly meander- 
ing through sunlit meadows, and loitering 
in soporific woodland shades; guiltless of 
noisy waterfall and boisterous rapid. A 
stream, created you would say for lovers 
and poets rather than for followers of 
serene Sir Izaak, and better acquainted 
with Cupid’s darts than Nimrod’s tools; 
but from that unpretending stream we 
have taken many a fine basket of trout, 
and from the environing woods and mea- 
dows we have taken some things more 
valuable than fish. Knowing the difficul- 
ties and possibilities of the stream, we 
felt that it was a good place to initiate Lit- 
tle Sister into the mysteries of trout 
fishing. 


“Dear me,” she said, when she stood 
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among the hay-tumbles which some shift- 
less farmer had left to rot in the field, 
“you surely do not expect to catch trout 
here do you? Why, there is not water 
enough to float a grasshopper, let alone 
shelter a fish! But being informed that 
we not only expected to but did take 
trout from just such places, she tripped 
blithely up to the stream, and, with a 
beautiful sang froid, dropped her hook 
into the water with a “fishy, fishy, come- 
bite-my hook” air 

“Suffering smoke!” I exclaimed be- 
neath my breath, and glanced at Chum, 
who was smiling sympathetically, for she 
remembered her first lesson in trout fish- 
ing. “No, no, Little Sister,’ I said, “that 
is not the way we fish meadow brooks 
for anything but chubs and shiners: when 
we fish for trout we adopt different meth- 
ods. Now watch me,—” And I got down 
upon my hands and knees and crept to- 
ward the stream, trying to appear dignified 
and graceful, for I like to appear well when 
in Little Sister’s presence; but I realized 
that I was failing utterly, for it is wofully 
hard for any man to appear dignified and 
graceful when crawling flat upon his belly. 
When about ten feet from the stream | 
made a self-conscious cast, and of course 
my grasshopper landed in a rose-thorn on 
the far bank of the stream. With .a 
smothered malediction I arose to my feet, 
miserably conscious that I had cut a gro- 
tesque figure. “That is the way you do 
it,” I began stiltedly, “only your hook 
must net * then I glanced at the tyro. 
Her brow was furrowed with a frown, 
but little wrinkles were playing at hide 
and go see about her lips. Suddenly she 
burst inte laughter, in which Chum joined 
her, and their hilarious mirth awoke the 
fun-loving echoes which lurk about every 
trout stream. Savagely I jerked my line, 
recking not where I broke it, and, leav- 
ing the grasshopper to dry in the sun, | 
precipitately fled down the stream, trust- 
ing that Chum could successfully instruct 
Little Sister how to fish a meadow brook. 
“By this and by that,” said I, “I will 
never attempt to teach another female 
novice by ocular demonstration.” 

That was one of those unaccountable 
days when the trout would not bite, 





though I exhausted every known blan- 
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dishment, and I flatter myself that I am 
possessed of not a little piscatorial skill. 
| wandered from pool to pool, each scin- 





“FOUND 
HER 
STAND- 
ING BY 
A LOG 


“TO LET HER 
HOOK FLOAT 
UNDER THE 


BRUSH WAS 
TO HOOK EITHER 
A TROUT OR 
A SNAG” 


tillating bit of water haunted by a hun- 
dred ghosts of other days, but only unsub- 
stantial ghosts did I catch; and ghosts are 
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not very satisfactory when one kneels by 
a camp-fire, fry-pan in hand. However, 
the fry-pan and thoughts of food were 





“THREADING 
ONE’S WAY 
THROUGH 
AN ALMOST 
IMPENETRABLE 
THICKET OF 
VINES AND 
CREEPERS” 


AND 
HOLDING 
UP A 
REALLY 
GOOD 


TROUT” 


alike forgotten, so very beautiful was the 
marsh; blazing with a wealth of near- 
autumn flowers: goldenrod, sunflowers, 
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asters, retiring blind gentian and regal 
cardinal flowers; all were present, and 
each vying with the others for recogni- 
tion and notice. In such an environment 
one could not long remember a pique 
and cherish wounded pride. I wandered 
to the other end of the marsh to discover 
Chum and Little Sister discussing choco- 
late creams and peanuts in a sheltered 


nook. To my question regarding luck, 
Chum answered “Nothing doing.” [ 
looked at my watch, ten o'clock and 
nothing but unsubstantial ghosts for 
dinner. “This will never do!” I ex- 


claimed, “let’s go up to the woods, we 
may secure a few fish there.” Now, that 
portion of the stream called by us “the 
woods” is one of the worst tangles out 
of doors, consequently, we seldom fish it; 
but when the marsh fails us we always 
“take to the woods,” and those same 
woods never have wholly disappointed us; 
but, be it said, we earn every trout we 
take by sweat of brow and travail of 
soul. For a woman to fish that portion 
of the stream with other than an abbre- 
viated skirt would be the height of im- 
becility; and, even so dressed, she must 
leave all false modesty at home. To fish 
those woods and retain a modicum of 
Christianity is to be possessed of the 
patience of Job, the meekness of Moses, 
and the steadfastness of Paul. 

When we had penetrated the tangle for 
half a mile or so the mood of the trout 
changed, and, as though the Tsar of them 
all had issued a ukase to that effect, they 
began to feed. So hungry or excited were 
they that they could scarcely wait for our 
hoppers to touch the water. And such 
trout! None of your little fingerlings 
were they, but great, lusty fellows, beauti- 
ful beyond imagining: painted as they 
only are painted when the spawning sea- 
son draws nigh. Trout after trout I 
slipped into my creel, and, judging from 
the exclamations, splashings and crash- 
ing, which I heard in Chum’s locality, she, 
too, was experiencing victories and de- 
feats. She had found a place where the 


current swept back under the overhanging 
brush, and, as she afterward told us, to 
let her hook float under the brush was 
either to hook a trout or snag. The lan- 
guage I overheard led me to believe that 
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she caught as many snags as she did fish. 

But how fared it with Little Sister? 
Poor Little Sister! she was having 
troubles all her own; was making the in- 
evitable discovery that there is a vast 
difference between a trout in the creel 
and a trout in the brook. Her hook 
snagged on logs in the bottom of the 
stream, caught in the ever-interfering 
brush, tangled up in her hair, hooked in 
her skirt, and pricked her fingers till they 
bled. All that perverse hook did and did 
not do, only the woman who has béen 
tried as by fire knows. When I went to 
her rescue she was clean discouraged, and 
almost in tears; so, with a sigh of resig- 
nation, I laid aside my rod. “Now, Little 
Sister,” said I, “I will help you circum- 
vent the pesky things.” 

“A’right,” she acquiesced thankfully, 
then naively: “Are they always so diffi- 
cult to catch, and does everything always 
bother so?” 

I trust that it will not be remembered 
against me as a prevarication if I led her 
to believe that there were times when the 
speckled rogues fairly jumped into the 
waiting creels; and the brush parted be- 
fore one as the door opened before the 
talismanic “open sesame” of Ali Baba. 
Then I showed her just where to stand, 
and how to cast the seductive hopper 
upon the water; but the perverse trout 
would have nothing to do with her bait. 
Of course I knew that we were making 
too much noise, but I felt that at least 
one trout might sacrifice his dignity for 
Little Sister’s sake. At last, in sheer des- 
peration, I took the rod from her and 
fished until I was sure that I had a trout 
fast on the hook; then I told her that I 
had had a bite, and to take rod and catch 
the fish. She did. 

When I went to recover my rod I heard 
a scream of delight. and, hurrying back, 
I found her standing by a log and hold- 
ing up a really good trout, smiling like 
all possessed. To say that she was de- 
lighted is but a mild way of expressing her 
satisfaction. 

It was long past the noon hour when, 
voracious as famished wolves, we de- 
voured the fish we had caught, and as we 
ate, we listened to Little Sister’s story 
of how she caught the “big trout.” 
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days before April first, that spring 

day long looked for by the trout 
fisherman. But it dawned finally, clear 
and cold, with a steely gray sky and 
white frost on the trees; and I was on my 
way to Beaver Brook. 

A buoyant eagerness and expectation 
lent to my swift steps something of the 
nameless charm of remembered lonely 
rambles along many streams of the past. 
It was half pleasurable, half painful. I 
climbed the shaggy hills to face the pale 
sunrise, and then tramped into the woods. 
There was still a hint of reluctant win- 
ter in the wind; little patches of snow 
lay in the hollows; little lines of ice 
fringed the edges of the many springs. 
The trees were all bare, except for small 
red buds showing on the maples. The 
dark green of, hemlock and rhododendron 
gleamed against the somber gray of the 
forest. 

As I trudged along, careful not to tread 
on the crimson-spotted newts crawling 
in the trail, I caught a faint dreamy hum, 
| stopped and turned my ear to the cool 
morning breeze. Then I strode on over 
the frosty leaves, only to stop again. 
Hark! the deep far-away boom of the 
rushing brook! It had been a long time 
since I had heard it; the rainy autumn, 
the cold dark winter were as if they had 
never been. The solitude of the woods, 
the roar of the rapids roused the strange 
haunting sense of rest, of solitude, of in- 
definable aloofness from the tumult of 
the world. There was the wild quicken- 
ing leap of the blood, the inexplicable 
selfish gratification of possession. The 
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dark forest with its dank odor of decayed 
leaves, of wet earth, of rotting stumps 
was mine, all mine, as were the rush and 
roar of rapids, the boom of the deep falls, 
the hollow laugh of the low ones. 


Down the ravine I threaded a 


way 
under the shadowy hemlocks, through the 
tangled thickets of rhododendron, to the 


brook. It was bank-full of wine-brown 
water. For me in that moment every 
swift-curling channel, every bubbling 


eddy behind a stone, every dark pool 
under overhanging matted roots, harbored 
a great, lurking, wolf-headed, trout. While 
baiting my hook with a common earth- 
worm my fingers trembled, and I laughed 
to note it. Hands that had withstood 
the wonderful leap of the tarpon, the tre- 
mendous strike of the tuna, the fierce on- 
slaught of the sword-fish, failed me here 
and trembled like a girl’s. Well, what of 
it? I thought. Battles with great game 
fish were proud memorable achievements 
of a sportsman’s life, but not to be named 
in the same breath with the pursuit of the 
bronze-backed bass in swift clear water, 
of the blue-backed trout in foamy rapids. 
I do not know why, but it is so. Perhaps 
the little fish are associated with my 
boyhood days. What then can take their 
place? Perhaps the wind in the pines, 
the sound of the stream, liberate thought 
and feeling not felicitous in the hard 
fight with a finny giant of the sea. 

[ began to fish down stream, my mind 
in harmony with the racing current. 
Beaver Brook was a rushing, brawling 
brown brook, full of bronze boulders and 
lined by mossy roots, and obstructed by 
bulging benches, and broken by rapids 
and barred by wind-falls. The water was 
icy cold and too deep for wading. The 
banks were steep and thick with rhodo- 
dendron. My tingling anticipation wore 
itself out in long climbing and futile fish- 
ing. Then the judgment of a trout fish- 
erman reasserted itself. The stream was 
too high, the water too cold, the trout 
would not rise. Thereafter my pleasure 
was in leisurely wending my way down 
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the brook, fishing because hope never 
dies, noting the many changes in the 
stream-bed, the new cuts, the old pools 
filled, recognizing old friends in certain 
falls and great mossy stones and leaning 
trees. How sweet and melancholy was 
this meeting with well-remembered 
places! In a long mill-race channel I had 
once hooked and lost a big trout; here in 
an eddying foam-flecked hole under a 
bank I had caught a two-pounder; there 
from a slippery incline of rock I had 
fallen in. A gray lichen-covered cliff was 
reminiscent of many June days and vio- 
lets and mountain laurel. Memorable 
these nooks were and sad because of the 
sudden shock to the mind. They were as 
well known almost as my favorite daily 
walk, my room, my desk, yet they had 
been forgotten. And now, after nearly 
twelve months, they burst familiarly upon 
my vision, keen reminders of the brevity 
of a year, of the little span of time called 
human life. . 

Mid-day found me seeking a sunny seat 
where I could rest and eat my lunch. I 
did not realize how tired I was till I got 
anchored in a cosy niche of rock. It was 
very pleasant there and I idly watched 
my floating line while I ate. Afterwards 
I lingered and closing my eyes, leaned 
back against the stone. The sun beat 
dcwn warm upon me; the wind seemed 
to cease its moaning; the roar of the rap- 
ids grew into a faint hum; I was drifting, 
drowsily drifting—— 

Suddenly I got a vigorous electric 
strike, and, bounding up, saw the heavy 
swirl of a powerful fish. I hooked him. 
He split the center of the brook, lashing 
the bank with waves, and plunged over 
« fall, making the reel scream. What a 
trout! I danced from stone to stone, 
skimmed the glancing brook, airily leaped 
fiom bank to bank; ever watching the 
great dark blue body, the sweeping tail, 
the broad wake of the fish far ahead. It 
seemed that the brook widened, the cur- 
rent flew faster, the falls boomed louder, 
and the cliff and forest lifted themselves 
shutting out the light. But these things 
were no hinderance to me. No width or 
depth, no slippery stone or slanting log 
had terrors for me. It was as if I had 
wings. Fear beset me at times that I 
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might not fly fast enough down stream to 
ease the strain on the line. It stretched 
wet and thin, a mere horse-hair, but it 
did not break. Then it was only a cob- 
web line, still it held the great trout that 
was growing larger all the time. 

I seemed to speed by other fishermen. 
They beheld me with upraised hands and 
open mouths, but I heard no cry, and they 
feded into the gray. Heavy thunder 
ahead bespoke a mighty waterfall. The 
brook constricted in a dark cleft, over- 
hung by bulging cliff and fringe of for- 
est. The light of the sun went out. I 
balanced myself on a log and tried to 
kold my fish. The reel burned in my 
hand; the line paid out to the end; the 
violence of the jerk pulled me from my 
last perch. There was no help for it. I 
must follow him, and I lightly skimmed 
the current. From the cleft led a long 
glancing incline smooth as glass, and far 
down it my giant trout shot with the 
water wreathed in white about him. I 
had an idea that it would be pleasant to 
tarry under the green dripping walls of 
the gorge, but if I did not stay with my 
fish I could not get back; so I sped down- 
ward. The water went so much faster 
than I that I concluded I would do well 
to ride, so resting lightly on the foam, I 
made better headway. Soon I found I 
could not lift my feet nor release my rod. 
Faintness and dimness of sight seized 
upon me. Miles I rode the crest of the 
current, out at last into a wide margin- 
less pool. Here my monster trout whirled 
about and lunged for me. All my inner 
being froze with horror. I saw his long 
silver-barred jaws, his huge intent eyes, 
watching, watching in savage mockery. 
Then he rose for me, a magnificent leap, 
half out of the water, and seized me with 
a savage shake of his jaws. 

Swift hot agony, one quivering strug- 
gle, despairing cry—and I knew I was 
dead. Black cold night enfolded my 
spirit. I felt the sharp teeth in my breast, 
but the pain was gone. Down, down, 
down! The water rushed upward as my 
captor plunged into the depths. Then the 
sound of the water ceased. All about us 
was overpoweringly silent. We floated 


downward like falling feathers through 
The thick cold water changed to 


space. 
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moist thin air of murky blackness. Faint 
murmurs began to drift upward. Down, 
unceasingly down! Was there never an 
end to this falling? Where was he tak- 
ing me? I must now have been far be- 
neath the world. Long low wails crept 
piercingly into my ears. I was descend- 
ing to the abode of pain and woe. The 
dark cloud walls about me lightened and 
my feet suddenly touched the sand. 

I saw that I stood in a great dim am- 
phitheatre veiled in golden shadows and 
vapors. The dome was as black as night; 
the sides were obscured in distance. Sub- 
dued voices and whispers and low cries 
rose about me, and shapeless forms moved 
to and fro. I was led along the sands for 
many leagues to the banks of an opaque 
river where there was great confusion. 

“Where am I?” I asked. 

“This ig the Fisherman’s Inferno,” re- 
plied my captor. 

“What are you going to do with me?” 

“I don’t know. I’m leading you to the 
judges. We must consult your record.” 
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Then I could see quite 
plainly, though my sight 
seemed obscured by a 
haze. The place was im- 
mense, and fearful, yet it 
was beautiful. Every- 
where were scurrying, 
noiseless brooks and huge 
mossy stones and giant 
hemlocks, all dim under 
the strange veil. Trout 
were swimming about, 
walking the sands, sitting 
on the rocks, and engaged 
in tasks. 

“You must wait your 
turn,” said my captor. 
“There’s a long line. One 
of the seasons opened to- 
day. This is the Seventh 
Circle. You must have 
friends, acquaintances 
here. Look about, perhaps 
you can see people you'll 
be glad to meet in hell.” 

“Is this the lowest 
circle?” I queried, not 
that I was not interested, 
but just because he wished 
me to have company. 

“Oh, no! There’s one lower—the Fish- 
hog Circle. I hope you won’t be booked 
for that. This is bad enough.” 

All the time my eyesight appeared to im- 
prove, though I could not rid myself of 
the filmy*blur. Suddenly I espied a hand- 
some man balancing himself upon a slip- 
pery rock and leaping to arother. He 
wore white duck trousers and waved a 
long rod. Though he did not seem very 
familiar, the peculiar sweep of his rod as 
he waved it about reminded me of some 
fisherman I had seen. 

“Who’s that?” I asked. 

“Why, that’s your brother, Cedar!” ex- 
claimed my captor. “Didn’t you know he 
was here?” 

“No,” I replied. 
ment ?” 

“He has been condemned to wear white 
duck and balance himself on those rocks, 
as you see him—forever.” 

“Forever ?” 

“Forever.” 

I tried very hard to feel sorry. 


“What’s his punish- 


But 
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somehow I could not. Anguish I had suf- . 


fered on many a stream returned to me 
with that remarkable sweep of rod and 
pose of body; and I had a sense of the in- 
evitable working out of justice, of the fit- 
ting nature of some fates. 

“Your other brother is here, too,’ 
on my informant. 

“Not Reddy?” I implored. 

“You have only the two,” he replied, re- 
provingly. 

“True. I suppose if I had more they 
would be here. It ran in the family.” 

My guide led me along a dim bronze 
stream to a shadowy bank. There was 
Reddy, surely, and if my heart had not 
been dead it would have bled. He was 
being skittered along by the water. Sev- 
cial colossal trout were standing on the 
bank holding a stout rod with a stout line 
and a stout hook. The hook was stuck in 
a part of Reddy. These lusty trout skit- 
tered him back and forth, and suddenly 
with united effort, tugged mightily on the 
rod to fling Reddy far back upon the bank. 
This was repeated before I 
could turn sadly away. The 
expression of my brother's 
face tortured my soul. I re- 
membered his one failing as 
a fisherman. He did love to 
strike hard. I had seen him 
fall off a log or out of a boat 
because of the violence of his 
jerk. I recalled a picture of 
him leaning forward, extend- 
ing his rod, watching the line 
run out, as he whispered 
gleefully: “Say, watch me 
sock the hook into this one!” 

“Your old friends James is 
here, just round this bend,” 
said my captor. 

“Not Alvah James? Why, 
he hated fish!” I said in- 
credulously. “Many’s the time 
I took him fishing only to 
have him run back to the 
girls.” 

“Yes, he hated fish. Look!” 

I saw Alvah in the grasp 
of several powerful trout. 
These were leading him to 
and fro before a bronze cage 
in which were a bevy of 
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cooing arch-eyed, sweet-lipped mermaids 
like the sirens of the sea. They were sing- 
ing and calling to him; he was wrestling 
with his :guards. Then they led him away, 
and as he passed me the impotent distress 
of his face was so affecting that I could 
not speak to him and tell him how glad 
I was to see him. 

I passed close by two more old friends 
in the toils. Kellogg, who had been a 
demon on minnow-catching for bait, was 
bound to a stake in the water, and mil- 
lions of shiners and chubs were nibbling 
at him, and running into his eyes and 
mouth to come out his ears. Then there 
was Bray, a famous and fiendish frog- 
caster. I asked my guide why this friend 
should be here in a trout fisherman’s hell, 
when surely he had never caught a trout 
en a frog. 

“No, but he tried, for eleven years. 
When we got him we gave him sentence 
in sympathy for bass and frogs, and there 
you see him.” 

Ten Herculean’ green-backed frogs 
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took turns at casting my unfortunate 
friend out into the opaque bronze gloom. 
I could not see where he lit, but I heard 
the far-off splash, and the rush of water 
and gurgling cries as they reeled him in. 

“Do you want to see Dilg?” inquired 
my guard. 

I hesitated, for I had thought of Dilg. 
He had been one of the best fishermen I 
had ever known, the most indomitable, 
the most enthusiastic. If he was there 
really getting his deserts I did not want 
to see him, for it would be a tragedy; 
yet I could mot resist the curiosity and 
temptation. 

I was led under a shady bronze canopy 
of trees out into an open, where a: golden 
pool shone through the streaky mists. I 
heard the creak of oars and the splashes 
of rising fish. Then I saw Dilg rowing 
hard in a boat. His back was bent, his 
hair dishevelled, his face sweaty. The 
muscles of his swollen arms rippled as 
be plied his weary strokes. A fisherman 
dandy sat in the stern trolling, and haul- 
ing in the fish. A multitudinous school 
of many-colored, gamy-eyed, strong- 
finned fish followed his hook, mad to be 
caught. 


“That’s awful!” I 
ejaculated. “All those 
wonderful fish, yet he 
can’t take up a rod! 
Say, guide, is his sen- 
tence for long?” 

“For eternity.” 

“Poor Dilg!” Recol- 
lecting the achieve- 
sments of this indefati- 
gable angler, I tried 
to analyze the agony it 
must have cost him to 
lose this opportunity, 
and I shook my head, 
and turned sorrowing 
away. What a master 
mind had divined the 
one greatest punish- 
ment for him! No 
Eighth Circle could 
hold a greater! 

My guide held me 
tightly with his fin, and 
leading me_ through 
crowds of noisy arguing 
trout, passed by a long tangled mass of 
heads, gills, fins, silver-sides, gold-red 
spots and wide tails. A veritable melee 
it was and sent up a deafening uproar. 

“Tournament casting,” explained he. 
“Here we take the expounders of this art 
and practice casting them at targets. 
There are only two. prizes—one for the 
trout who breaks the most bones of his 
bait, and the other for the trout who can 
keep his bait alive longest. No distance 
casting.” 

“Then—you do kill some of the poor 
fishermen—the second time?” I faltered. 

“Undoubtedly. It depends, of course, 
upon the nature of their crime. The 
tournament casters ought to be killed 
three times, but we have a rather mild 
judge and he lets them off easy.” 

“What—what do you do with them— 
afterwards?” 

“Oh, stuff them and hang them up in 
our dens. I have a great collection. But 
you must come to the judge’s den. He 
has the finest mounted collection of any 
trout in the world: Marc Antony, Izaak 
Walton, Grover Cleveland, all the old 
fellows. But then, of course, our judge 
has been at it some years, political pull 
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A TROUT FISHERMAN’S INFERNO 


and all thaf, so we really can’t compete 
with him.” 

“Thank you, I’d rather not see any— 
stuffed ones,” I replied, weakly. I be- 
gan to be conscious of the numbness of 
my legs. In fact, my guide was literally 
carrying me around. I began to have.a 
distrust of his kindness. Then—*Great 
Heavens! What’s that?” I cried. 

A tall silversided trout was stalking 
back and forth along a beach, his head 
erect, gills agape; and out of his wide 
pearly-toothed jaws protruded a man’s 
feet encased in rubber wading boots. 

“Who’s he?” I repeated, recovering 
somewhat from amaze. 

“That'll be Holder, I believe. Looks 
like his feet. But I’m not sure.” My 
guide hailed the strapping big trout. 
“Hey, Finspeck, is it your turn to swal- 
low Holder? No? What? Old Dorsal 
got him now? Well, who’s this? Van— 
Van Dyke. Oh! yes.” 
Turning cheerfully to . 
me, my Virgil of this 
Purgatory continued : 
“No, it’s not Fred, after 
all; it’s Doc Van Dyke.” = jj 

Then hearing shuffling Wy 
sounds and low moans, I 
whirled to see a striking / 
figure. It resembled a 
man, but I could not be 
sure. What an extraor- 
dinary thing! It crawled 
upon all fours and 
seemed to glitter with 
shiny scales. The moans, 
however, were human, 
and I recognized here an- 
other fisherman expiat- 
ing the crimes of his 
earthly existence. When 
he got close I started 
back first in surprise, 
then bewilderment, then 
with something akin to 
joy. This man was cov- 
ered with the terrible, 
barbed, man y-hooked, 
floating baits. They were 
stuck all over him; only 
his face, hands and feet 
were visible. I counted 


one thousand nine hun- 
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dred and sixty-six before I was satisfied. 
These, however, were not one-tenth the 
number he wore. 

“Who's that?” I demanded. 

“Why, don’t you know? Bob Davis, 
to be sure, and he’s got it good!” 

“But he’s a bass fisherman,” I remon- 
strated. 

“Assuredly he is, but in casting one 
day for a lily pad two hundred yards 
from the boat, he overcast and hooked 
Silverjaw, one of our Old Guard trout 
that happened to swim down into the 
lake. Why, there have been bass from 
ail over the world come to take a look at 
this fisherman and stick another wooden 
bait in him. He's really the greatest 
drawing-card we have.” 

“But he’s in the most awful pain!” I 
felt cold shudders run over my spirit. 

“Pain? Oh! no, You're mistaken,” 


my captor answered, with mingled scorn 
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and mockery. “He’s a cold-blooded ani- 
mal. He has no nerves. The incoming 
currents to his brain carry no sense of 
pain from the periphery. The cellular 
construction of his mesoblast admits of 
no heat, consequently there can be no 
sensation of pain.” 

The singular justification presented by 
this fisherman’s case confronted me sud- 
denly with the possibilities of my own. 





CONDEMNED TO READ HIS OWN STORIES 


What, then, was in store for me? Mani- 
festly I would soon learn, for my captor 
hurried me out of the throngs of bust- 
ling trout and writhing fishermen, 
through labyrinthine lanes of bronze, out 
into the open misty space of sand where 
a circle of great solemn-eyed trout 
waited. 

“Have you looked up his record?” in- 
quired my captor. 

“Yes. It’s bad,” replied an old gray 
trout, slapping a huge book with his fin. 
In abject fright I recognized this trout. 





FIELD AND STREAM 


He had several long straggling whiskers 
and each one was an old leader of mine. 
Evidently the hooks were still fast in his 
gullet. He looked sour-complexioned, 
and as if his character had set like ada- 
mant during a painful experience. 

“Read out the record,” ordered -the 
judge. When I saw his beaked nose and 
hooked jaw I nearly sank into the sand, 
for I remembered him also. Many a 
line had he snapped 
for me. Once I had 
him in my landing 
net only to slip on 
the stones and lose 
him. My eyes pro- 
truded from their soc- 
kets as I gazed round 
the circle. I knew the 
jury also. There I 
stood, facing in cap- 
tor, judge and jury, 
old trout that I had 
wronged. What mercy 
could I expect? I 
tried not to hear the 
reading of the record, 
but my guard held 
down my hands. 

“Dyed in the wool 
fisherman !—enemy of 
all the finny people 
from sunfish to.whales 


— cunning, deceitful 
bait fisherman—expert 
with the invisible 


leaders and the lively 
minnows — absolutely 
fatal to inexperienced 
fish—a menace and a 
dread to even the old 
keen-eyed, sharp- 
scented trout—that terrible scourge of 
the. streams, a manipulator of angle 
worms, a dirty, wading, implacable fish- 
erman who catches fish.” 

“Ho, then for the Eighth Circle?” 

“No. His record shows one re- 
deeming feature. Never did he catch 
as many trout as he could. Therefore 
his. punishment must be meted out 
here.” 

The wise old trout bent their gray 
heads close together round the learned 
judge, and they nodded and held council. 

















THE VOICE 


I awaited my fate in a feverish fear 
that was more dreadful than any I had 
ever felt in my life upon earth. My future 
looked desperate, indeed. 

“Fisherman,” began the gray old 
judge, with his head cocked wisely to one 
side, and a gleam of revenge in his dark 
eye, “it has been your wont to haunt the 
trout streams. You have claimed to be 
hunting the spirit of content by the side 
of the murmuring water. You write that 
you love the mossy stones, the gnarled 
old roots, the dripping ferns and violets; 
and you wade serenely down stream, 
tuilding your philosophy of 1life—while 
you yank murderous hooks into the 
throats of hungry trout. I shaH give you 
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the severest sentence I can under the 
law of this court.” 

He paused to lend dignity and weight 
to his final stroke. 

“You are sentenced to spend eternity 
here reading your own stories!” 

I fell blindly on my knees. 

“Mercy! Mercy! Judge. 
served that! Mercy!” 

“Immutable decree of the Trout Fish- 
erman’s Inferno! Lead him away!” 
The sonorous command rang in my ears 
like a bell of doom. My guard dragged 
me away over the sand; the bronze 
shafts of light darkened; the murmuring 
of voices died away, and 

Then I awoke. 


I never de- 








The Voice 


By George J. Thiessen 


O rushing, sparkling river 
In wild and lonesome glade, 
I hear thy waters murmur 
In darkened realms of shade. 


And, as I stand and listen, 
Thy voice, it seems to say— 

“Alas! that Nature’s-beauties 
By man are thrown away. 

The woods, the rivers, pastures, 
The beauty of the land, 

Will be a sunburnt desert— 

- A lifeless waste of sand.” 


Then, as I listen longer, 
Thy voice, like that of Fate, 
Cries out the solemn warning— 
“Stop! ere it be too late. 
Save Nature’s royal treasures, 
Renounce the curse of greed, 
Cherish God’s lavish goodness 
For time of sorest need.” 











Breathing Spaces in Canada 
By Harold Havens 


HE call of nature 
has never been 
heard more dis- 
tinctly than it is 
heard _ to-day. 
Back to the coun- 
try, back to the 
farm, back to the 
wild! And this 
national—this un- 
iversal hunger for 
the open has set 

men thinking on how best to conserve 

the forest resources of this continent, on 
which game and fish so completely depend. 

In Canada much has been wasted, but 
so vast is this Dominion that much re- 
mains, if only it can be saved from those 
who wantonly waste. Quite early in 
her career Canada began to set aside 
large areas of forests. 

The Temagami forest reserve in On- 
tario contains 3,750,000 acres. Lake 
Temagami alone has a shore line of 
3,000 miles. In the Temagami district 
shooting is allowed in season, and fishing 
as well. This is a famous country. Dur- 
ing the fishing season, and before the 
shooting season opens, moose may be seen 
daily wading about in the shallow of the 
lakes, feeding on the floating lily pads. 

Algonquin National Park is also in On- 
tario. Here is a perpetual reserve, 
where nothing is killed. Four or five of 
the large rivers of the north-country flow 
out of this wilderness of lake and wood. 
Algonquin Park covers 1,800,000 acres of 
land and water. It is one of the most in- 
teresting places on the continent for the 
real nature student who does not hunt to 
kill. Dr. Wm. J. Long has spent a good 
part of the past two winters he e in this 
hushed wilderness, watching the wild 
things as they go about their business. 

At this writing the Doctor, by permis- 
sion of the Provincial Government, is 











camping in Algonquin Park, trying to out- 
wit the wolves who slaughter the deer 
when the snow lies deep in the wood. 
When a light crust forms, a crust which 
will carry a wolf, but through which the 
sharp feet of the deer breaks, the latter 
are at the mercy of these gaunt ma- 
rauders. 

Every year we hear of organized “Wolf 
Hunts” in the Highlands, but so far the 
wolves have not been embarrassed by 
them; in fact, the only occasion upon 
which a wolf was seen was one moonlight 
night when a pack was attracted to the 
camp by a strange noise oozing from the 
main tent. It was a new voice in the 
wild, deep, penetrating and peculiar. It 
was James K. Hackett, the actor, reading 
“Three Weeks,” the dramatic rights of 
which he had bought by wireless from 
the wilderness. Since that no wolves have 
been seen in that locality. 

Down in old Quebec there is the Lau- 
rentian National Park, the Gaspesian 
Forest Reserve, and other Government re- 
serves, having a total acreage of 2,000,000 
acres. Fishing and shooting under spe- 
cial licenses in the open seasons is per- 
mitted in these reserves, but an effort is 
being made to secure the enactment of 
laws which will prohibit shooting here 
altogether. 

Out in Alberta, on the line of the 
Grand Trunk Pacific, the Dominion Gov- 
ernment has set aside 156 square miles. 
They have built a fence around this re- 
serve 12 feet high, and here in this Buffalo 
Park they propose to pasture the great 
herd secured from the States last year. 
This herd was secured by the Hon. Frank 
Oliver, Minister of the Interior, from un- 
der the very nose of that mighty hunter 
then inhabiting the Government Reserve 
known as the “White House.” This is by 
far the largest herd of Buffalo left on 
the American Continent. In this new park 














BREATHING SPACES IN CANADA 


alone they will have some 700 animals. 
Of course, there will still be a small band 
left at Banff, and at Lamonte, in Alberta. 

This is pretty far north for buffalo, but 
the deep grooves still visible in the un- 
ploughed plain shows that the buffalo did 
frolic and wax fat in these far flung fields 
in the golden days when only the Indians 
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encouragement, at least the full apprecia- 
tion, of the great American Republic, 
whose playground is being stripped of its 
forest and whose open fields are being fur- 
rowed by the farmer. 

The Provincial Government has set aside 
in British Columbia a grand sanctuary for 
the mountain goat, mountain sheep, elk, 





AN INDIAN GUIDE PREPARING THE EVENING MEAL. 


roamed in the West, and it was not neces- 
sary to cache your chattels. 

Another vast reserve has just been set 
aside by the Dominion Government at the 
foot of the Rockies, where the Grand 
Trunk Pacific dives into the hills, and 
threads its way through Yellowhead Pass 
without climbing the hill. This park holds 
500,000 acres. 

There will in all probability be set aside 
in northwestern Ontario another immense 
forest preserve. In this good work of 
saving to posterity a part of this last wil- 
derness, the Canadians should have the 





TEMAGAMTI DISTRICT 


mule deer, and other important wild ani- 
mals of the East Kootenay district of that 
province. The initial act, as published of- 
ficially in the British Columbia Gazette, 
takes the form of an order proclaiming an 
absolute closed season for ten years from 
November 15, 1908, throughout an area, 
the boundaries of which are specially de- 
fined. - Its southern line is sixty-three 
miles north of the International boundary, 
and its eastern boundary, Elk River, is 
fifteen miles from the western boundary of 
Alberta, on the summit of the continental 
divide. 
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The total area of the region which thus 
becomes an absolute game preserve is 
about 450 square miles. It is reasonably 
certain that in the whole of the grand 
mountain regions of southern British Co- 
lumbia, there cannot be found an equal 
area which is at once so finely equipped 
with picturesque mountain and valley 





FIELD AND STREAM 


For those who like luxury and easy life 
there are Temagami Inn. and the Lady 
Evelyn Hotel, and for others there are cot- 
tages and camps, and for those who like to 
rough it, there is the endless wild, with its 
balsam forests and its bed of boughs. 

In summer time there is deep fishing tor 
large lake trout in the larger lakes and 
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A CAMP IN LA TOQUE DISTRICT. 


scenery and so richly stocked with grand 
game. It is undoubtedly the center of 
abundance of the White Mountain goat, 
the number of which is estimated by com- 
petent sportsmen and guides at about 1,000 
head. 

Of the many attractive resorts, for an 
all-round outing place, Temagami is per- 
haps the most popular in Canada. The 
endless variety of scenery, the thousands 
of miles of interesting shore line, the 
great variety of beautiful reaches of pure, 
cold water, all combine to make Temagami 
exceedingly attractive. 





PROVINCE OF QUEBEC 


by short, easy portages to the lesser lakes 
one finds the finest black bass fishing in 
Canada. This sport is all the more en- 
joyable because it involves just enough 
physical exertion to make one enjoy the 
good fish dinner which the Indian guides 
know so well how to prepare. 

Temagami in the fall becomes the happi- 
est hunting ground in all America for 
those who rejoice to follow big game. 

As the kill is limited and the license 
high, and as cow moose are never killed, 
the moose are now more numerous than 
ever in the great forest reserve. 
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Anglers [| Have Known 


By Will. H. Dilg 


convinced that anglers, like poets and 
artists, are born, not made. And I 
have yet to learn of anyone who even 
slightly loved the gentle art having been 
beguiled into forsaking it for any other 
passion. I can bring to my mind now the 
.names of many boys with whom I fished 
in Old Kentucky, but only know one of all 
of them who still pursues with the ardor 
of a boy the undying joys of fishing. 
When this boy and I were kids of about 
ten years of age we read an article pub- 
lished in The Golden Days (the great 
boy paper of thirty years’ ago) entitled 
“The Art of Tying Flies.” The article 
showed by illustration the proper way 
to tie a fly and the pictures and descrip- 
tions of the fascinating woolens, silks 
and feathers to be used awakened in us 
an ungovernable desire to acquire the art. 
After grave consideration and much talk 
on the subject, we at last wrote to New 
York to secure the necessary outfit. After- 
wards, many a winter evening we spent 
toiling with bungling and inexperienced 
fingers over the delicate task. Our 
enthusiasm was not at all dampened by 
the statements of our elders that the fish 
in the Green River would not take a fly. 
Years later we proved the fallacy of those 
statements by taking many fine bass on 
the feathers in that river. Many miles 
now separate me from that fishing pal of 
my boyhood, but I am certain that, like 
myself, he still thrills at the thought of a 
stream, or a lake, and will as long as he 
lives. 
This reminds me of an old Mississip- 
pian whom I met six years ago at Aran- 
sas Pass. He was 80 years old and 


| pees year I grow more and more 


hardly strong enough to land a tarpon. 
All he cared for was the thrill of the 
strike and the first few splendid leaps. 
When his experienced eye and touch told 
him that the fish had practically quit 


jumping and that thereafter it was purely 
a matter of endurance and patience until 
it was brought to gaff, he would cut the 
line and call that a day’s sport. As a 
matter of fact, the old gentleman really 
preferred to talk fish. At noon and in 
the evenimg when the fishermen were 
coming to post on the big blackboard the 
number and size of the day’s catch he 
would always be found there to con- 
gratulate, or condole, with them. His 
enthusiasm and interest were as keen as 
though he himself had been fishing all 
day. He would tell us with a sort of an 
apologetic’ air that his 80 years were a 
great handicap to him in handling tarpon 
—that each year. he said to himself: 
“Well, I guess the old man is too old for 
tarpon fishing. _ But,” he would continue, 
“when the season comes around I say to 
myself: ‘I guess the old man will go 
down and have a talk with the boys any- 
way, and maybe do a little fishing.’”. I 
can see the old man now, slowly making 
his way to the end of the wharf and 
stiffly and laboriously settling himself in 
his boat. He possessed a reel which I 
coveted very much, as it was one of the 
first twelve made by Meek & Milam, of 
Frankfort, Ky. He told me that he had 
already willed it to the only one of his 
grandsons who loved angling, and who 
obviously stood in high favor with his 
granddad. 5 
For years and years one of our most 
famous Federal Judges spent a month 
each year on the Upper Mississippi. I 
once met this old angler floating down 
the river and casting as pretty a fly as 
could be. With his white hair and beard 
he seemed the picturesque embodiment of 
the lifelong passion of angling. He 
hailed me and. cheerily asked: “What 
Luck?” As it was in the bright heat of 
the day, we ran into shore and, in the 
cool of a clump of silver birches, we had 
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a long talk, much of which will always 
be a delight to me to recall. He told me 
how ardently during eleven months of the 
year he planned and thought of his one 
month’s fishing on the Upper Mississippi, 
and that he attributed a great part of 
his good health at over seventy to his 
annual outing with rod and reel now cov- 
ering on those waters over thirty years. 
His favorite fly was the Reade, invented 
by an old-time gambler of La Crosse, 
Wis., who, by the way, was a quaint 
angling character himself. 

John Reade was an absolutely straight 
gambler who lived in La Crosse a good 
many years ago when that city was the 
center of immense lumber activities. He 
was noted for gambling only with the 
rich lumber chiefs and was held in high 
esteem by the best element of that region. 
Reade was a gentleman, well educated, to 
whom gambling was rather a diversion, 
totally unlike the modern idea of the 
professional gambler. His great pleasure 
was fly-casting, and many an inveterate 
Mississippi River fly-caster traces his ini- 
tiation into the joys of fly-casting to the 
enthusiastic description given of it by 
John Reade. He made his own rods and 
was an artist at tying flies. He always 
carried silks, wools and an assortment of 
feathers with him, and could imitate 
quickly any fly he saw the bass feeding 
on. The fly invented by him which he 
called “The Reade” is undoubtedly the 
most taking fly used on those waters and 
is the favorite in the fly book of nearly 
every angler on the river, some of the 
best-known fishermen refusing to use any 
other. 

This winter, while on a voyage to the 
South Seas, I met a colonel of a famous 
Scotch regiment on his way to New 
Zealand. He is one of the most devoted 
disciples of Izaak Walton L have known. 
This gentleman, accompanied by his sis- 
ter, each year for the past seven years, 
has journeyed six weeks from Scotland for 
two months’ fly-fishing for New Zealand 
rainbow trout. New Zealand is certainly 
the greatest spot for rainbow trout in 
the world. The Colonel showed me sev- 
eral pictures of wonderful trout, several 
of them weighing over twenty pounds, 
and one twenty-seven and one-half 





FIELD AND STREAM 


The Colonel is a 


thorough- 
going sportsman, with three all-possessing 


pounds. 


hobbies—angling, grouse shooting and 
horses, the greatest of these being angling, 
though he is an excellent shot and is a 
well-known judge at the London, Glasgow, 
Edinburgh and Dublin horse shows. We 
spent hours together on shipboard talk- 
ing fish. He showed me his sixteen-feet 
rods and reels and his favorite flies for 
the waters of Lake Taupo, New Zealand, 
where he was to camp. He told me many 
interesting stories of Scotch and Norway 
trout and salmon, and I, in turn, told him 
of our great American fresh-water bass 
and got his promise to try to spend a 
month with me at Aransas Pass in June 
after tarpon, a fish which he has long 
wanted to take. A story he told me of 
the capture of an eighteen-pound rainbow 
he took last year is, I think, typical of the 
patience, skill and strategy often resorted 
to by true anglers the world over. 

A certain cunning trout had made his 
home under an overhanging bush that 
shaded the mouth of a small crystal 
stream running into Lake Taupo. The 
Colonel’s camp was pitched within a 
stone’s throw of this spot; indeed, so 
close that he could hear the fish feeding 
every morning and evening. He could 
be seen springing out of the water to 
take a gnat, or a fly, on the wing, or hun- 
grily sucking one in as it floated down 
stream. It was plain that he was a huge 
fish, and at first the Colonel thought he 
would be soon caught, as his lair was so 
easily located and he seemed so recklessly 
greedy, devouring indiscriminately every 
sort of food that came within striking 
distance of him, but the story proves that 
the Colonel was too confident. Often at 
the very wake of dawn and in the silent 
hour of sunset, the choicest fish feeding 
hours, the Colonel cast his most beguiling 
flies with all the cunning and skill of 
which he is 2 past master. He searched 
his fly-book for the best tied flies of Eng- 
land, Scotland and Ireland, but no matter 
how alluring the fly nor how delicately 
or naturally it fell, the fish never struck 
at it, but perhaps within a few inches 
would gulp down a real fly, or bug. He 
seemed intuitively to know the real thing 
from the artificial. This cxasperating ex- 




















ANGLERS I HAVE KNOWN 


perience lasted day after day for nearly 
two months, and it is almost needless to 
say that the Colonel wanted that par- 
ticular fish more than any hundred of the 
thousands of trout that live in Lake 
Taupo. He assured me that he even 
dreamt of that trout at night. Finally, 
one morning just at sunrise, as his Maori 
guide was softly paddling him to within 
casting distance of the trout, he noticed 
the fish striking at numerous bugs which 
were dropping almost every second from 
the overhanging bush under which he lay. 
Now, right there was where the Colonel 
displayed enough strategy to have made 
him a general upon the field of battle. 
Without casting his fly, he directed his 
boatman to return to camp, where he se- 
cured another Maori, whom he directed 
to quietly creep up behind the bush and, 
at his command, to give it a sharp shake, 
thus causing a shower of bugs to fall upon 
the water. At the same instant the Colonel 
deftly dropped his fly among the bugs, 
and the trout, having such an embarrass- 
ment of riches, smashed at everything and 
accidentally took the Colonel’s fly and was 
instantly -hooked. After a good, hard 
fight, the fish was gaffed and turned the 
scales at exactly eighteen pounds. 

Among the many good anglers I have 
known the Colonel’s sister is not the 
least, though a slight woman. She often 
waded all day in icy-cold streams, and 
she could handle a sixteen-foot trout roa 
with more skill than the majority of 
fishermen who are considered experts can 
claim. I have seen photographs of sev- 
eral trout over twenty pounds taken by 
her. 

I cannot think of finishing this rambling 
article without mentioning my two old 
fishing pals, “Eddie and Nickie.” For 
years we have fished together, and I could 
write a dozen good fishing stories about 
each of them. Eddie truly believes that a 
healthy maskinonge could lick a shark and 
a sword fish combined, and if I could 
write as graphically as he describes the 
various fights he has had with big muskies 
I could produce an angling classic. He 
has his own original ideas of muskie lures 
and spends hours during the winter in- 
venting new ones and filing spoons down 
to certain proportions. He then has them 
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silver-plated and sometimes has them 
decorated with cabalistic signs in differ- 
ent colored paints. He has enough of 
these to last’ him a couple’ of lifetimes, 
but he positively would not lend one 
except perhaps to “Nickie,” my wife, or 
myself, and then grudgingly and only 
under our solemn promises to return 
them soon and uninjured. 

I remember a few summers ago we 
persuaded him to go with us to a North- 
ern river where bass were plenty and 
mascalonge few and far between. Never- 
theless, Eddie’s muskie bug took posses- 
sion of him, and, instead of using bass 
lures, he drew on his inexhaustible supply 
of muskie spoons with no result until, on 
the evening of the second day, he hooked a 
small-mouthed bass at the mouth of Bear 
Creek. The bass struck so hard that 
Eddie thought it at least a thirty-pound 
muskie, and was correspondingly elated. 
It made a run of. about seventy feet and 
a spectacular jump, fouled the line around 
a lily pad and generally gave Eddie all he 
could attend to for about fifteen minutes. 
When his Indian had netted the fish 
Eddie weighed. it and found it only an 
ounce short of six pounds. Upon the 
impulse of some strange fancy he 
christened it “Rupert,” and declared he 
was going to keep him alive as long as 
possible. He carefully put the fish on a 
stringer and tied it to the branch of a 
willow that trained on the water and bade 
him “Watch the camp and bark if anyone 
came near.” “Rupert” was eventually 
mounted and now graces Eddie’s den. 

“Nickie” is in many ways the opposite 
of Eddie. When he starts on a fishing 
trip only a few hundred miles away he 
makes as much preparation as though he 
were going to South Africa after lions 
and rhinos. 

He plans everything out to the smallest 
detail. He also figures the exact amount 
of food necessary for any number of 
people for any length of time. The camp 
that “Nickie” manages is sure to be a 
model of good housekeeping. No one 
else in camp even attempts to think of 
any of the details. I have always main- 


tained that if “Nickie” stayed in a camp 
for a month he would have a neat flower 
garden growing in front and vegetables 
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in back of the tents. He has a perfect 
passion for huge camp fires, and every 
night he gets us all to work gathering 
cords and cords of wood. He is always 
the last to go to bed and the first to get 
up. He is guaranteed to do 100 per cent. 
more than his share of camp work, while 
Eddie is guaranteed to do 100 per cent. 
less, in which characteristic Eddie and I 
a good deal resemble each other. | re- 
call a certain small lake of which our 
Indians used to speak occasionally. This 
lake lay about half a mile from-where we 
were camped one summer over a swampy 
morass, covered so closely with a small 
growth of willows as to seem literally 
impenetrable. The Indians said that the 
lake was filled with bass—that a canoe 
had never been on it, but that they had 
seen the bass playing there while hunting 
deer in the early fall. “Nickie” dis- 
played great interest in the lake and tried 
to awaken our interests enough to help 
him cut a trail to it. But our Chippewas 
told us it would take two men a full day 
to get a canoe over there, and our faith 
in the lake was not sufficiently great to 
induce us to make the strenuous effort 
necessary. Nickie persisted, but finding 
us totally unresponsive, took his Indian 
guide one morning and started out to cut 
the trail without our help. At noon he 
came in wet to the knees, sweaty and -with 


dogged determination ringing in his voice * 


as he said: “I’ll have a canoe on that 
lake before night.” And he kept his word. 
That evening a few minutes before pitch 
dark, when we had finished our dinner, 
which, for once, we had managed to get 
together without Nickie’s assistance, and 
while talking and wondering what had 
happened to the “boss of the camp,” we 
faintly heard him talking to his Indian 
coming over his trail towards camp. 


We grabbed a couple of lanterns and 
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soon could see Nickie’s big six-foot-two 
form sloshing along through the boggy 
trail, and about twenty paces behind him 
his guide. Almost simultaneously we 
shouted: “What luck, Nickie?” His only 
answer was a wild whoop of triumph, 
and then by the light of our lanterns we 
saw that Dick, the Indian, carried slung 
over his shoulders quite the largest mas- 
kinonge we had ever seen. We hurried 
back to camp and weighed the monster. 
He pulled the scales squarely to the forty- 
six-pound mark and measured fifty-two 
inches in length. Later, around the cheer 
of the camp-fire, Nickie told us that it had 
been a devil of a job to break the trail, 
and that it was after five when he had 
gotten his canoe into the lake. He was 
so worn out that at first he thought he 
would not fish it until morning; then 
decided to try a few casts, and on the 
third or fourth cast hooked his fish. He 
had fought him for nearly two hours, and, 
of course, he had made a desperate fight. 
This day we called that lake “Nickie’s 
Lake,” and it is only accessible over 
“Nickie’s trail,” and the only fish of any 
size ever caught in it was “Nickie’s fish.” 

To anyone reading these lines not in 
sympathy with the sport it may seem a 
sort of insanity that anyone should make 
so much of these small incidents, but the 
initiated lovers of the game will under- 
stand. When one is once stung by the 
“fishing bug” it holds forever, and he 
knows of no earthly pleasure equal to 
those found beside the song-laden wood- 
land banks of running rivers and on the 
rippling waters of smiling lakes. 

You all know what old Father Izaak 
Walton said about the strawberry. How- 
ever, it pleases me to misquote him and 
say: “Doubtless the Lord could have 
made a better sport, but doubtless he 
never did.” 























PART VI—THAT FIRST CRUISE 


66 EACON! Deak, and be hanged! 
D Oh, Deak-kin !” 


“How now, fat-guts! Can’t you 
give a man time to slide down this slimy 
gang-plank |” 

“An’ you don’t watch out, you won't 
need any! There he.goes! Somebody 
pass me a boathook ’till I rescue the help- 
less edibles—the living can look after their 
own shin-bones.” 

“You fat-chuff! You bacon! Help me 
with that boathook!” roared the Deacon, 
endeavoring to regain his feet amid the 
slippery sea-weed and oozy dock-mud of 
the float. 

“Peace! Good pint-pot; His Honor has 
the mill ready and our sternline is cast off. 
Get up out of that squish and come aboard, 
there’s a good fellow.” 

“Oh, but wait, aggravating, till I get 
aboard!” snarled the Deacon, raising him- 
self carefully on all-fours, but he slipped 
and went down again with a crash as I 
scapped in our basket of provisions. 

“Let’s see—here’s the broiled lobster and 
the cold chicken—after I tilt the salt water 
out of them—and the two magnums of 
sizz. Golly, the girls haven’t forgotten a 
thing !” 

“Is he never coming!” called the Judge 


fretfully, poking his head out of the launch 
-cabin window. “The engine will get cold 
and I will have to crank her all over——” 

“In jest one teenty minnit, Jedge—ef I 
only could get up off this floor,” mumbled 
the Deacon, trying to get back to the gang- 
plank on his hands and knees. 

“Colonel, take the dink and go help the 
reverend swizzle to his feet,” commanded 
the Judge crossly, for he hates to be de- 
layed. 

“Not I. I'd as soon ship a camel-as he, 
afloat with him in that little bobbing din- 
ghy. We'll have to warp back to the float 
and haul him aboard with the boathook.” 

Which we did. And meanwhile I went 
forward and laid out in the galley: 

Item, 1 whole broiled live lobster. 

Item, 2 magnums fizz. 

Item, 2 qt. bots. red Assmanhauer. 

Item, 4 pint bots, white Riidesheimer. 

Item, 1 fat larded capon. 

Item, 1 bu. salad with mayonnaise. 

Item, 4 doz. sandwiches, N.O.S. 

Item, 1 basket tomatoes. 

Item, 1 Edam cheese. 

His Honor came in, breathing heavily 
from exertion, leaving the Deacon hating 
himself out in the cockpit. 

“Now, then! All ready!” he sang out. 
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“Lord, men!” catching sight of the layout, 
“What you got there?. What an intoler- 
able deal of sky-water to one small capon 
and a few sandwiches & 

“La Chatelaine and your good lady pro- 
vided the 

“Yes, the chicken and sandwiches, you 
mean——” 

“Your Honor,” quoth I, in explanation, 
“I do perceive a mosquito on the Deacon’s 
fiery nose that reminds me of a lost soul 
burning in the flames of Hades. , Remem- 
ber, we have on board a Chosen Vessel— 
a tank, so to speak—so I tried to bring 
enough——”’ 

“A fish! Don’t let him see those bottles 
first. Come, let’s cast off.” 

We swung the Go-Sum’s nose off from 
the dock, the Judge gave the fly wheel a 
touch, and we were away down the bay. 
How like a gracious and spirited filly she 
did answer her helm! I cut a few pigeon- 
wings in about the anchorage just to show 
that there was no hard feeling at all, 
and, there being nobody to race, we ripped 
off across the bay with the exhaust sput- 
tering like a Maxim gun and a thin blue 
wisp of smoke trailing astern. 

The Judge gave his oil-a final look, spat 
on the bearings for luck and came out 
into the cockpit to pass the time of day. 
We both watched with much interest the 
Deacon, sitting on the forward deck and 
scraping the mud off his hind legs. 

“How like Phoebus-Apollo with the oil- 
scraper doth he appear!” quoth I, with 
loving rapture. 

“Let’s heave him in the dink astern— 
he’s getting the for’d deck all mud,” 
growled the Judge. 

“By the lord Harry, old buck, but you’re 
so used to passing sentence, giving this 
man ten days and that two years, that you 
think you hold sovereign rights on the car- 
cass of yon poor devil 2 

“Not. at all, J’m thinking of our nose- 
paint. You went and bought two cham- 
pagnes, two Hungarians and four Rhine- 
wines, and there are three people! How 
will we divide? I never could do arith- 
metic.” 

“Nor I either, let him drink gaso- 
line——” 

The Judge gripped my arm. “Speaking 
of gasoline,—did you FORGET——” 
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“Dashed if I didn’t! We can’t have 
over two inches!” 

We measured the tank. There was a 
scant inch-and-a-half, and we were already 
three miles down the bay with a smart 
sou’easter picking up. 

“We may, or we may not, make Sandy 
Point with it—and yet I hate to put back 
after cutting up all those didoes about the 
anchorage. Let’s on!” 

“Sure! We'll sweat out some of the 
Deacon’s alcohol and run on it, if worst 
comes to worst. I’m going below to feel 
her.” 

Oh, the exhilaration of travel! The 
blue-and-white-flecked bay reflected the 
clear blue overhead, while just up from the 
distant horizon poked the tiny white light- 
house and fisher-cottages of Sandy Point, 
beyond which lay the open sea, the ancient 
Sea, storied with all the romance of War 
and Commerce! Away to the right and 
left of us stretched the dark green shores 
of the bay, while here and there we passed 
a friendly buoy, the reds being on the star- 
board hand coming in from the sea (or 
on our port), and the black ones on the 
port edge of the channel. Those marked 
red-and-black marked spots which we must 
pass close aboard and _ white-and-black 
sunken wrecks or obstructions, while buoys 
with cages on them showed turning points 
in the channel. And we went jigging 
away over the sea, buffeting and flinging 
aside the whitecaps, slobbering the exhaust 
underwater and pulling the dink astern 
half out of water, like a fish coming in to 
net. 

“She’s a lamb!” declared the Judge, re- 
turning from his inspection of the en 
gine. “Bless my soul, where’s the fool, 
Deakin ?” 

“Man overboard!” cried I, reaching in 
and shutting down the carburetor. 

“No, he isn’t—speed her up again,” re- 
assured the Judge, spying into the cabin. 
“There’s only one foot in the world as big 
as yon, sticking out from behind the cur- 
tain in the stateroom. He must have 
climbed down the skylight hatch & 

“And is getting the stateroom coverlids 
all muddy. La Chatelaine will be wild. 
Do you get a bucket of sea-water and souse 
it in on him through the porthole.” 

The Judge reached under the cockpit 
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seats for the swash-bucket, when suddenly 
—Bang! Bang! Beng! 

“Backfiring through carburetor. Look at 
the exhaust, all yellow!” cried the Judge. 

I reached in and opened it a few notches, 
“Not enough gasoline——” 

Bang! Bang-Bang BANG!! The 
engine nearly stopped. I thought I saw 
somebody disappear into the stateroom, as 
we peered into the smoky launch-cabin, 
but as the engine began racing like the 
devil I shut down several notches. 

Bang! This time it stopped altogether. 

“Flooded!” exclaimed the Judge, dash- 
ing inside. “I thought I had adjusted the 
carburetor needle about right—one-fourth 
turn open.” 

He closed it a trifle and cranked the en- 
gine. It spun around a few times and 
then backed and stopped. 

“Golly! she nearly broke my arm that 
time!” He closed the carburetor throttle 
and turned the wheel carefully. Both 
sparks sang like crickets. 

“Ignition’s fine. How’s the gasoline?” 

“Still got over an inch,” I called from 
the cockpit. “Hurry up. We’re rolling 
like a torpedo-boat.” 

The Judge cranked frantically half a 
dozen times, and suddenly the engine went 
off backward, nearly wrenching his arms 
out of joint. But it stopped again before 
half-a-dozen revolutions, while I got into 
a boathook argument with two oyster- 
stakes that were trying to make off with 
our awning-stanchions. 

“Here, let me get at it!” insisted the 
Deacon, who had been dying to interfere. 
The Judge sat down and mopped his brow 
while the Deacon laid both hands on the 
fly wheel and braced himself. 





“Now, then,—one, two, three,” he 
shouted. 
Bing! He landed somewhere back in 


the stateroom. 

“Rash man!” said I, breaking into poe- 
try, “That wouldst. with proud, o’erween- 
ing brow, tempt the rude kicks of ‘leven 
mules! Say, if you fellows don’t do some- 
thing pretty soon these oyster-stakes will 
steal us blind. Lave me at it!” 

“Do your worst, Colonel, the thing was 
all right when I left it,” replied the Judge, 
coming on deck. 

“Well, the carburetor ought to be al- 
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most shut now, if it was originally only 
one-fourth turn open. Why, look here, the 
durn thing’s four whole turns open! Why, 
you meddling old yardstick—you shin- 
bones—you hatrack—you swizzlegums!” I 
shouted, turning on the Deacon in a voice 
of thunder, “How dare you monkey with 
the works of this mule-mill! Judge, reach 
me that war-bag—get a pail of salt water 
—let’s drown him!” 

“T—just—wanted—to—speed her up!” 
the Deacon managed to gasp out as we 
labored over him. 

“He says he wants to dope-her-up! Kill 
him !” 

“Let’s stuff the withered old applejohn 
under the berth and get the mill going 
again,” said the Judge at length. 

“Do ;—mind his feet, or this crate will 
be on the reef. The tide is doing his best. 
Set your fou-fou-valve and let’s have 
way.” 

The Judge cranked her and off we 
went, but in less than ten seconds the 
engine balked and stopped again. 

“Why, now, dang it,” said I, coming in, 
“it’s time to go over this knotty-pated 
mule-fish categorically ahd see what makes 
him act so. How about the spark plugs?” 

“T’ll turn the fly wheel and you be scru- 
tineer.” 

“Ha! Neither of those plugs are worth 
a whoop! See the spark flashing all over 
the oil outside. They’re cracked and 
worthless! O for a flail, and room to 
carry that mutinous old Bottle under the 
berth !” 

A very few minutes sufficed to replace 
the cracked porcelain plugs with new ones, 
and we were soon riding seaward again, 
while ever more distinct loomed up the 
shoreline of Sandy Point. The whole 
trouble was, as the Deacon confessed 
when we let him out again, that he want- 
ed to show us some speed, and so opened 
the carburetor throttle wide and also the 
needle valve, so we got flooded with gaso- 
line, and the hot explosion and backfiring 
no doubt cracked the plugs, thus making 
them worthless. All this and much more, 
going into details of how he opened the 
needle first and—— 

“Peace, good tomtit,” I conjured him, 
choking: off this voluble explanation. “If 


you ever touch yon mulish continent of 
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muzzled energy again, we'll grind off that 
ruby ornament of yours on the fly wheel! 
—What you got there?” 

This latter to the Judge, who came on 
deck unwrapping something from a heavy 
paper parcel. 

“To-day’s my 159th birthday,” he ex- 
plained, “and this card says it’s from your 
wife and my wife, hoping I’ll still have 
use for it on my two-hundredth.” 

“Patent-medicine chest, I bet,” vouch- 
safed the Deacon, maliciously, as an em- 
bossed leather case with traveling handle 
came to view. 

The Judge tossed the wrappers over- 
board and unlocked the case with a tiny 
brass key. 

“Oh!” he exclaimed, blushing with de- 
light like any child, a sudden moistness 
springing to his eyes. And well he might, 
for the most gorgeous fisherman’s kit 
that could delight the eye of two fat men, 
lay before us! Every detail, from the 
beautiful polished reel, in solitary gran- 
deur in a compartment by itself, through 
a maze of gaudy pickerel spoons, baits 
and squids, to a-complete fly-book, re- 
splendent with stunning tinsel and feath- 
ers, was laid out to please the discerning 
eye. There were trays of hooks and sink- 
ers, lines of every description, a fly-mak- 
ing outfit—Lord—mention anything an 
inveterate and a crank fisherman could 
want and it was there! 

“Bless ’em!” chuckled the Judge, blink- 
ing with joy. “But those girls do certain- 
ly understand men! If there is anything 
that would please me better id 

“That’s what comes of taking religious 
magazines,” quoth I. “The mate to it is 
on a cover of one of the Spring numbers. 
The pretty colors took their eye and gave 
’em the idea. You might tack up a notice 
that this chef will reach his 140th year of 
gracefulness in September—but I didn’t 
see no pearl-inlaid-gun-cabinets-with-com- 
plete-etceteras on no magazine covers!” 

But the Judge was busy making up some 
bluefish tackle, so these delicate hints were 
lost. 

“Here, Colonel,” he cried, happy as a 
lark with the box on his knees, “you let 
over this squid, and two hundred feet of 
line, while the Deacon takes the helm, and 
T’ll join you with another in a jiffy.” 





“Here, Deak,” I called, jumping down 
from the gunwale and taking the line, 
“work her over near South Point,—and 
mind you don’t pick up any oyster-stakes 
or we'll hang you to the next one.” 

The Deacon was only too glad to be 
captain, while the Judge and I sprawled 
out on the big leather cushion astern. I 
had no idea of catching anything but, 
maybe, an oyster-stake, but—the sun was 
good, and so was the strong salt breeze, 
and so was the rollicking motion, and also 
the great openness of it, the vast masses 
of color, the distant white sails glinting 
on the blue horizon 

Z-zipp! The Judge rolled over and fell 
on his line with all-fours, for it was siz- 
zing out like a whipsnake. He pinned it 
with a massive knee and began hauling in 
like a demon. 

“Lawks-a-massy! Yo’s done gottah fish, 
sho’s yo’ bo’n!” I shouted. 

“Fish! Of course it’s a fish. Did any- 
body say. it was a tin can!” gritted His 
Honor, hauling in with might and main. 

“Well, if there was only one in the bay, 
you'd catch it! Here! What’n scats are 
you thinking about!” I shouted, turning 
on the Deacon, for there he sat, gaping 
like any bull-pout, while the Go-Sum riot- 
ed about in the seas at her own sweet 
pleasure. 

“Here he comes! Now then!” 

And, flippity-flap, all over the cockpit 
seats and floor, he did come—the liveliest 
fish, until I got a swat at him with a boat- 
hook, that ever was invited into our awn- 
ing-covered, varnished-and-polished sky- 
parlor! 

“Four-pound bluefish!” exclaimed the 
Judge with vast satisfaction, weighing 
him with a new brass scales from his kit. 

“Gentlemen!” said I, “Ahem! This aus- 
picious occasion should be signalized 
with some enduring monument of death- 
less glory! (Applause.) I move we drop 
our mud-hook (great applause) and fill 
our skins (cheering for fifteen minutes), 
with the exhalations of Bacchus and Epi- 
curus that lie awaiting us below in the 
galley!” (Deafening applause.) 

So we anchored in six fathoms of water 
with a gale of wind blowing through the 
launch-cabin, while I set table, first put- 
ting the Deacon to work cracking ice and 
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filling the swash-bucket with it. The 
Judge was busy making some small 
ground-tackle, so I was free to get up an 
artistic Marine Dinner, which laid out on 
the launch-cabin table as follows: 

For the centerpiece: The lobster, 
crowning a huge nosegay of lettuce- 
leaves and quartered tomatoes, buried in 
mayonnaise. On either side of the cen- 
terpiece: One bottle red Assmanhauer. 
At the ends of the table: Three of the 
Go-Sum’s plates, with a quarter of cold 
chick, glass, and 4 bottle of Riidesheimer 
on the side; one mountain of miscella- 
neous sandwiches. On the floor: One 
double - barrelled bucket of sozzle in 
cracked ice. Surely a meal to set before 
a king! 

We must have been two hours getting 
away with it. Nothing was hot but a 
pitcher of melted butter to pour over the 
lobster as served. On shore I dare say it 
was over 90°; out on the water certainly 
not above 78°, cool, shady. and pleasant— 
and bobbing about so, one couldn’t tell 
whether the motion was sea, or sizz. We 
had the lobster with the magnums, capon 
with the Assmanhauer, and the Edam 
with the Rtidesheimer ; a complete atavism 
to the ancient days when vegetables were 
not, and men fed on meats and wines, and 
spitted you with a rapier for dessert! 

Many a joyous greeting we got from 
passing craft, for the Go-Sum sent out 
a roaring chanty that carried at least a 
mile over the waters. And, after it was 
all over, and the sea covered with a fleet 
of bottles, we lit the weeds and liked to 
have gone to sleep basking in the sun in 
the stern-sheets, while the Go-Sum played 
about her anchor. 

Well, if capon and claret be a fault— 
God help the wicked! 

About four o‘clock I roused up all hands 
with a bos’un’s hail: 

“Sta-a-arbo'lin’s ahoy!! Get up, you 
pudding-bellies! On deck, you bare- 
bones! This expedition’s after ballast, and 
the sun’s going down!” 

“Coming, Colonel. I’ve been sleeping 
on the Deacon, but he’s coming to, and 
won’t stand for it much longer.” 

The Judge went in sleepily and cranked 
the engine. When it is cold it has to be 
turned over five or ten times before 
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enough gasoline gas gets into the cylin- 
ders to make the first explosion. After 
that there is no trouble. 

Meanwhile I went on the forward deck 
and gathered in the anchor—rope. The 
anchor itself wouldn’t budge, though I can 
muscle it, being only forty pounds weight. 
The Judge soon joined me, but the two of 
us fared no better, until we devised the 
plan of snubbing it up short and then 
starting up the engine full speed ahead, 
when the anchor’s grip was torn loose. 
Only a wrought-iron anchor will stand 
such treatment, as the malleable ones often 
break off at the stock. 

“Five miles more to Sandy Point, and 
half an inch of gasolene—she may and she 
mayn’t!” I averred as we sped along. 

“Well, she’s got to, or the tide’ll take us 
to Europe,* replied the Judge. “Unless 
the Deacon’s rum-blossom can _ return 
some of the power that has been put into 
es 

Gradually we closed up on the shore, 
shining and sparkling in the sun, with its 
bank of green trees receding to the main 
land. Then, about half a mile off—Bang! 

“The beginning of the end!” declared 
the Judge. “We won’t last two minutes 
longer 

Bang! Bang-Bang!—filling the launch- 
cabin with smoke as the engine back-fired 
through the carburetor for lack of gaso- 
line. 

Then Bang !—and the engine stopped. 

“Lord! MHere’s the devil astride of a 
fiddle-stick! The tide cuts along here like 
a mill-race, but I guess she'll hold her 
anchor. Judge, pull in the dink and put 
the ballast-bags aboard of her. You and 
I'll make for the beach and you fill the 
bags with pebbles while I get gasolene. 
Deak, you stay here and keep watch.” 

I went for’d and got down the hook with 
all its rope. It strummed taut as a bow- 
string in the wicked tide, but I trusted it 
would pick up a clam or something down 
there and hold fast. Meanwhile the Judge 
had shut off the oil and we went over the 
side. There was a neat choppy sea on, in 
which the dink wallowed like a wash-tub. 

“This is ‘no place for two fat men,” [I 
observed, “we’ve only two inches of free- 
board and I’ve half a mind to put you back 
and go it alone.” 
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“Nonsense!” pooh-poohed the Judge, 
“There’s plenty of room, and, besides, fear 
nothing, you bear Caesar.’ 

“I wish it was Caesar’s ghost, instead 
of your hill of beef. But you’ve nerve 
enough to bid the waves subside f 

“Look! Look! Look at the Go-Sum!” 
vociferated the Judge. 

“Yes. I’m looking, but I don’t see any- 
thing but Whiskers though. He seems to 
be agitated about somethin 

“Why, she’s going out to sea! Going 
like the devil, too!” 

The Go-Sum certainly was dragging 
fast, and the Deacon evidently was “on,” 
for we could see him taking foresights 
and back-sights and landfalls, and pres- 
ently the wild shrieks of the whistle came 
to us across the waters. Then he went 
below and got out the fog-bell, while we 
roared with delight. 

“Shall I see you in deah ol’ Lunnon, 
deah bo’?” I shouted. 

Then there was a sharp snap and a sud- 
den plump, as my oarlock broke and went 
overboard, while I turned a back-summer- 
sault like a bale of hay rolling over, and 
a neat green sea came aboard and made us 
two inches of water. 

“Get up and BAIL, you _ gorbellied 
bacon-rind!” shouted the Judge falling to 
with his hat. 

“Paddle, you bow!egged buck Indian!” 
I howled back at him. “Thunder and 
Mars! Are we to stop over every piffle 
of spray and puddle of water?” 
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I shied an oar at him as I spoke, and we 
made that half-mile Indian fashion, in 
double-X time, and hit the beach with 
half a boat load of water aboard, while, 
far out could be seen, the white hull of 
the Go-Sum with a tiny figure running to 
and fro on her, imploring high Heaven for 
aid, and waving its arms about like a wind- 
mill ! 

How I ferretted out a five-gallon can of 
gasoline and another oarlock, and did a 
mile in ten minutes after her, is neither 
here nor there. The Go-Sum found the 
Atlantic cable, or something equally stable 
with her anchor, and stopped about a mile 
this side of Europe, and I found the Dea- 
con calm and prepared for the skies, when 
I finally drove alongside. After getting 
the gasoline in, we tore up the anchor 
with the engine and ran back to a safe 
cove near the beach. The philosophical 
Judge had smoked up three pipes and filled 
two 8o-lbs. sacks of pebbles, and we had 
eight of them done and stowed away under 
the stateroom and launch-cabin seats by 
nightfall. Certainly it was momentous 
work for all of us. 

Then I brewed some strong tea and got 
up the anchor light, and we sat out and 
smoked, under the awning in the moon- 
light. But the strong salt wind, and the 
surf pounding on the opposite beach of 
the Point, made us drowsy, and we all 
turned in, not to awake till the sun 
streamed in through porthole and window, 
next morning. 


THE END. 
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DRY AND WET-FLY FISHING, WORM 
FISHING, AND PROPER EQUIPMENT 


By Dr. R. Johnson Held 


ordinary fishing—it means match- 

ing your skill as an angler against 
the craftiness of the wily trout. The 
success of a trout fisherman is in direct 
proportion to the degree of skill which 
he has attained in this delightful pastime. 
I do not mean to insinuate that it is im- 
possible to catch trout unless you are 
an experienced angler or an expert, but 
I do mean that, in order to get all there 
is out of trout fishing, you should know 
the game pretty well. You can fish in 
some of the waters of Canada, or Maine, 
and use any kind of a fly, or any kind 
of a bait, and it does not make any differ- 
ence how you cast or what you do, you 
will catch fish. This kind of fishing 
should not be reckoned with the fishing 
we get near our large cities, where most 
of us go for a few days. The streams 
that we fish are generally fished consider- 
ably, and the trout seem to be even 
more cautious than in the virgin streams, 
and it is the fishing of these waters that 
requires the scientific knowledge of 
angling. We cannot begin as experts, 
but we can strive to become experts, we 
can properly equip ourselves in the mat- 
ter of tackle and outfit, we can profit by 
the timely suggestions of others, and we 
can with the help of the more experienced 
anglers become so proficient that every 
day spent on a trout stream will be 
pleasurable, whether our creels are full or 
empty. We will enjoy the day’s outing, 
and even should not our anticipations of 
a successful day be realized in regard to 
the number of fish we have caught, we 
will have had the satisfaction of know- 
ing that it was not the fault of lack of 
knowing how to fish. All considered, the 
number of fish caught should not worry 
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the true angler, for he never measures 
the sport of the day by the number of 
fish he has brought home. He is too 
much of a nature lover to allow the size 
of his catch to spoil his day. He loves 
to watch the rushing stream with its 
beautiful surroundings. as he wades along 
the stream, ever conscious that it is this 
close communion with nature that makes 
this sport the most delightful one that he 
is privileged to enjoy. 

Trout are properly caught in two ways 
—with the artificial fly and with bait. 
Fly fishing is that method which embodies 
skill, accuracy and delicacy, a combina- 
tion acquired only by long and constant 
practice. It is the most graceful method 
of fishing and the most difficult as well, 
but, with the proper instruction, and a 
little practice the angler can be assured 
of some success, but it should be borne in 
mind that the angler should not be satis- 
fied with a limited knowledge and should 
endeavor to improve his casting and his 
knowledge of the conditions affecting 
fishing. Probably all trout fishermen 
begin their careers in a trout stream with 
the bait box. While trout fishing with 
worms is a simpler method of fishing, it 
should not be lost sight of that there is 
considerable to be learned about it, and 
that there is quite a good deal of science 
in successful bait fishing. 

Let us begin with fly fishing, but before 
describing this method of angling let us 
give some consideration to the subject of 
the proper equipment of a stream angler. 
When it comes to the selection of a rod, 
there is so much individual preference in 
regard to the kind of wood and to the 
weight and length of it that it will be 
difficult to mention any style or weight of 
rod that will be suitable to all, but for 
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the average stream a three-piece split 
bamboo rod, 8% to Io feet long, weigh- 
ing from 4 to 6 ounces, will be about 
right. Fishing in some of the rough or 
large streams may require a heavier or 
longer rod. In general, the rod should 
not be too limber, and it should not be 
stiff enough to lack action. 

For dry fly fishing the rod used is 
usually a trifle stiffer than for wet fly 
fishing. The reel amounts to but little in 
the make-up of the equipment, but I 
would suggest a light-click reel large 
enough to hold forty yards of a D. line. 
Some anglers fancy a multiplying reel, 
but this is really unnecessary since so 
many experienced fishermen do not use 
the reel to play a fish; the line is held in 
the left hand, between the ree) and the 
first guide, and when it is necessary to 
shorten the line it is simply stripped in 
by hand, taking care to reel in the result- 
ing loop before it. gets beyond control. 
You should have thirty or forty yards of 
double-tapered enamelled silk line, size 
E or F. Double-tapered lines are better 
than the single-tapered ones, for they 
may be used at either end. For fly fish- 
ing the leaders should be nine feet long, 
tapered from medium trout gut to a fine 
trout gut. To suggest the proper selec- 
tion of flies would be almost impossible, 
for here, as in the case of the rod, anglers 
have their own fancies. Just so with the 
matter of using eyed flies or snelled flies. 
It will suffice to say that in the assort- 
ment you should have some of the follow- 
ing flies: Ashey Dun, Hare’s Ear, Wil- 
low, Beaverkill, March Brown, Brown 
Hackle, Grey Palmer, Coachman, White 
Miller, Black Gnat aid Gordon. The 
hook on the flies may be of any individual 
preference, but it is well to use sizes from 
10 to 14. 

In addition to what has already been 
described, there should be included in the 
equipment a pair of hip-length waders to 
be worn with loose-fitting,; hob-nailed 
brogans and thick woolen socks, a short- 
handled landing net, a creel of sufficient 
size to permit of the carrying of some of 
your paraphernalia in addition to your 
fish, a _ loose-fitting coat with many 
pockets, a leader soak box, a line-releaser 
and some paraffine oil, or some of the 


other preparations used to make your 
flies float. Some writers advocate wearing 
apparel of a sombre hue and the bright 
parts of your rod dulled so that the fish 
will not be frightened by any bright colors 
or flashes from the rod. I cannot say that 
I see the necessity for these precautions, 
especially if you fish up-stream. Some 
fishermen will insist upon wearing rubber 
boots instead of waders, but in streams 
where the bottom is rocky they are always 
dangerous.. A fall in a rocky stream, 
when you are alone, is likely to be a 
serious affair. The hob-nails in your 
wading shoes will obviate this needless 
danger. In some of the very rough 
streams anglers frequently carry a wading 
staff to better assure their footing. 

I will now assume that you have arrived 
at the stream and will ask you to step 
in just below the end of the pool which 
you desire to fish. I will also ask you to 
fish up-stream. I ask this, for I believe 
up-stream fishing has many advantages 
over fishing down-stream. In the first 
place, trout always lie with their heads 
up-stream waiting for food to come float- 
ing down. By fishing up you can cast your 
flies so that they will float down in the 
natural way, and the trout, being 
approached from behind, will not be liable 
to see you. When the fish takes your fly 
he will rush up-stream, and therefore your 
chances of hooking him are materially in- 
creased. When he is hooked he can easily 
be led down-stream and played and netted 
fn water already fished, thereby not dis- 
turbing water in which you have not as 
yet cast your fly. In wading down- 
stream you are continuously loosening 
pebbles and grass on the bottom, and these 
float down below the surface and tend to 
frighten the fish. A trout can see a long 
way off, and while you are coming down- 
stream he sees you long before you are in 
a position to fish for him. I know this 
declaration as to fishing up-stream will be 
met by a disapproval from the advocates of 
down-stream fishing, but it will also have 
the approval of those who fish up-stream. 

Select a suitable fly and attach it to the 
end of your leader—we are going to fish 
this long, still pool with the dry fly, so we 
will have but one fly on. Now approach 
the tail of the pool with care. Do not 
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stumble through the water or clank your 
hob-nailed shoes against the rocks, but 
move with as little commotion as possible, 
for trout are always frightened by an 
undue noise. When you are near enough 
to drop your fly just above the tail of the 
pool, begin to extend your line by a series 
of false casts, not permitting your fly to 
touch the water until your line is suffi- 
ciently extended to drop the fly at the 
desired spot. Do not aim directly at the 
water, but keep your eye at least three 
feet above it. If you are careful to do 
this the fly will fall lightly and delicately 
upon the water, cocked and floating; that 
is, it will fall with the wings up and the 
hook down and appear life-like. If, how- 
ever, you have aimed at the exact spot on 
the water where you desired to drop your 
fly you will probably only succeed in mak- 
ing a splash, and your fly will not float 
at all. After you have allowed the fly to 
float down-stream towards you until it 
reaches swift water, carefully taking in 
the slack as it approaches you, retrieve the 
cast and commence again the false cast- 
ing. Do not be afraid of making too many 
of these false casts, as the greater number 
only serves to dry your fly more 
thoroughly and makes it more certain that 
your fly will float at the next succeeding 
cast. 

Take your time, and when you drop the 
fly for the second time let it be about 
three feet up-stream from the place of the 
first cast. Allow the fly to float down- 
stream again, toward you, nearly as far as 
the first cast floated, and then retrieve as 
with the first one. Now move a step or 
two forward most carefully, and make 
your third cast, and continue in this man- 
ner, covering every yard of the pool, and 
if it be a broad stretch of water, go from 
one side to the other as well as forward, 
but be sure to keep yourself as much in 
the background as possible. In doing this, 
however, you must not try to cast too long 
a line. Make your casts with as short a 
line as will be consistent with easy manip- 
ulation, and at the same time long enough 
so that the fish will not detect your 
presence. Too long a line makes it diffi- 
cult to hook the fish when it takes the fly, 
and difficult to handle when once hooked. 

It is seldom that the angler is required 
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to cast a line longer than from thirty to 
forty feet. 

Suppose you have a rise when half way 
up the poel. Do not strike hard, simply 
raise your rod. tip sharply, and you will 
hook the fish. Lead him down-stream im- 
mediately, and play him in the tail of the 
pool. In this way you will not disturb the 
fish: above, over which you have not yet 
cast your fly. Most of the big fish that get 
away are lost during the angler’s attempts 
to net them. It is surprising to see the 
abuses to which the landing net is at times 
subjected, and often anglers who consider 
themselves expert fishermen are novices in 
the proper use of the landing net. Remem- 
ber, above all other things, when you get 
ready to net your fish, that the net is to be 
used only when the fish has been mastered 
completely with the rod. Never mind the 
little fish—better lose them anyway—but 
when one is hooked that is really big, 
don’t attempt to use the net until he is 
utterly exhausted, and then, when you 
think he is ready, play him for a while 
longer until you are sure of it. 

The landing net is not intended to catch 
the fish, but merely to lift him from the 
water when the rod is through with him. 

If you have a good rise and he misses 
the fly, do not cast again for him imme- 
diately—wait a few minutes and give him 
a rest, then drop the fly a little further up- 
stream, from the place where he first rose, 
say three or four feet, and he will prob- 
ably come for it again. If you have hooked 
him, or only scratched him, you need not 
expect him to rise again for a long time, 
for trout that have been scratched or 
hooked seldom rise’ for quite a time. 

Fish the pool this way until you have 
reached the swift water at its head, then 
step ashore and change your leader to one 
having a loop about thirty inches from the 
end, and attach two flies, one the dropper, 
from the upper loop, and the stretcher or 
end fly. We are making this change for 
you are now to fish the rift above this pool 
with the wet fly. There is perhaps a 
stretch of very swift and turbulent water 
pouring into the head of the pool and 
which does not look like a good place. 
Do not be led astray here. Fish it just 


as if you expected a rise at every cast. 
In fact, it is important that you be on the 
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lookout for a rise each and every time 
your fly strikes the water, not only in 
this rough water, but all during the day. 

In this swift water your flies will be 
swept down towards you much more 
rapidly than in the pool, and you may 
have difficulty at first in keeping your 
eye constantly on them while they are in 
the water. This is an important thing 
to learn. As you are now fishing with 
a wet fly, you need not make the false 
casts to dry your fly, but you may drop it 
in the water at every forward cast, 
though it may be well to occasionally 
make a few false casts even here to bet- 
ter extend your line. Your object in 
floating your fly in the pool was to make 
it appear like the natural insect, which, 
when it drops in quiet water, floats, but 
in the swift water the falling insect is 
almost instantly swept beneath the 
surface, and therefore you should make 
no effort to keep your fly on the surface, 
but should allow it to sink slightly below, 
at the same time taking up your slack so 
that you can strike when the fish takes 
the fly. In this swift water the fish will 
sometimes come to the surface in its rush 
for the fly, but more often does not, and 
it is, on that account, more difficult to 
detect in the act of taking the fly. A 
little experience, however, will enable 
you to see the fish below the surface as 
he turns in the water and heads up- 
stream again, for trout usually follow the 
fly down, take it, and turn to go up 
again. You should strike at the least 
flicker in the water at first, until your 
eye becomes accustomed to the art of 
detecting a fish in the act of taking 
your fly under water. 

Now continue up the rift, dropping 
your fly, each time a foot or so above 
the spot where it dropped before, and 
going over the water from one side of 
the stream to the other. A little above 
the rift you will notice a pocket behind 
a rock and a little swirl above the rock. 
Fish these kinds of places most carefully, 
as they are good places to find trout 
hiding. Always endeavor to cast your 
fly in the places that fishermen skip as 
being too difficult to get at. In such 
places the fish are not so apt to be so 
wary, and, again, there are apt to be 
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more trout in places of that kind than in 
the more accessible water. Be sure to 
fish every bit of white water, especially 
if there are brown trout in the stream, 
as these are the favorite places for big 
fellows. If you find that the fish are not 
taking hold well, try sinking your fly a 
little deeper. Sometimes the fish will 
take it on the surface. Sometimes quite 
deep below the surface. Sometimes you 
will find most fish in the pools, some- 
times most in the rifts. If they seem 
to be rising to natural flies, but do not 
take what you are offering them, try to 
imitate as nearly as possible the fly which 
you see they are feeding on. 

When you reach the next pool above 
this rift, change your leader again and 
go back to the dry fly. Keep your lead- 
ers moist in your leader box while not in 
actual use. If you have difficulty in 
making your fly float properly while fish- 
ing “dry,” anoint the same with parafline 
oil or one of the preperations for that 
purpose, which you should carry in a 
small bottle in your creel. 

If the start which we made at the tail 
of the first pool happened to be in the 
early morning, your fishing should have 
met with fair success through this pool 
and rift, and yet another pool and rift 
above, but as the sun climbs higher in 
the sky and the shady spots along the 
stream slowly give way to direct sun- 
light, the trout become more and more 
wary, partly because their appetites are 
being satisfied and partly because the 
greater light helps them to detect more 
easily your feathered deceptions. 

In the early spring there are many 
days when the trout will not rise to a 
fly. This is due largely to the presence 
ot bottom food in the stream, upon 
which they feed, and while they are so 
feeding they are not looking for surface 
food. 

Early in the season, when the water is 
still very cold, fly fishing is better in 
middle of the day when the sun is well 
up, and at this season the wet fly is 
better than the dry fly. Later on in the 
season, when the days are hot and the 
water warms up, early morning fishing 
and late afternoon and evening fishing are 
decidedly the best. There are times when 
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right in the middle of the day that the 
trout will rise greedily. This is due to 
some sudden hatching of flies caused by 
the heat of the sun. There are days when 
trout will rise at the most unexpected 
times, and also days when they will not 
rise at all, even though your experience 
teaches you that they should be on the 
feed. 

In late June and early July, though a 
good time for both wet and dry fly fish- 
ing, the fish will usually cease to feed by 
nine or ten o’clock in the morning, though 
an occasional one will rise here and there, 
and they will begin to feed again about 
three or four in the afternoon. If the 
stream is high the fish are apt to feed 
late in the morning and begin earlier in 
the afternoon, and are not so apt to feed 
as late in the evening. When the stream 
is low and clear the fish feed well in the 
early morning and late afternoon and 
evening.. In low and clear water the dry 
fly is much more effective than the wet 
fly, and also more killing as the season 
advances. After a thunderstorm there is 
usually good fly fishing. The rain raises 
the water in the stream, and this raising 
of the water washes away the larve ot 
the insects from their usual resting 
places in the rocks and stones and, conse- 
quently, deprives the fish of their food 
supply for a short time. Therefore, when 
the water ciears up sufficiently so that the 
fish can see your flies, go out and be pre- 
pared for some good sport. 

We have had quite a bit of fly fishing, 
let us now direct our attention to worm 
fishing. While fly fishing for trout is 
more pleasurable and probably more 
sportsmanlike, it is-a great mistake to 
consider stream fishing with worms as 
not requiring skill. There are times when 
bait fishing will reward the angler far 
more than fly fishing. This is especially 
true in the early part of the season, when 
the brooks are full of water, and also 
after a heavy rain, when the stream is 
not only full of water but the water is 
very muddy. There are certain streams 
where fly fishing is almost impossible. 
This is due to the over-growth, where 
the willows and alders grow into a nar- 
row stream, forming a veritable archway 
of branches overhead. 
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The proper rod for worm fishing is 
somewhat shorter than the rod used for 
fly fishing. It should be of split bamboo, 
preferably, seven and a half to eight feet 
long, and should weigh from four to five 
ounces. The reel seat on the rod should 
be below the hand-grasp, as in the fly rod. 
The reason for the bait rod being so 
short is to permit its manipulation under 
bushes, in narrow places and in close 
quarters. The reel need not differ from 
any trout reel, it need only be small, since 
the length of line used is not usually very 
great. An enameled silk line, size E or 
F, not necessarily tapered, is appropriate 
for this kind of fishing. Leaders should 
be of single gut three or four feet long. 
The best hook is probably a No. 2 Sproat. 
1 suggest a large-size hook purposely, in 
order that undersized fish will not be 
hooked as would be the case were the 
hook a No. 10 or I2, as suggested by 
some writers. In streams where the water 
is at all swift a split shot is attached about 
twelve inches above the hook Some 
stream fishermen condemn the use of the 
split shot, claiming that it interferes with 
the bait moving along the surface, and 
that it often becomes entangled in the 
bottom. It should be remembered, how- 
ever, that trout sometimes feed near the 
surface and sometimes near the bottom, 
and that the use of the split shot serves 
to allow the bait to be kept moving from 
the top to the bottom, and vice versa, a 
condition that is not possible without the 
use of it. 

Success in worm fishing is oiten in- 
fluenced by the manner in which the hook 
is baited. The correct way is that which 
gives the longest life to the bait and at 
the same time makes it appear the most 
natural to the fish. The worm should be 
impaled in the following manner: Insert 
the hook one-half to one inch from the 
head, force it down through the body, and 
bring it out about one inch from the tail, 
so that both the head and tail can wriggle. 
If the hook is not entirely covered by one 
worm, attach another in the same manner. 
It is important that the hook be entirely 
covered. Some anglers prefer inserting 


their hooks into the tail first and then 
through the body and out about one inch 
from the head. To use a ball of worms 
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will not help to catch fish, nor will a hook 
that is only partially covered. Change 
your bait at frequent intervals while fish- 
ing, for dead or mangled worms are not 
attractive as bait. When changing bait 
take off all the little particles from the 
hook, as it is the purpose to make your 
baited hook look as natural as possible. 
Worm fishing is more successful down- 
stream than up-stream. The expert bait 
fisherman knows that under every shelv- 
ing bank, under every log from which the 
current has washed away the sand and 
under every fall where the drop of the 
water has made a deep hole, there is the 
lurking place of the trout. He fishes all 
likely-looking water, and to him likely- 
looking water does not mean only pools 
and deep holes, but swirls and rifts and 
swift water as well. The poor angler 
fishes only certain parts of the stream; 
he fishes a pool here and a deep hole 
there, and if he does not get a bite almost 
at once, he moves on, feeling that he has 
miles of stream which he can fish and 
therefore needs not to take up time by 
fishing either slowly or carefully. This is 
the greatest error in worm fishing, or, in 
fact, worm or fly fishing. One of the most 
essential adjuncts to the successful trout 
fisherman is to fish both carefully ond 
slowly. Some days you will find the trout 
in the rifts, the next day they will be in 
the pools or in deep holes, and, in view of 
this, it behooves you to fish all these places 
each day. 

Again comes a difference of opinion as 
to the casting of the worm. Some anglers 
cast the worm lightly ahead, letting out 
line gradually until they have out from 
twenty-five to thirty feet, letting the water 
carry the line to the various eddies and 
the current to take it from side to side as 
it will. At times this method is success- 
ful, but I believe that it is far better to 
fish all the water near you by working 
your ‘bait up and down from the bottom 
to the surface, in every part of every pool, 
rift and eddy, standing where you are, to 
lessen the liability of disturbing the fish 
below you. You can gradually pay out 
more and more line until you have out 
ten or fifteen feet; then, without moving 
from where you are, draw In your line, 
examine you bait, and cast it again, using 
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the switch cast almost exclusively, since 
that form of casting is not only accurate, 
but gets your line a considerable distance 
without flicking off your bait. Nothing 
can be more annoying than casting your 
worm with the ordinary overhead cast at 
a likely-looking spot some twenty-five or 
thirty feet away, to find when your hook 
strikes the water that it is minus almost 
all of its bait. This is what occurs many 
times with the overhead cast. In narrow 
places the flip cast is most serviceable. 
When. a fish sees your bait and is 
hungry he will take it with a rush, and, if 
given a few seconds, will nearly always 
swallow the hook. This is the surest way 
of catching fish, and the surest way to 
keep from losing them after they are 
hooked; but it has its disadvantages in 
that a fish hooked this way is usually hurt 
when taken from the hook, and usually 
bleeds, and therefore cannot be returned 
to the water with the hupe that it will 
live. Another disadvantage is that many 
times a trout will steal your bait. But, 
if the bait was good enough for him to 
steal once, maybe the second time, when 
you bait your hook and put it in the same 


place, he will come back again for 
another bite. He has tasted it and likes 
it; this time he _ will undoubtedly 
swallow it. 


Some fishermen fish for trout with 
worms much the same as they do with 
flies. In other words, the very second 
they feel a fish nibble or strike, they jerk 
their rod. I do not believe this is prac- 
tical in any form of bait-fishing, since it 
does not give the fish time to get the 
hook into his mouth. I have watched 
from a bridge trout biting at an angler’s 
baited hook, and have seen them take 
hold of the loose end of the worm, hold it 
in their mouths for a second or two, and, 
if the angler jerked his rod, they would 
immediately let it go, whereas, had the 
angler given them a few seconds more, 
they would have tasted the tail and then 
grabbed for the rest of the bait. When 
a fish has taken the bait the simple raising 
of the tip of the rod is sufficient to set 
the barb of the hook in the fish’s mouth. 
It is not necessary to jerk with any appre- 
ciable force. It is also unnecessary to 
attempt to be as quick as in fly fishing. 
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It is idle to assert that the age of adventures is past, when a crew of five attempts such a record- 
breaking cruise, by ocean and inland waterways, in an up-to-the-minute, thirty-six foot, trunk-cabin motor 
launch. The route mapped out for the Racine commences and ends at Muskegon, Mich., as here stated: 
Across Lake Michigan to Chicago; down the Illinois-Michigan Canal, the Illinois River and the Mississippi 
to New Orleans; ie ae the Gulf Coast to the Florida keys; along the Atlantic seaboard, by the “‘inside 
route,” to the Gulf of St. Lawrence, and by the St. Lawrence River and the Great Lakes to Muskegon. 
This cruise will easily total 10,000 miles and will establish a new record for a small boat. Its possibilities 
in incident and adventure should make it replete with interest to all lovers of the Great Outdoors, and 
especially to those who find unfailing delight in the possession and handling of motor craft of whatever 
jenyth and breadth of beam. The interests of FreLp anp Stream and its readers will be served by obtainin 
first-hand, authentic information of the fish and game conditions throughout the country perce ames <= 4 
data will be used both in the serial and in the “Where To Go” department. This feature of our 1910 plans 
will prove of the greatest value to sportsmen in planning their trips for coming seasons. The story will 
appear in twelve well-illustrated monthly installments. 
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PART TWO 


“The best laid plans of mice and men, 
Gang: aft aglee.”—Burns. 


sign of habitation anywhere, no friendly 
smoke from farmhouse chimney. A sky 
of solid grey, without a hint of blue. A 
hard, driving storm of sleet, with a with- 


T would require the vivid imagination 
| a Hugo to do full justice to the 
wreck of the Racine, and its- setting. 
What a study in contrasts the scene offers, 
with its wide variance between idea and 


accomplishment. Here we have a party 
of seekers after the genial warmth of the 
Southern skies, and the result is a wreck 
by the devastating wrath of a blizzard 
from the Northeast. A search for the 
Tropics that found the Arctic regions. 
Before us, the Mississippi, a muddy 
streak of fast-moving water. The wind- 
swept surface carrying a formidable flo- 
tilla of ice floes that piled itself high on 
dike and sandbar. Across, on the Mis- 
souri shore, are low-lying marsh lands 
with a ragged skyline of gnarled and 
crooked trees, stripped bare of any ves- 
tige of dress. Above us, in the state of 
Illinois, towered unhospitable cliffs of 
limestone, worn by the water’s mighty 
action, in centuries past, into fantastic 
shapes of battlement and minaret. No 


ering Northeast wind, freezing and numb- 
ing everything in its path. Above the 
cold, misty spray blown from the river, 
thousands of wild-fowl, flying in forma- 
tions of line and wedge, sought: safety 
from the grasp of the blizzard. With her 
starboard bow on shore edge, her port 
upper works above water, the Racine lay 
at the base of the lofty bluffs like some 
sorely wounded doe in her last gasps. 
Some days after the wreck we learned 
that the error of heading for the Missouri 
shore would have cost us our lives. Here 
there was a depth of twenty feet, with no 
sloping beach. In the icy waters we 
would have soon been rendered helpless. 
However, with the crew safe, prompt 
action was necessary to save the Racine 
and her cargo. With little thought of 
frozen clothing and chilled bodies, all 
hands jumped to the work of salvage. 
With the boat in a position enabling re- 
covery at some future time, the cargo be- 
came the consideration of the moment. A 
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huge bonfire was started, and taking turns 
standing nearly waist deep in water in- 
side the boat the cargo was rapidly passed 
ashore. Soon we had a large pile of wet 
and frozen duffle, started on a drying and 
thawing process. The boat lying at a 
sharp angle, our movements in the in- 
terior resembled those of a fly on the 
walls and ceiling of a room. What had 
been system and order but a short time 
before, was now chaos. Five hours’ ac- 
tivity and everything in danger of injury 
aboard was ashore, the deck stripped of 
all fittings, and a shelter formed of the 
canopy and side curtains of cockpit, with 
stanchions as supports. This gave us 
quite a roomy house, although a trifle 
lacking in head-room. That night we 


slept in a three-man sleeping bag, on a 
bed formed of cushions, life-preservers, 
oars and flag poles. 

With the crew safe and with shelter 


snow brought me to a railroad station 
that was hidden from our view by a pro- 
jecting cliff. Here was seeming good 
fortune, for back of the station a town of 
about two hundred houses presented it- 
self. No sign, however, of any of the 
population. Attempts at several homes 
to find someone brought no results . Walk- 
ing further into the town my observations 
gradually convinced me that we were 
morooned in mid-winter at a summer re- 
sort. Piasa Chautauqua, the summer 
home of the Chautauquans from the Mid- 
die West, described in the prospectus as 
being “located in a beautiful valley be- 
tween high, massive cliffs, and one of 
Nature’s most picturesque spots.” But in 
the winter, what a God-forsaken place it 
appeared. Who says Fate cannot be iron- 
ical ? 

A curl of smoke from a chimney far 
down the street of arching maples, a tele- 
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THE “RACINE” MAROONED BY ICE ON THE SHORE OF THE MISSISSIPPI NEAR ST. LOUIS 


and warmth, I set out on a tour of ex- 
ploration to locate our position, and learn 
what could be done toward hauling the 
Racine to safety and making repairs. 
Fifty feet above was a railroad embank- 
ment, and the idea suggested itself of or- 
dering a wrecking train and lifting her 
out. A half-mile walk through heavy 


phone sign, and here was a connecting 
link to civilization. The caretaker of 
the grounds, his two assistants, lived here 
and formed the entire population of the 
place at this season. No stores, post- 
office, telegraph station, or other evidence 
of commercial activity. Soon, however, 
I was in touch by ’phone with the super- 
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TEN THOUSAND MILES 


intendent of the rail- 
road at Alton head- 
quarters, and my ef- 
forts resulted in the 
promise of a wreck- 
ing car on the 
ground on four 
hours’ notice. Then 
it was that I made 
the acquaintance of 
Emil Fischer, known 
to his friends as 
“Happy Heinie,” the 
caretaker of the 
Chautauqua colony, 
Also did I discover 
under the influence 
of an_ overheated 
room that my hands 
and feet were badly 
frosted and causing 
me much pain. 

We all, our read- 
ers included, owe so 
much to “Happy 4 











IN A MOTOR 


BOAT 114! 
by choice, not much 
to look at on the sur- 
face, but mighty sat- 
isfying in character, 
and after all is said 
and done, that is the 
only thing that really 
counts in this world 
and the next. 

For two weeks we 
were all busy as 
beavers in restoring 
everything to former 
ship-shape condi- 
tions. Alternately 
drying our effects by 
bonfire and stove, we 
gradually saved 
every item. With 
pails of hot soapy 
water the interior 
was scrubbed to its 
former attractive- 
ness. Then the last 











NS traces of marks from 





Heinie” that he is 
entitled to more than 
a mere passing men- 
tion. “Heinie” it was who brought his 
tackle and blocks, his helpers, Antoine 
Brown and George Carpenter, and hauled 
the Racine far enough up the beach to 
learn the damage. Then we found a four- 
inch hole on our port bow, and a-smaller 
one on the other side. It was “Heinie” 
and his men who patched the holes, 
pumped out the boat and screwed two 
large steel plates on each side of bow 
against further damage from ice naviga- 
tion. While we camped on a shore car- 

peted with sharp rocks, for six days with- 
’ out a sign of sun by day or stars by night, 
while the weather man “rung the 
changes” on hail, snow, sleet and rain, 
“Heinie” it was that daily kept the Racine 
from further injury by the rapidly fall- 
ing waters. When we could not sleep in 
comfort in our “dog-house” from the pain 
of our frozen feet and hands, and camp 
cooking with wet wood and high winds, 
became torture from swollen eyes, it was 
“Heinie” who offered us half of all that 
he had of bed and board. Here was a 
“big, little man,” a naturalized citizen of 
good German peasant stock. A bachelor 


HAPPY HEINIE 


muddy feet were re- 
moved from the deck, 
deck fittings re- 
placed, brass werk polished until it shone 
“like the handle on the big front door,” 

and again our flags were raised. Careful 
investigation of the engine, the lighting 
system and the wiring, showed all to be 
in good condition. With occasional 
glimpses of sun, and one or two fair days 
during this period, our hopes rose in pro- 
portion; and then on one of these wel- 
come days on our return from Chautau- 
qua, the sound of the engine running 
again, caused our cup of happiness to be 
filled anew. For these two weeks the one 
topic of all was the weather. Careful 
study of local and general conditions de- 
veloped the fact that, locally, the two 
blizzards we experienced were unpre- 
cedented during a period of twenty-three 
years. Generally, the entire country had 
experienced the same conditions. In the 
East it was reported the most severe since 
the well-remembered blizzard of 1888. No 
satisfactory cessation in the flow of ice 
from the upper Mississippi or Illinois 
Rivers. Ice gorges at St. Louis, block- 
ing all harbor traffic, the Missouri River 
entering the Mississippi eighteen miles 
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below us at Alton, adding its share of 
heavy ice, and at Memphis less than two 
hundred miles away, was sunshine and 
clear water. Our sole and only hope lay 
in a generous thaw to release us as pris- 
oners of the Ice King. 

Below us to the South lay the hamlet 
of Elsah, a mile and a half distant. Time 
was when this little village nestling in a 
notch of the river bluffs was known up 












Landing a port of call on their trips. Fol- 
lowing the railroad came the great Chau- 
tauqua Summer colony, attracted by the 
cool breezes that play durmg the heated 
months on the crests of the limestone 
bluffs. 

Since the barroom has been banished, 
Elsah has been assuming a more sancti- 
monious aspect. Old Jersey Landing, 
with its lively days and hilarious nights, 
has gone, and a Sabbath calm has 
fallen over the renamed village. A 
sort of Sleepy Hollow atmosphere 
hangs over it, and an air of drowsy 
indifference and content broods 
along the single winding street. 





“OUR SHELTER WAS FORMED OF THE CANOPY AND CURTAINS OF THE COCK- 
PIT, WITH THE STANCHIONS AS SUPPORT” 


and down the reaches of the Mississippi 
and Missouri Rivers as Jersey Landing. 
In later and more peaceful years its in- 
habitants tired of the evil fame that clung 
to the town from the time of the old 
steamboat days, and decided that hence- 
forth that which had been known as Jer- 
sey Landing should in future be known 
as Elsah. It was a tough place in the old 
times, but when the railroad crept in 
along the shore line of the river, between 
the water’s edge and the bluffs, the old 
condition of things passed away. The 
river traffic at all points gradually died 
out, the big boats no longer made Jersey 


You may walk the length of the street 
and never see an undertaker’s sign. You 
will have to search long and earnestly if 
you discover a doctor. The town’s popu- 
lation of 400 souls is rarely diminished by 
death. They may perchance move away 
and reduce the population, but that is 
about the only way. Deaths are so in- 
frequent that they date the ordinary 
events of time from them. Once in a 
while an ambitious young druggist will 
look over the drug map of Illinois, and 
sees what looks like an opening for a good 
business at Elsah. He lingers for a titme 
in a sort of subdued surprise, and finally 
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departs wearing a pained and dazed ex- 
pression. A doctor who felt himself 
growing somewhat rusty on his text-books 
would find it a most suitable place to 
locate. Sick calls would rarely disturb 
his studies. The undertaker would need 
to be possessed of an independent income 
before setting up in business there. His 
shining hearse and nodding plumes would 
rarely see the light. 
* * * * * 

Christmas Day came and passed, and 
we, belated sun-worshipers, enjoyed a real 
old-fashioned white Christmas among the 
honest country folks hereabout. Our tree 
was not bought in the store, but cut in the 
woods and dragged a couple of miles. 
When trimmed and lighted, piled high at 
its base with many gifts for all, and 
every one in true Yuletide spirits making 
merry with jest and laughter, we had no 
time to feel homesick for those at home. 
And after all, as far as the, setting goes, 
a country Christmas is far better than a 
city one. But it is still better if with one’s 
own kin. Nor did we suffer for good fare 
on this day, for all the bounties that the 
country can offer was piled high upon the 
board. 

Still no thaw, day after day our anxious 
study of conditions showed us not even 
the slightest fighting chance. Still the 
heavy ice-gorge barred the river at St. 
Louis, and progress South under such con- 
ditions was not only impossible, but sui- 
cidal. During the holiday week, we were 
aroused by the actions of our engineer to 
a feeling of distrust of him. This fellow 
we had acquired when we tied up at the 
Yacht Club in Chicago, and while a bit 
young, he appeared willing, and seemed to 
have had considerable experience with 
engines. At all events, his actions and in- 
vestigations of his record were fairly sat- 
isfactory, and being in no position to 
search very far for an engineer owing to 
pressure of time, we engaged him. His 
efforts at recovery of the engine after its 
immersion were entirely satisfactory, for 
five times did it run in good shape, but the 
river was full of ice and we could not 
travel. Therefore, all seemed in readi- 
ness for our dash to the South when the 
Sun-gods deigned to smile upon us. 

‘At last our wait of a month was re- 
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warded by a liberal January thaw. The 
thermometer rose by leaps and bounds. 
Two days of warm sunshine and the river 
cleared like a stream in June. With a 
temperature on one day of 55 degrees at 
noon, the ice melted in the river and the 
waters rose steadily. Only one more 
warm day and the gorge barring our way 
at St. Louis was expected to break and 
move southward. On this second day all 
hands attacked the shore ice holding us 
to our position, with a vigor born of de- 
termination to win out on our fighting 
chance. Through one hundred feet of 
eight-inch ice, with saws, axes and hooks, 
we cut a canal ten feet wide to the river 
channel. Nothing now before us but the 
St. Louis jam. Eagerly we telephoned, 
interviewed everyone who had come from 
there, and watched the newspapers. The 
third day came, clear and warm. Our 
preparations for departure were com- 
pleted, all stores aboard. That night ad- 
vices came from below that the St. Louis 
gorge had gone out, carrying with it in 
its path one of the bridges over the river, 
and destroying shipping and dockage to 
the extent of many thousands of dollars, 
and almost causing the loss of fifty lives. 
Had we been caught there, this story 
would never have been written. 

Nothing now to hold us. Next morning 
early we planned to take our pilot and 
run past all possible danger clear to Mem- 
phis, Tennessee. Bow and stern lines 
were unfastened and the engineer at 
his post endeavored to start the engine. 
No results, and after a half-hour’s work 
the engineer lost heart and abandoned his 
efforts. At this juncture, all his courage 
seemed to be rapidly oozing away, further, 
his actions seemed to confirm the distrust 
that he had previously aroused, and a feel- 
ing that we had endeavored to combat. 
At this point the tension was so high that 
something had to give way. It cost the 
engineer his job, for under no circum- 
stances would we trust our lives in the 
hands of a man as badly rattled as he, 
who could not make thé engine respond 
to our demands at critical times during 
the run before us. 

Obeying our injunctions to keep out of 
our sight lest we should do him bodily 
injury, he slunk away under a withering 
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fire of sarcasm and contempt for his 
cowardice, and as we had surmised, what 
afterward proved his treachery. 

For hours we desperately endeavored 
to start the engine, which had run finely 
only the day before. During the morning 
the temperature was rapidly falling, and it 
seemed that our run would be a repetition 
of the passage of the Illinois, for indica- 
tions of the approach of a third blizzard 
were becoming apparent. That day was 
consumed by a confirmation of all our pre- 
vious tests of the wiring system which 
proved to be in working order. The 
trouble evidently lay in some part of the 
engine. Therefore we set to work to dis- 
assemble it. At dusk we had located the 
cause of the delay. A small piece of wood 
maliciously placed in one of the cylinders 
in such a position as to prevent the action 
of valves, and thereby making the opera- 


tion of the engine an impossibility. And 
all because of some fancied grievance to 
the sensitive nature of our youthful en- 
gineer. Lord deliver us from the tender 
sensibilities of youth, and never again will 
such a thing be possible. 

During that night the blizzard increased 
in force, the temperature dropped below 
zero, and by next morning the river was 
again carrying down large quantities of 
ice from both the upper Mississippi and 
the Illinois. Five hours would have suf- 
ficed to carry us to safety on the previous 
day. Long and patiently had we waited 
our opportunity, and bitterly did we watch 
it slip from us. No all-compelling grasp 
of the mighty Ice King to hold us then. 
Before us lay the prospect of another bat- 
tle, with defeat meaning a Winter in the 
ice. And all because of an over-sensitive 
nature and—a little piece of wood. 


(To be continued) 


The Secret 


I know a secret I won’t tell. 
You couldn’t gess in ’most a year, 
What I seen in our old well; 
Som’thin’ that ken see an’ hear. 


No, it wer’n’t no bull-frog, nuther, 
Nor a water snake, at all; 

You ken go an’ ask my muther, 

If you think I’m talkin’ tall. 





Give it up? Goin’ to quit? 
Then I'll tell you that it were 

The big’st trout thet you could get; 

"Most as big as our barn dur. 


By John W. Fisher, Jr. 


But when I seen ’im dying so, 
All trembly like, an’ chok’d, 


Well, I run an’ got a fish hook; 
Dug a big fat worm, an’ then 
Dropped it thro’ a crack, an’ took 

A peep into the well ag’en. 


Jimminy Bob, but how thet trout 
Gobbled down th’ wigglin’ worm; 
How he pulled thet line about; 
All I could do to hold on firm. 


An’ when I got ’im in my hand, 
All slip’ry, smooth, an’ cold; 
He sur’ly was jess awful grand, 
So shiny brown, an’ red, an’ gold. 


I wish’d thet I hed let ’im go, 


Or thet th’ line hed brok’d. 































WAERE TO GO 


HUNTING. FISHING & RESORTSOF 
THE UNITED STATES & CANADA 


HE season has arrived when the benign 

sun is about to break the icy fetters on 

a thousand lakes and streams, and ten 
thousand anglers are impatiently awaiting 
the moment when they can revisit their 
former fishing haunts or try their luck on 
fresh streafms and lakes hidden away in the 
deep repose of the wilderness. They remem- 
ber the devious trail of last year’s adven- 
tures, how it turned around the big rock and 
would leap over fallen trees, and wound in 
mystic circles through the vast unbroken for- 
est. While the main object of the members 
of the angling brotherhood is the catching 
of fish, the appeal of the wilderness itself is 
no less potent. After a year. of business 
cares they certainly enjoy the peace and 
restfulness of the forest. They feel the en- 
chantment of the woods and fre soothed by 
the harmony of the wind as it sings in the 
branches of the pines. They long to plunge 
into the moist and aromatic forest, where 
they tread on a carpet of thick moss, or pine 
needles, listening to the chatter of the squir- 
rel as it bolts across the trail like a flash of 
light, happy in the utter freedom of its ex- 
istence. 

They long to climb the great undulations 
of rock beside the trail from which they ob- 
tain a panoramic view of the forest, and 
where the guide po'nts out the exact loca- 
tion of the mountain stream, or lake, that 
is the object of their quest. High overhead 
is the dazzling blue sky, an eagle wheels in 
the ecstasy of boundless space. The sun 
glorifies everything with its light and heat. 
On the rock between the shadows of the 
pines are splashes of crystal light. Every- 
where there is charm, enthusiasm, vitality. 
They possess the freedom of the woods and 
the clear, cool, invigorating air is a powerful 
incentive to adventurous activity. Then 
comes another plunge into the glory of the 
forest. They pass by a prostrate hemlock 
tree, lying beside the trail, the victim of 
some winter storm that ripped its roots 
from their tremendous grasp upon the rock. 
The trail leads on through a‘ grove of 
birch from whose bark the Indians have from 
time immemorial made their canoes. Once 
these Indians owned these countless miles of 


forest, and all the mountain streams. If 
these rocks and trees could speak what tales 
they could tell of Indian encampments, and 
ambuscades of storms and battles. But these 
are days of halcyon calm, and the voyageur 
is to be congratulated that the axe of the 
lumberman has still spared the forest, as 
the scene of the annual hunting, or fishing, 
pilgrimage. 

Now the anglers reach a mountain stream, 
for it is the speckled trout they are in quest 
of. The reign of winter has ended and the 
melting snows of the higher regions supply 
an abundant fall of water, which leaps 
through an embrasure of mossy rocks. Here 
dwells that beautiful, high spirited creature, 
the most beautiful of game fishes. Unluckily 
for the trout, its habit to be ever on the alert 
for insects on the surface of its particular 
pool, makes it a speedy, though unwilling, 
victim to the skill, and craft of the angler, 
whose artificial fly conceals the death-dealing 
hook. The skill required in fly-fishing is 
enough to tempt any man who has ever felt 
the electricity that every good fly-rod is 
charged with, and it is no wonder that *men 
love to catch this tempting fish. There, one 
of them has taken a fly. As he leaps out of 
the- water we see that his sides are covered 
with crimson and black spots. His fins are 
bright crimson, while the color of the back 
is a dark olive, below which is the silver 
white of the belly. We picture the scene in 
the frontispiece of the’ magazine, which 
shows the beauty and agility of this fish that 
makes its home in the most p‘cturesque 
streams. 

Or, it may be that the object of the ang- 
ler’s quest is the black bass, bravest and 
gamiest of fish that swim in our waters. The 
bass is better known personally to anglers 
than even the trout, because it is more abun- 
dant in the densely populated portions of the 
United States and Canada, while the human 
neighbors of the trout are comparatively few. 
The bass, when hooked, fights like a wild- 
cat, and if the tarpon, which is the king of 
game fishes had the energy and courage of a 
black bass, in proportion to its size, no hook 
and line angler with a twelve-ounce rod 
could bring him out of the water alive. 
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But whether the creel is filled with trout, 
ouananiche, bass, or other fish, the hunger of 
the woods will soon suggest the midday re- 
past, and broiled fish fresh from the water, 
with only the accompaniments of cake and 
coffee, make a meal fit for a king. 

It is our object to continue the plan fol- 
lowed in our “Where To Go” department of 
March, to make it a reliable guide to those 
in search of fish or game or who simply 
make a journey for health or pleasure and to 
supplement brief descriptions of the best lo- 
calities for sport with the reports of bona 
fide experiences of those who have been 
actually on the spot described, as many peo- 
ple postpone what will eventually happen, 
that is, a visit to the wilderness in search of 
fish and game, because they do not know 
where to obtain information as to the best 
districts where any particular species of fish 
or game abound. We are in receipt daily of 
just such advices and can furnish any further 
information they may require. 


Maine 

The State of. Maine is a delightful play- 
ground for the vacationer. Its mountains 
are grouped together in magnificent chains of 
titanic grandeur and hold within their val- 
leys and basins sparkling sheets of water and 
restless rivers that rival those of foreign 
lands. 

The towering summits have their slopes 
clothed in the deep greens of spruce and fir 
which reach to the water’s edge, their reflec- 
tions forming another range equally beauti- 
ful, though inverted. From the shores of 
lakes in the mountain regions, deep forests 
stretch away in unbroken wilderness mile 
after mile, a sea of woods and waters which 
the eye cannot span, that reaches to the 
boundary mountains, marking the border-line 
between the State of Maine and Canada. 

The countless sparkling brooks that flow 
into the lakes and ponds and the natural and 
well protected hatchery whence come the ap- 
parently exhaustless schools of trout, will 
secure to these regions their well-merited 
reputation as wunexcelled fishing resorts. 
Those who visit there once are likely to be- 
come regular visitors, drawn by the delight- 
ful summer climate, by surroundings that 
possess every form of natural beauty, and by 
the admirable boating and bathing~ facilities 
and salmon and trout fishing that is in a 
class by itself. 

In Maine the business of catering to the 
comfort of the tourist, fisherman and hunter 
has Deen reduced to a fine art. There are 
the sporting camps of the famous Rangeley 
Lakes and Dead River regions of Maine, 
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which are unique and a revelation as far as 
comfort is concerned. These camps are lo- 
cated on-¢lear ‘water lakes and streams and 
are built of peeled spruce logs, with accom- 
modations for a party of from two to six, or 
eight, according to size, and are run by 
guides who lease one or more townships, 
and thus gain a “preserve” on which they 
have exclusive rights to build camps and 
camp-fires, although the State laws allow any 
one to hunt and fish on these lands. The sea- 
son is long, opening with the spring fishing 
season as soon as the ice leaves the lakes 
and streams in May, and continuing until 
after the first few flakes of snow in October 
and November, the best time for deer hunt- 
ing. A few of the camps remain open the 
year round. The Rangeley Lakes and Dead 
River regions are easily reached by the 
Maine Central Railroad, from Portland. The 
train is taken for Farmington, and connects 
there with the Sandy River and Rangeley 
Lakes Railroad, known as the “Scenic 
Route.” 

The ouananiche, which has made Maine 
famous, is a fresh water salmon, known fre- 
quently as the land-locked salmon. It is a 
fierce fighting, fresh water species of the 
Atlantic salmon. It loves rapids and rushing 
water, and, because of the strenuous life it 
leads, is the most athletic fish that inhabits 
our waters. None of the fresh water fish 
can equal its fighting powers. The ouana- 
niche is a great smasher of rods and tackle 
unless one understands how to play it, es- 
pecially when it make its numerous high 
jumps from the water. These jumps will 
average at least from five to six, and will 
frequently reach ten to twelve feet. Two or 
three feet out of the water leaps the fish, 
often toward the fisherman, then a rush deep 
down, a pause, a succession of jerks that 
would seem to tear the hook loose, a wild 
rush of varying distance and a rush back al- 
most to the angler’s feet. A fish weighing 
three and a half or four pounds will make a 
fight lasting fifteen minutes or longer for the 
fisherman. 


The Ouananiche, Brook and Lake Trout, White 
Perch and Pickerel, 


A correspondent writing from Ouananiche Lodge, 
Grand Lake Stream, Washington County, Maine, 
states that he had the best possible sport at this 
resort with euananiche. The first fish he landed 
weighed four and a half ponte and was twenty- 
three inches in length. Mr. Rose is the pro- 
prietor of Ouananiche ey and the rates are 
$2.50 a day and $15 a week. The accommodations 
are good, and — one-quarter of the ~~ are 
usually ladies. guides are obtainable at $3 
a da yo Grand Lae Stream is reached via the Boston 

aine, Maine Central, and Washington County 
 oilwe s. About $18 is the cost of the round trip 
from Boston, Mass. The best time for seiaie J is 
May, June and September. 
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New Brunswick 

The Canadian province of New Brunswick 
offers unrivaled attractions to the tourist and 
sportsman. It is a land of cool breezes and 
bracing air, born of the sea and the forest. 
A glance at the map will show that New 
Brunswick adjoins the State of Maine, has 
the province of Quebec and the lovely bay of 
Chaleur on the north and the tide-famous 
Bay of Fundy and Nova Scotia on the south, 
and on the east the Atlantic Ocean. From 
Boston, New Brunswick may be reached by 
the all-rail line consisting of the Boston & 
Maine, Maine Central and Canadian Pacific 
Railways, or by the palatial steamers of the 
Eastern Steamship Company. Fishermen 
and hunters will take a living interest in the 
teeming rivers, lakes and streams where can 
be caught the lordly salmon and speckled 
trout, and in the forest reaches where the 
giant moose, deer and caribou, bear and 
other wild animals roam. Its stately forest, 
many-rivered. hills, nestling lakes and velvet 
carpeted caribou plains, present to the mod- 
ern voyageur a page from prehistoric days, a 
veritable dreamland paradise, whose ever- 
green vales and teeming waters smile to-day 
as they did in the time of Cartier and Cham- 
plain. 

As a game fish the Atlanic salmon is fit to 
rank w.th the kings of the animal world. He 
who catches one with a fifteen-foot rod and 
brings it to the gaff may well call himself 
an angler. It is the largest fish that rises to 
a fly. Its natural home was originally the 
coastal rivers of New England, New Bruns- 
wick, Nova Scotia, Newfoundland and Lab- 
rador, its range being from the Hudson 
River to Greenland, and has been found on 
the Connecticut River at a distance of 100 
miles from the sea. In 1872 there were 
twenty-seven rivers in the United States 
which contained salmon, but from twenty of 
them the fish have disappeared. To-day the 
nearest Atlantic salmon are found in Maine 
and Northern New Hampshire, New Bruns- 
wick and Nova Scotia. 


Trout, Moose, Deer, Caribou, Bear. 


_ Cremins’ Camp, Bathhouse Lake, New Brunswick, 
is reached from Boston by Boston & Maine and 
Maine Central to McAdam Junction, Canadian Pa- 
cific to Perth Junction, then branch of same road 
to Plaster Rock, then wagon to Millers of Nictau. 
Canoe up Little Tobique and Nictau Lake and afoot 
across carry. Employed Charles Cremins, of Fred- 
ericton, N. B., and his cousin, Fred. Edwards, of 
Scotch Lake, N. B., as guides, and they proved first 
class in every respect. Got hundreds of trout from 
one-quarter of a pound to four pounds each. Best 
time for trout from April to September 30th. Saw 
over thirty moose and eighteen deer. Shot one 
moose and two deer. 


Sea Trout, Salmon. 


On a trip to Northeast Margaree, Cape Breton, 
N. S., the party consisted of three men, who went 


TO GO 1147 


by tramp steamer from Chester, Pa., to St. Annes, 
C. B., then drove to Baddack, up the Middle River 
and on over to Northeast Margaree. They compen 
for four days at a first-class boarding house, kept 
by Mrs. James Ross, rate $2 a day. Sea trout and 
salmon are to be found. hey were tco early for 
the salmon and sea trout fishing, but caught on an 
average of six to eight brook trout each day. One 
arty caught ten trout one evening after supper. 
Brook trout are caught from June 15th onwards. 
The best time for salmon and sea bass is from 
July 10th onwards. 


The Highlands of Ontario 


The districts that are included in that por- 
tion of Ontario known as the “Highlands” 
are situated in many cases from 1,000 to 
1,800 feet above sea level, and 400 feet above 
Lake Superior, the highest lake of the great 
St. Lawrence system. From these regions 
the various lake and river systems radiate 
throughout the province. The French, Ma- 
ganetawan, Muskoka and Muskosh Rivers to 
the west, with the Trent system, including 
the Kawartha Lakes, to the south. 

In area it comprises a territory of some 
10,000 square miles. Of this area some 800 
lakes of all sizes, from thirty miles in length 
to mere ponds and their river connections, 
occupy no less than one-tenth of its surface. 
The presence of so much water, not in the 
shape of sodden swamps, but in quick flow- 
ing streams, and bright, deep lakes, contrib- 
ites no doubt to the equable temperature and 
combines with the high altitude to that brisk, 
exhilarating effeét which the clear atmos- 
phere undoubtedly has upon the visitor. 
That distressing ailment—hay fever—is un- 
known in this district and perfect immunity 
from this disease is assured. The “High- 
lands of Ontario” embrace the following dis- 
tricts: “Lakes Simcoe and Couchiching,” 
the “Muskoka Lakes District,” including 
Lakes Muskoka, Rosseau and Joseph, and 
the Muskoka, Muskosh and Moon Rivers, as 
well as innumerable small lakes within easy 
access from the main routes of transporta- 
tion; the “Lake of Bays” district, the “Ma- 
ganetawan River” region, the “30,000 Islands 
of the Georgian Bay,” the “Haliburton” dis- 
trict, the “Kawartha Lakes” district, the Al- 
gonquin National Park of Ontario, and the 
magnificent Temagami Forest Reserve. 

The enthusiastic fisherman, as a rule, pre- 
fers to get away from the beaten paths of 
travel and into the unbroken forests where 
the railway gives place to the blazed trail 
and the steamboat to the canoe of cedar or 
birch. At no place can this desired end be 
accomplished at so little trouble and loss of 
time, and yet with such excellent results, both 
in the absolute wildness of the location and 
the quantity of sport found, as in the dis- 
trict lying between the Moon River on the 
south, the Temagami region on the north, 
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Algonquin Park on the east and the Georgian 
Bay on the west. In this comparatively small 
section of the Ontario Highlands are a num- 
ber of lakes and small streams that are pro- 
lific in almost every species of game fish 
found in the fresh waters of this continent. 
All districts are best reached by the Grand 
Trunk Railway System. 


Black Bass, Maskinonge, at Kawartha Lakes, Ont, 


The trip to Lakefield, Ont, is made by taking 
the Stony Lake Navigation Company’s boat at that 
point, and after that take the steamer ‘‘Marietta” 
from Burleigh Falls to Buckhorn, on Buckhorn 
Lake, which is one of the Kawartha lakes. The 
round fare from Pittsburg was $18.25. There were 
two men in the party and they stopped at Eastwood’s 
Hotel, Thomas Eastwood, Propr. $1.50 a day, 
$10.50 per week. Employed the excellent guides, 
David Montgomery and Henry Green, at $2 a day 
and $1 extra for board per day. A boat or canoe 
costs 50 cents a day. They average from four to 
five maskinonge a day, and from ten to twelve bass, 
They got their catches in the latter part of July and 
in the first week in Angust. Bass fishing is good 
all around the Kawartha lakes, but maskinonge fish- 
rs, is best in Lovesick, Deer, Bay and Buckhorn 

akes, 


Trout and Bass in Algonquin Park 


There are two points in the Park where hotel 
accommodations are found and from which the 
canoeist, or camper, can start for a trip through the 
Park. These are the Algonquin Hotel at Joe Lake 
station, the Highland Inn, at Algonquin Park 
station, where is located the Park headquarters, with 
the residences of the Superintendent and the Park 
rangers. The — is the Algonquin Hotel, at 
Joe Lake Station. The Highland — is under the 
management of Mr. J. A. Colson. Mrs. Colson possess- 
es an amiable personality and is well known to visitors 
to the Park, as she had been in the government 
service in connection with the reservation for sev- 
eral years. Having formerly been a nurse, she is 
well adapted to attend to ladies who might, by acci- 
dent or otherwise, need her services. The charge 
at the Highland Inn is $2 a day or $12 a week, and 
the accommodations first class. Algonquin Park is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Railway from Buffalo, 
Montreal or Toronto. 

Three men and two women in a trip to Joe Lake 
station in the Algonquin National Park, stopped 
at the Algonquin Hotel, L. E. Merrill, Propr., for 
four weeks, rate $12 a week each. Accommodations 
mood for the price, the meals being first class. 

. K. for ladies. Did not engage guides, but they 
can be had for $3 a day. Caught bass averaging 
two pounds each, trout six pounds each. Best time 
for bass is in July, and for trout in August. 
Scenery is grand, and game, such as deer, beaver, 
porcupine and bear, plentiful and easy to photo- 
graph. Wolves are the only game one is allowed 
to kill here. Reached from Buffalo by the Grand 
Trunk Railway. 


Black Bass at Sans Souci, Georgian Bay 


The Sans Souci Hotel, James K. Paisley, Propri- 
etor, Moon River Post Office, in Georgian Bay, On- 
tario, is a noted place for bass fishing. This hotel 
is situated on an island twenty miles south of Parry 
Sound, in the center of the best bass fishing dis- 
trict. The rates are $2 a day, $12 a week. Numer- 
ous Indian guides occupy an encampment on the 
island, close to the hotel, their rates being $2.50 a 
day. Boats can be had for $1 a day. The Indians 
belong to the Christian Island band of Ojibways, 
and are honest and willing to work, and know the 
best localities to take bass. The bays on the west- 
ern shore of Parry Island and the water aneng 
the islets that surround Big Sandy Island are ful 
of bass, some of them running as high as four and 
a half pounds in weight. There are also very desi» 
able fishing localities in the archipelago that lies 
betweeh San Souci and the mouth of the Moon 
River, a distance of twelve miles. Apart from the 


_ hundreds of lakes, and rivers. 


pleasures of fishing, which include the taking of 
wall-eyed pike and pickerel, the exquisite 7 
of the islands will well repay a visit to this magnifi- 
cent region, 


Bass and Pickerel at Parry Sound, Ont. 


Another desirable place to visit in Georgian Bay 
is the Belvidere Hotel, at Parry Sound, Ontario, 
James K. Paisley, Proprietor, the rates of which are 
$2.50 a day, $12 to $15 a week. This hotel is 
elegantly appointed and the cuisine is super-excel- 
lent. Many ladies accompany their husbands on fish- 
ing excursions at this place. The hotel stands on a 
bluff 150 feet above the wide-spreading waters of 
Parry Sound itself, which has the same name as 
the town itself. In the northern half of the Sound 
are numerous islands and deep running bays into 
the mainland, where bass and pickerel abound. A 
daily steamer, the “Ella Ross,” leaves the hotel dock 
every morning for the trip to Pointe-au-Baril, some 
twenty-five miles north, and runs through a splendid 
archipelago of islands where the fishing is speciall 
fine. The steamer carries rowboats free, and wi 
put them in the water at .? point on the route 
going north, and will take them up again on its 
return trip to the hotel in the afternoon, where it 
arrives in ample time for supper. This combina- 
tion of exquisite scenery and successful fishing is 
one of the great delights of Georgian Bay. 


A Canadian Sportsman’s Agency 

We take pleasure in informing our readers 
that C. F. Lane, whose articles in our mag- 
azine will have been appreciated, and who 
is thoroughly well posted on Canadian spert- 
ing matters, has established the “Sportsman’s 
Agency of Canada,” at 18 McGill College 
avenue, Montreal. He is an expert in the 
matters of sport and travel and is prepared 
to give exact information as to the localities 
where any particular kind of sport is to be 
had. He will satisfactorily answer any 
question that perplexes sportsmen regarding 
sport in Canada, will arrange all details in 
advance of the start, and give the exact cost 
of any particular trip. 


Laurentide House Fish and Game Re- 
serve, Quebec 

The central part of the great Province of 
Quebec is still a perfect wilderness where 
the fisherman can obtain the finest trout 
fishing in Canada, where the hunter can 
shoot moose, caribou and partridge; where 
the canoe man can make ideal trips through 
A great 
sportsman’s reserve, which covers about 700 
square miles of lake and forest and includ- 
ing over 150 lakes and rivers, is located at 
Lake Edward, the principal lake, which is 
twenty-one miles long and studded with isl- 
ands on which are built numerous camps 
and cottages for the convenience of guests, 
belonging to the Laurentide House. To the 
man who wants to get away from the beaten 
track and who is in search of health as 
well as pleasure, the Laurentide House Re- 
serve is an ideal retreat. The trout caught 
here are the genuine speckled trout and grow 
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as large as five or six pounds in weight, the 
record on the Reserve being seven and a 
half pounds. They are the gamiest trout 
possible and always die fighting. It is real 
sport to land one of these big fellows on 
light rod and tackle. Moose and caribou 
roam and feed in the territory, which is 
famous for the large heads taken out of 
both moose and caribou. 


The Laurentide House, P. Q. 


The Laurentide House, with its adjunct of cot- 
tages and camps, and immense fish and game reserve, 
is located at Lake Edward station, P. Q., on the 
Quebec & Lake St. John Railway, 111 miles north 
of Quebec, on the height of land 1,300 feet above 
sea level. Mr. R. Rowley is the proprietor. Aux- 
iliary to the hotel are a number of camps around 
the He which are well built and comfortably fur- 
nished. These are of different sizes and large 
enough to accommodate parties of from two to ten 
eople. Similar camps are built on the smaller 
akes of the Reserve. A launch from Lake Edward 
carries the traveler and his baggage, guides, canoe, 
ete., to the door of his camp or cottage. A trip 
of a week, or a month, or longer, can be made 
through this large territory without going over the 
same lake twice. This method of living in one’s 
own camp in the heart of the forest, and yet within 
reach of civilization, is certainly one that will 
yield a vast amount of pleasure. The Laurentide 
House, of course, has excellent accommodations 
for those who do not wish to go into camp, or 
rent a cottage. The fishing season opens on May list 
and closes September 30th. Hunting for moose 
opens September Ist and closes January lst. Hunt- 
ing for caribou opens September Ist and closes 
February 1st. The killing of yearling caribou, or 
moose, or cow moose, is forbidden. 


Michigan 

The most attractive part of the state of 
Michigan from the sportsmen’s standpoint 
is of course the Northern section of the 
state. Michigan being surrounded by a fresh 
water sea, has a climate warmer in w:nter 
and cooler in summer than other places of 
the same latitude in the United States. The 
counties of Manistee, bordering on Lake 
Michigan, and Grand Traverse and Antrim, 
which border on Grand Traverse Bay, a 
land-locked extension of Lake Michigan 
southwards, contain some very attractive 
fishing localities, and those of our readers 
who have visited these counties for fishing 
purposes are enthusiastic in their recommen- 
dations of the various resorts. 


Kaleva, Manistee County, Mich. 


Kaleva, Manistee County, Mich., is reached by 
the Pere Marquette Railroad from Detroit. The 
railroad fare for the round trip is $6.50. It is a 
good place for obtaining brook and rainbow trout. 

The rainbow trout (Salmo irideus) is found in 
this part of Michigan, is a fish of real beauty, good 
size, fine flavor and easy to propagate —er- 
On this side of the Rocky Mountains it is hardly 
safe to assert that it is more beautiful than the 
brook trout, but it is regarded by many anglers 
as the greatest of all game fish. It reaches a weight 
of from half a pound to five or six pounds, but 
generally rarely exceeds two or three pounds. It 
bites readily and when hooked makes a gallant fight 
to escape, rushing, pent and shaking its head 
vigorously to expel the barb. In a rance it re- 
sembles a finely-shaped salmon, from fifteen to 
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eighteen inches in length, with spots along its upper 
body like those of the eastern brook trout, and 
sides like the section of a rainbow. It is found 
chiefly in the brooks and rivers of the coast.ranges 
of California from Klamath River to San Diego. 

Three engiece stopped at a farmhouse belonging 
to Kaiser illiams, whose charges are $2 a day, 
$5 a week. The accommodations are good and 
suitable for ladies. Wm. Pepperman proved a most 
reliable guide. The three anglers caught in two 
days’ fishing 130 rainbow trout from seven to eigh- 
teen inches in length, but most of them from ten 
to twelve inches. he best season is August, from 
the Ist to the 15th. Mr. Williams does not care 
for large parties, but can spare accommodations 
for them if required. 


Bass in Grand Traverse Co., Mich. 


Interlachen, in Grand Traverse County, Mich., 
is another fine fishing resort reached by the Pere 
Marquette Railroad from Chicago, the fare for 
the round trip being $8.60. A party consisting of 
two men and two women stopped at the Interlachen 
Hotel, Mr. W. Pennington, Prop. This is a fine 
new hotel with modern conveniences. Rates per 
day are $2, and $12 per week. The accommodations 
are good, and suitable for ladies. Fishing can be 
obtained here without the use of guides, but it is 
desirable to get a man to row the boat, at $1.50 
per — Black bass, large and small-mouth, pike, 
pickerel, perch and maskinonge are plentiful. This 
party had very good success, the bass captured 
weighing from one and a half to five pounds, and 
the = from ten to eighteen pounds. They also 
caught numerous perch and bluegills. June and 
July are the best months for bass, while any time 
in the summer is good for pike. 


Bass in Bellaire, Mich. 


Bellaire, in Antrim County, Mich., is reached by 
the Pere Marquette Railroad from Detroit, the 
railroad fare for the round trip being $7.95. Here 
mine host, A. T. Schoolcraft, of the Lake View 
Hotel, will furnish excellent accommodations both 
for gentlemen and ladies at the nominal rate of 
$2 per day or $12 per week. The fish found here 
are black (large and small mouth), pike, mack- 
inaw trout, brook trout and maskinonge. A recent 
party of anglers at this resort caught sixteen small- 
mouth bass in ~~ hours, the total weight being 





49% p A: of mackinaw trout were 
also caught weighing from eight to twelve pounds 
each. ay is the proper season for mackinaw 


trout, June and July for bass, and. May or August 
for brook trout. 


Minnesota 


The Great Northern Railway is the door- 
way to the Lake Park region of Minnesota, 
where there are over ten thousand lakes. 
They seem to peer at you from every side 
and every station, hamlet, or city seems to be 
situated near some beautiful sheet of water. 
They offer unlimited sport to the angler, the 
shaded banks being the favorite haunts 
of bass, while trout, pike, pickerel, maski- 
nonge and other game fish, are more or less 
plentiful. Fishermen from all over the 
country come here annually to indulge in 
their favorite sport. The Great Northern 
Railway publishes a booklet, entitled “Where 
To Cast,” that will give invaluable informa- 
tion to those intending to visit this region 
during the coming summer. We may men- 
tion that Alexandria is noted for fine bass 
fishing and excellent hotel accommodations. 
Osakis is another popular resort, as are also 
Park Rapids, Dorset and Leech Lake. The 
accommodations at the principal lakes are 























































good, and here the tired, brain-fagged man 
can find rest and recreation. 


Great Northern Pike of Park Rapids, Mich. 


Park Rapids, on the Great Northern Railway, is 
a live town and a good place to secure gpa 
and outfit for a fishing trip to any of the nearby 
lakes. The Commercial Hotel is very good, and 
the charges are only $1 a day. There are three 
other hotels ranging from $1 to $2 a day. There 
are three strings of lakes here, one having ten, an- 
other twelve, and the third fifteen lakes. Potato 
Lake, nine miles north of the town, is not so much 
fished as the other lakes and is better stocked with 
fish. F. C. Tens has a house near the east end of 
the lake, where a camp can be made, and he will 
give any assistance needed. Boats are scarce and 
sportsmen are advised to take one along. The 
fish in this lake are perch, pike, pickerel, great 
northern pike, croppies, black bass, whitefish, bull- 
heads, etc. There are lots of wild strawberries, 
blueberries, raspberries and cranberries in season. 
There are ducks, partridges, rabbits and deer in 
season. Lots of springs. A stage line runs near 
the east end of the lake and camp supplies can be 
ordered at evening and be received next morning. 
There are maskinonge and brook trout in different 
lakes nearby. 


Bass at Leech Lake, Minn. 


Leech Lake is one of the numerous lakes which 
abound in Northern Minnesota. This and Hubbard 
Lake are ideal places for black bass fishing. Moore’s 
Springs on Hubbard Lake, is about five miles from 
Akeley, in Hubbard County. Reached by the Great 
Northern Railway. Colonel Moore is an old woods- 
man and will give anyone having his own tent a 
fine camping site, and welcome him as heartily as 
those who desire to board. 

Maskinonge at Dorset, Minn. 


Mr. A. C. Irwin is the proprietor of Camp Recre- 
ation, at Dorset, Hubbard County, in Munnesota. 
He furnishes excellent accommodations at $10 a 
week. He furnishes good and intelligent guides 
for $2.50 a day, there being no extra charge for 
boats. Fishing is good for maskinonge at the camp, 
and by portaging over to other lakes within a short 
distance good fishing can be had for all kinds of 
northern fish. Fishing is best in the fall and spring; 
much better than the middle of the summer. To- 
wards the last of October the fish are gamier than 
at any other time. Dorset is an ideal spot to get 
— fishing and is a place that is not fished to 
death. 


Possibilities for Sport in Ontario 

The territory between North Bay and the 
Sault Ste. Marie, and the country that lies 
between Sudbury and Port Arthur, reached 
by the Canadian Pacific Railway, is a re- 
gion of great possibilities to both angler 
and hunter. One of the most beautiful 
places on the way to the Soo is Des- 
berats on the north shore of Lake Huron. 
Kensington Point tnat juts out into the 
lake is only about a mile and a half south 
of the railway depot and is the scene of the 
original Hiawatha drama that was first es- 
tablished by L. O. Armstrong with the Ojib- 
way Indians from the neighboring Garden 
City Reservation as actors., The scene here 
is wonderfully primeval and the tents of the 
Indians planted on the shore with the prim- 
eval forest in the background, and the blue 
waters of the lake in front, made a 
thoroughly primeval setting to the drama of 
Hiawatha. The forest back of the railroad 
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is full of moose, deer, bear, lynx and wolves, 
and attracts hunters in season for the pur- 
suit of those animals. Lying in Lake Huron 
is a beautiful archipelago of islands, the 
most prominent of which is Campement 
D’Ours Island. The waters here teem with 
black bass, pike and pickerel in June, July 
and August, while later, in October, are to 
be had the enormous salmon trout of Lake 
Huron, which come inshore to spawn at 
that season. 

The route by rail to Port Arthur passes 
Lake Nepigon, and here in the Nepigon 
River is the finest trout fishing to be ob- 
tained anywhere. Travelers from all parts 
of the world come hither to indulge in the 
splendid sport to be obtained in the Nepigon 
River. The lake itself is some thirty-three 
miles north of Lake Superior, and being sit- 
uated at an elevation of over 1,500 feet 
above Superior, a condition that provides 
for a great many rapids, where the speckled 
beauties abound. The shores of Superior 
from Nepigon to Port Arthur are desirable 
camping places for sportsmen because the 


_ lake is so well stocked with fish. A con- 


tinuation of the railway from Port Arthur 
to Winnipeg runs by the Lake of the 
Woods, a boutidary lake which lies partly 
in the Province of Ontario and partly in 
the state of Minnesota. This lake is of very 
irregular shape, being some seventy miles in 
length and sixty in width. It abounds with 
sturgeon, bass and pickerel. 


Kensington Point, Desbarats, Ont. 


The best sportsman’s hotel at Desbarats, Ont., 
is the Hiawatha Camp Hotel, situated at Kensington 
Point, on Lake Huron. It is easily reached by 
steam launch from Desbarats depot. The rates are 
$2 a day, $12 per week. The accommodations are 
ood and suitable for ladies. George Linklatter, 
Yesbarats, is a very reliable and honest guide. He 
charges $3 per day, boats being 50 cents per day. 
Bass, trout and pickerel are very plentiful. For 
bass, July and September are the best months; for 
trout, from June to September and October. 


The Black and Steel Rivers, Lake Superior 


A new section of Ontario on the north shore of 
Lake Superior has been opened up by the energetic 
guide, J. J. Armstrong, of Jackfish, Ont. His ter- 
ritory covers the valleys of the Black and Steel 
Rivers, which literally teem with trout. In the 
Black River you can get any quantity of fish, but 
they will not run larger than a pound and a half. 
The point below the falls of the Steel River, where 
the main camp was located, gives fine fishing, and 
the trout are to be had here up to three pounds. 
But the. best trout fishing is to be found in the 
Upper Steel River. These waters can be reached 
in a day and a half by canoe from the main camp, 
and here two men in 1909 caught more trout than 
a party of five could eat, and threw back every 
fish under two and a half pounds. The fish rise 
very readily to the fly. One caught last year 
weighed six and three-quarter pounds. As a hunting 
country this section is very good, moose, caribou, 
deer, bear being in abundance. For the accommoda- 
tions given the charge is extremely reasonable. On 
a fishing trip the cost is $5 a day per person, and 
$7 a day for a hunting trip. These prices include 
everything. Mr. Armstrong has new tents, new 
canoes and everything is very clean and good. 
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SPORTSMAN’S WORLD 


Hunting in Alaska 


A REPLY BY MR. W. B. MEETCH TO THE ARTICLE 
BY MR. L. L. BALES IN “OUTDOOR LIFE” 
FOR FEBRUARY, IQIO 


A PERSONAL controversy between hunter 
and guide is ordinarily one that does not 
dignify the field of sport. Mr. W. B. Meetch 
in a hunting trip to Alaska in 1909 employed 
Mr. L. L. Bales, the Alaskan guide, to ac- 
company him. In his article on “Hunt- 
ing Alaskan Brown Bear,” published in 
FIELD AND StrREAM for December, 1909, Mr. 
Meetch took occasion to accuse Mr. Bales 
of disloyal conduct as a guide, and at the 
same time praised the work of Peter Lar- 
sen, the assistant guide. Mr. Bales made 
a lengthy reply to Mr. Meetch’s story in 
Outdoor Life for February, 1910, in which 
he charges Mr. Meetch with specific conduct 
unbecoming a sportsman. Naturally we 
credit our contributors with telling the truth 
and inasmuch as Mr. Meetch has informed 
us that Bales’ story is a tissue of misrepre- 
sentation and has asked for an opportunity 
of replying thereto, we consider he is just- 
ly entitled to same, and Mr. Meetch’s reply 
is as follows: . 

Ordinarily a dispute between a couple of 
sportsmen and a guide would not likely be 
of much interest to the readers of a sports- 
man’s magazine, but the question has arisen 
as to whether men who claim to be sports- 
men, and write narratives of hunting tr.ps 
for a sportsman’s magazine, are truthful and 
law-abiding, or whether they are unworthy 
of belief and “blood-thirsty” law-breakers; 
there is also another question, viz., whether 
a man who widely advertises himself as a 
hunter and guide is a competent, reliable 


guide, and an agreeab!e companion in camp, 
fit to be intrusted with the details of an 
extended trip, and with the money of his 
employers when necessary, or whether he 
lacks these qualities. The answer to these 
questions may be of considerable interest to 
the men who love to hunt in new places, 
and also to the host of readers who are 
lovers of sport, but who like to have truth 
and fiction served in separate courses. 

I feel that I owe to the readers of Fretp 
AND STREAM who may also read Outdoor 
Life, a brief answer to the vituperative ar- 
ticle by L. L. Bales which appeared in the 
February, 1910, issue of the latter maga- 
Zi.1e, 

In 1907, through Outdoor Life I got in 
communication with Bales who claimed to 
have had twenty-five years’ experience as a 
hunter and guide in Alaska, and eventually 
engaged him to arrange for a hunt for my- 
self and son, in the capacity of chief guide. 
He left Seattle one month ahead of us, we 
paying his expenses, to secure an assistant 
guide with schooner and dory, and to es- 
tablish camps on the Southern end of the 
great Alaska Peninsula. 

When we boarded the Dora at Seward, 
we learned that instead of going to Unga or 
Sand Point, which are located on an island 
lying south of the Peninsula, securing a 
guide and boats and sailing back to the 
hunting ground, he had the steamer land 
him at the hunting ground sixty miles from 
the nearest settlement and steamer landing, 
and had sent a letter to a man at Unga 
asking him to come and act as assistant 
guide; that the man had hired himself to 
another party, and that so far as we know, 
Bales was practically marooned in Stepovak 
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_Bay with part of the Pacific Ocean between 
him and help. We also learned that the cap- 
tain and postal clerk of the Dora had ap- 
pealed to and obtained a half promise from 
Peter Larsen, of Unga, to go to the relief 
of Bales and the two hunters who were de- 
pending on him to secure another guide and 
boats. 

To take such chances of spoiling the whole 
trip, when he would have had three weeks’ 
time to sail back from Unga, was inexcus- 
able in a man who had had any experience 
as a hunter, or guide. After nine days of 
worrying, to our great good fortune, we 
found that Larsen, realizing the helpless 
condition in which we would be, with but 
one guide and neither schooner nor dory, 
had sailed to our relief. 

In his article Bales says, “In all of my 
experience I never met two men as blood- 
thirsty to kill wild game as these two 
Meetches,” and says that I “shot down in 
cold blood two caribou” and left them lie 
there to rot. The laws of Alaska specifically 
allow the killing of game for food; Harry 
Meetch killed three two-year-old caribou on 
Big River, two of which were carried in 
whole and practically all of the meat eaten, 
and of the other, all of the best parts, 

In the whole Ramsay Valley country we 
saw no other caribou except the two year- 
lings which I killed, and it was several days 
before I got a shot at them. Bales advised 
me to kill both, saying that we would need 
them for camp use, but I would have killed 
both regardless of what he said, because we 
did need both for meat. We carried the 
forequarters of both into a clump of alders, 
hung up one saddle, and Bales carried the 
other into camp, saying that he would bring 
the rest in later, but he was too careless to 
do so, and when Harry, Larsen and I went 
out later to bring it in, we found that the 
eagles had spoiled it, and as a matter of 
fact, except while on Big River, we were 
without fresh meat during two-thirds of the 
time except when we could kill ptarmigan 
for the pot. 

Both of us saw many caribou on Big 
River. One hundred and fifty was the es- 
timate for the highest number seen in any 
one day, but not another shot was fired by 
either of us, at caribou in Alaska. 

But there is another side to this story. 
On March 27, 1908, Bales wrote, “Then cari- 
bou are to be killed and carried to desirable 
points and cached for bear bate,” and two 
days later, “Above all make no mention of 
bateing for bear.” From discussions between 
the two guides after our arrival, as- to 
whether bears, or wolverines, had gotten 





away with the “bate,” we were satisfied that 
Bales had carried out his private plans of 
killing bears before our arrival and possibly 
catching the cubs for his own profit, al- 
though we never actually saw the evidence. 

This is Bales’ idea of a would-be sports- 
man. 

When we started for the big bear, Bales 
did go far out of sight of the place where 


we had agreed to meet, after having cau-, 


tioned me not to start for the bear alone; 
and from the time I reached the meeting 
place until, in following a bear alone, I 
caught sight of Bales, a mile or more away; 
the bear was most certainly not out of my 
sight for more than a minute or two at a 
time, as I was on a ridge opposite and could 
look right against the face of the steep 
mountain-side and ipto the cafions. 

The bear was headed toward the Bering 
Sea, and if he had not turned back, in all 
probability we would never have got a 
chance at him, on account of the delay 
caused by Bales’ absolutely indefensible con- 
duct. The greater part of his account of the 
killing of this bear, and the long conversa- 
tions, is untrue. There was no discussion 
whatever about the Hoxie bullets, and my 
rifle did not jam, as he asserts it did. I have 
used Winchester rifles for many years; had 
already shot this same 35-caliber Winchester 
in Maine, Canada and Mexico, on the plains 
and in the Rockies, and neither this rifle, 
nor any other Winchester rifle, ever jammed 
for me. 

My article in Fretp AND StrEAM was writ- 
ten from a carefully kept diary, and as Bales 
knew that the Editor of Outdoor Life had 
asked me to write an account of the hunt 
for his magazine, the entire history of the 
killing of this bear, the shooting, the number 
of hits, the bullets found, everything except 


. his going away from the place where he had 


agreed to meet me, was read to him from 
time to time as I was entering it in my 
diary. Every detail was freely discussed be- 
tween us and endorsed by him, and no pains 
spared to have the account as accurate as 
possible. 

As to the time when he sneaked away from 
my camp and left me alone for three days, 
his statement that there had been an under- 
standing that if the flag were raised at head- 
quarters camp I was to come to that camp at 
once, is without a vestige of truth. The mat- 
ter had not even been mentioned, nor any 
proposition made to again hunt from that 
camp. 

On June 11th, Bales left camp and disap- 
peared for three days. Each morning and 
each evening I expected him to return; it 
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was his business to be with me, and not to 
go to another camp and hunt on his own ac- 
count, for his own profit, and leave me to 
hunt alone. I only went to the headquarters 
camp on Sunday because Harry and I had 
agreed to meet there on that day. There 
can be no possible excuse for Bales’ con- 
duct on this occasion. 

In Outdoor Life Bales says, “I advised 
them that eight bears for the two men was 
the limit, and if the new game law was 
passed while we were in the field, the num- 
ber would be less than that.” 

But on January 7th, referring to a prob- 
able change in the law, Bales had written 
me, “The number of big bears which will 
probably be limited to four or five specimens 
to the hunter,” and also, “I enclose two 
photos of bear skins taken by two sports- 
men in less than one month’s time. This 
last hunt was arranged by myself.” These 
photographs show twelve bear skins, and 
have notes on the back in Bales’ handwrit- 
ing. About ten minutes before we sailed 
we were advised that the new law had been 
passed, but were ignorant of its provisions. 

When we landed, Bales assured us that we 
could kill and take out as many as we 
pleased, citing the above case where the 
party for which he had engaged Larsen as 
guide had taken out six to each man, but 
we had a copy of the old law which limited 
each man to four. He then urged us to 
secure twelve, saying that as we had paid 
him $150 extra, he would take out for us 
four skins, as we believe he had a right to 
do, but at Seward he balked and tried to 
prevent us and other bear hunters from get- 
ting our trophies out, but we cabled the facts 
to the Governor of Alaska and received per- 
mits to ship out all of our skins. More con- 
temptible conduct than that of Bales on this 
occasion, I can not well imagine. 

The following correspondence between my- 


‘ self and Mr. McGuire will explain the situa- 


tion very clearly: 


Ourtpoor Lirg, Inc. 
SEATTLE Brancu, WasH. 
August 18, 1908. 
Messrs. W. B. Meetcu & Son, = : 
Millersburg, Pa. 
My Dear Frienps: 

Mr. Bales was in the other day and told me of 
your success in getting ten bears, which certainly 
must be very gratifying to you. I want to congratu- 
late you with all my heart. I believe if I had such 
a trip as that I would be wates to lay down my gun 
for the ‘rest of my natural life. Now I am more 
than ever interested in that story you promised me. 
I also want to get a long letter from you personally, 
telling me of your trip. 

With kind regards, I am 

Yours ver 


y truly, 
(Signed) J. xX McGurtrez, 
Editor. 


come and see me. . 


P. S.—If you ever come to Denver be sure to 
J. A. M. 
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Mitterssurc, Pa., August 18, 1908, 
Mr. J. A. McGuire, - 
le, Wash. 
My Dear Sr: 

We had a most enjoyable trip, except the annoy- 
ance caused by the outrageous conduct of L, L 
Bales. I will lay this matter before those persons 
who recommended him to me, and any fellow sports- 
man of my acquaintance whom I think might pos- 
sibly fall a victim as I did to this most erratic and 
undesirable guide. I do not take this course in a 
spirit of revenge, but explanations are necessary to 
yourself and any fellow sportsman who may desire 
information. 

I am writing this personal letter to you because 
I do not feel that I can give you an article on the 
hunt as I had expected to, as Outdoor Life would 
hardly want to publish an article which might con- 
tain matter injurious to one of its contributors and 
advertisers, as Bales is. As you treated us most 
courteously while we were in Seattle, and intimated 
that you would take a hunt with Bales, I felt that 
it would not be fair to you not to advise you of our 
unpleasant experience with him. 

e paid Bales the highest regular guide’s wages 
and $150 in addition for making our arrangements 
for the trip. He assured us that every dollar would 
be economically used, and to the best advantage. 
Through his mismanagement our thirty days’ hunt 
in the field for two men along the line of the 
steamer, cost more money than a oy! hunt in 
the field for three men, where the outfit had to be 
packed eight miles across to the Bering Sea. Shirk 
and Henneberry’s hunt last year, upon which trip 
they killed twelve bears, cost considerably less money 
than our hunt. 

Bales went away from our regular — ay | camp 
to the home camp, a distance of six miles, leaving 
me alone three days and three nights, while he 
slipped out from there and killed a she bear with 
cubs, against my most positive instructions and his 
agreement by letter, presumably to et the cubs for 
his own gain, in which he failed, being unable to 
catch the cubs. 2 

Two days were occupied unnecessarily and fool- 
ishly in taking a salted bear skin into the home 
camp and putting it in a frame to stretch it; none 
of our other skins were stretched, and this perform- 
ance was to gtatify Bales’ childish idea of seeing 
how big the skin could be made by stretching, using 
block and fall. 

These two days and the three days that Bales was 
away, hunting for himself, leaving me alone, lost 
for me five days of fine weather, of the very best 
of the hunting season. When you consider that 
fully one-third of the time is lost on account of 
rain, and there are only about twenty-five days of 
hunting, to have lost five days of this precious time 
through Bales’ foolish and most unheard-of con- 
duct, you can see how serious his offense was. 

I have hunted with many guides in many places, 
but this man was the worst proposition that I was 
ever up against; a horribly profane man, too indif- 
ferent to do any cooking worth mentioning, and a 
most domineering and disagreeable man about camp. 
After being in camp with him for a little over two 
weeks I went over to my son’s camp, some fifteen 
miles from my hunting ground, and hunted with 
him and his guide the time which was left. Bales 
came over to this camp, but, with the nen of 
one day that my son went out with him, we ad him 
remain in camp. x 

Bales wrote = that he had had twenty-five years 
experience as a guide in Alaska. We could only learn 
of his having guided one other party besides our- 
selves on a bear hunt, and both he and others told 
us that the hunt was unsatisfactory both as to 
pleasure and results. So far as our observation 
went, he seemed to have — with nearly 
every one with whom he had dealings. 

T wish to give Bales credit for this, that the first 
day I hunted with him, I secured our best specimen. 
and although he was most erratic in his manner of 
hunting, he knew where a certain bear den was 
located, and which happened to be the winter quar- 
ters of this big bear, and I owe this specimen to 


his guidance. 4 

I Ered three shots at this bear; two that we agreed 
struck the shoulder, —_ toward the heart, mor- 
tally wounding him; as the bear moved away, I was 
unable to get another shot, as Bales was in my line 
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of fire, instead of being back of me, or close by 
my side, as a sensible guide should have been. He 
fired a number of shots at the bear, with my per- 
mission, some of which took effect; the bear 
dropped dead about seventy-five yards from where 
I fired the first shot. This was the only bear that 
I saw during the two weeks that I hunted with 
Bales, while we killed seven other bears with Peter 
Larsen, to whom we owe the success and pleasure 
of our hunt. 

We advanced Bales $250 one month before we 
left Seattle, at his request deposited $75 for the 
support of his wife while he was absent, paid $25.75 
to square up his unpaid debts in Seattle, which was 
for a part of his personal outfit; sent to him $31 
to pay freight on our goods, and at Seward found 
that he had appropriated the money to his own use, 
leaving the freight unpaid. We further advanced 
him $200 to purchase bear cubs before the time for 
settlement, and while these amounts were deducted 
from his wages, you can see how generously and 
fairly we treated him, when you consider how few 
Sportsmen ever pay any money to guides in ad- 
vance, because so few are responsible financially, 
eae in case of sickness the money would likely be 
ost. 

I am not very familiar with a camera, and as 
Bales ag as a great camera man, I furnished him 
with films to take the pictures for me, and the result 
was he did not have one good picture out of twenty- 
four exposures that he made. I had a good camera 
with me but depended upon this braggart, to my 
great disappointment, but my son and his guide took 
some very good pictures of bear, which I want you 
to see. Thanking you very much for your kind 
interest and good wishes in our hunt, I am, 

Sincerely yours, 
(Signed) W. B. Meetcu. 


Ourtpoor Lire, Inc. 
SeaTTLE, Wasu., August 25, 1908. 
Mr. W. B. MEETCcH, 
Millersburg, Pa. 
Dear Sir: 

I received your favor of the 18th and, of course, 
was very interested in your letter, and also the 
clipping which you sent me. Particularly on ac- 
count of the fact that Outdoor Life had been in- 
Strumental in your going with Mr. Bales, I was, in- 
deed, sorry to learn of the dissatisfaction expressed 
in your letter. While I was contemplating a trip 
with Mr. Bales the coming spring, and while I have 
entertained a high opinion of him, yet I want to 
assure you that there is no one that I could not 
change my opinion on, if I found that they were 
not worthy of it. 

You have written me a very straightforward Jét- 
ter, and one which seems to possess the plain truth, 
without any sarcasm. If this is true, Mr. Bales is a 
paar over-rated man. While I have known him 
y reputation for twenty years, yet I never met Mr. 
Bales until last March, when I came out here, and 
then only for a month or so, between March 15th 
(the date of my arrival here) and the time that he 
left to make arrangements for your trip. Of course, 
he has been in and out of the office a great deal 
since his return, but has had very little to say about 
yout trip, except that you were very successful, 
aving gotten ten bears. 

Now, please do not back out on your promise to 
write me a full account of that trip, and your feel- 
ings toward Bales. I know that you can do so 
without injecting any sarcasm into the story, and 
if written in a plain, truthful manner, as I know 
you will write it, there can be no prejudice on 
either side. 

Of course, I was very much surprised to learn in 
your letter that he only helped you secure one of 
the bears, and also that you had only gotten eight 
bears instead of ten. As some of my Denver 
friends, through my advice, have been figuring with 
Mr. Bales on a hunt next surhmer on the Peninsu! 
where you were, or on one of the islands near by, 
and have wanted me to go along with them, I am 
very curious to know about what the cost of your 
trip was, if it is not getting too personal. [I mean 
what it cost you both, total, from the time you left 
Seattle until you returned. The Denver party is 
figuring on leaving Seattle May 8th, about the time, 
I believe, you left, and returning July 28th, about 
the time, I believe, you returned. 


‘ 


I am going to lay the contents of your letter be- 
fore them before. they go, in order that they will 
not go into it blindly. Now, Mr. Meetch, don’t hold 
off with that story, but send it on with photographs, 
as soon as possible. I think we ought to stand to- 
gether on such things as these, and I assure you, 
you will find me fair in dealing with this propo- 
sition. 

With my kindest regards to both you and your 
son, believe me, 

Very sincerely yours, 
(Signed) J. A. McGurtre. 


MILterssuRG, Pa., October 19, 1909. 
Mr. J. A. McCurre, 
eattle, Wash. 
My Dear Sir: : 

I certainly owe you at least two apologies for not 
having written you sooner. To get down to the 
question at issue, for reasons given in my former 
letter, I really do not see how I can possibly write 
up the story of my hunt in Alaska without nena | 
Bales, but you have been so willing to please me, 
feel I must meet you half way, so I make this prop- 
osition to you. . < 

I will write the story for Outdoor Life, making 
as little allusion to Bales as possible, making no 
direct attack on him, but relating only such facts 
as make part of the history of the hunt, on condi- 
tion that you give me your word that Outdoor Life 
will not publish anything at all from Bales relative 
to the hunt, or to my story of the hunt, as I want 
no controversy with him. 

I will submit the story to you for your ees 
on condition that you do not cut out, or add any- 
thing, without my agreeing to the change. I think it 
mutually fair that since I do not ask you to agree 
to publish that which you have not seen and might 
not approve, so I think you ought to agree not to 
make any changes, or publish anything about it, 
without my knowledge and approval. 

With best wishes, I am 

Yours very truly, 
(Signed) W. B. MEeEtcH. 


Ourpoor Lire, Inc. 
Denver, Coto., Nov. 4, 1908. 
Mr. W. B. MeEETcH, 
Millersburg, Pa. 
My Dear Sir: : 

I have just returned to Denver, and while I am 
dictating my letters I will try and answer a letter 
which f received from you recently, sent me at 
Seattle, and which I was unable to answer there, and 
which I carried in my trunk to Denver. Suppose 
you send on that story of the Alaska hunt, to- 
gether with the photos, and allow me to look over 
the whole matter. Then I will take up with you 
the proposition of publishing it, and will probably 
have a suggestion to make regarding it, and, of 
course, can assure you that it will not be published 
without our mutual approval. : 

Hoping to receive it soon, I remain, 

Yours very truly, 
(Signed) J. A. McGurre. 

P. S—I made a special trip to Stainsky’s, at 
Colorado Springs, to see your skins, etc. He showed 
me your large grizzly skull and one of the biggest 
hides, and it certainly gave me the fever. ith 
your consent, Mr. Stainsky will have photos made 
of the largest hide and skull for reproduction in 
Outdoor Life. J. A. M. 


Outpoor Lirez, Inc. 
Denver, Coto., Feb. 10, 1909. 
Mr. W. B. MEETCH, 
Millersburg, Pa. 
Dear Sir: 2 rave 
I have just returned from a six weeks’ trip in the 
hills, and find your letter of December 30th. When 
I wrote you before it seems I must have failed to 
notice the words in your letter of October 19th, 
making it a condition that should I*publish your 
story of the hunt according to your idea of it, that 
I could not publish anything at all from Bales rela- 
tive to the hunt, or relative to your story of the 
hunt. You relegate to yourself the right to belittle 
a man through a publication which is read by a 
class from which he derives his living;.yet you 
would not accord him the privilege of even making 

















a reply to your article. No, I am glad to es { that 
Outdoor Life does not need articles that bad. If 
you can get another publication in this ——- | to 
run your articles under these conditions, I hope 


you will do so. Yours very truly, 


(Signed) A. McGutre. 

From Dr, Anderson’s entertaining account 
of a hunt on Unimak Island, published in 
Outdoor Life, January issue, 1910, I gather 
that Bales and two assistants left Seattle two 
months before he and Mr. Williams did, and 
that Dr. Anderson killed one wery large 
bear; the Editor of Outdoor Life says that 
Mr. Williams, “under the guidance of Bales,” 
got none, but did have “a narrow escape 
from being lost at sea, suffered from hunger 
when provisions ran out,” etc. 

Judging from our experience I estimate 
that “under the guidance of Bales” the entire 
trip must have cost the two sportsmen about 
$4,000 for one bear, with the danger of being 
lost at sea and the suffering from hunger 
thrown in. I am inclined to believe that 
when average sportsmen plan a trip of this 
kind, they will want a little less hardship and 
a few more bears for their time and money, 
but, of course, every one to his own taste. 

While Bales got $750 for his services, and 
Larsen $350, including the use of schooner 
and dory, it was to Larsen that we owed 
most of the success and pleasure of the 
hunt. 

I have hunted with many guides in many 
places, and I have found them to be, with 
rare exceptions, faithful employees and 
agreeable companions, but Bales, though he 
could write fairly intelligent letters, became 
simply impossible in the field, in the camp, 
and when we wanted to take with us our 
bear skins, the last four of which he, and 
he alone, had induced us to secure. 

Still one can gather even from his article, 
that we did hunt the Great Alaskan brown 
bear a little, that we killed a few, and took 
the trophies home with us in spite of the 
opposition of L. L. Bales, Alaskan hunter 
and guide. 

My object in not wishing to get into a 
contr :versy with Bales was, not to call at- 
tenti.n to his failings as a guide any more 
iva I could help, for his own sake, but 
since he has seen fit to deny my truthful 
accusation, I have replied to his statement 
by telling the story of my dealings with him 
in full herewith. 

My estimate of the man is fully corrobor- 
ated by Mr. McGuire, the editor of Outdoor 
Life, who speaks of Bales’ prowess as a 
guide in the March, 1910, issue, of his pub- 
lication, as follows: 


“Judge Williams of Colorado, less than 
a year ago, returned from a trip to 
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Unimak Island, Alaska, under the guid- 
ance of Bales, coming home without even 
the ‘tail feathers’ of a bear.” 

Testimony of this kind, coming straight 


- from the enemy’s camp, clinches my case 


against Bates for all time. 
W. B. Meetch. 


[Eprror’s Note.—We have received so many 
enthusiastic letters as to hunting in Alaska 
since Mr. Meech’s article on “Hunting Alas- 
kan Brown Bear” appeared in Fretp anpD 
STREAM, that we have arranged to publish 
another article in continuation of Mr. 
Meetch’s experiences, giving outfit, route of 
travel, and the best sections of Alaska to 
visit to bag the great Alaskan brown bear.] 


Hunting the Alaskan Brown Bear 


Mr. W. B. Meetch, of Millersburg, Pa., writes 
as follows regarding hunting in Alaska: 

“Having received a great many communications 
from your readers regarding hunting in Alaska, fol- 
lowing the publication of my article on “Hunting 
Aiaskan Brown Bear,” which appeared in your 
December, 1909, issue, I take this opportunity of 
replying to such, as it may prove of service to many 
who may contemplate a hunting trip to Alaska. 

“It is necessary to leave Seattle about April the 
8th, to connect with the steamer Dora, for Unga on 
the Alaskan Peninsula, the hunting season Thies 
May and June. In addition to bear there are plenty 
of caribou, ptarmigan and trout fishing. The only 
method of travel to the hunting ground is by 
schooner. Two hunters can get along with one 
schooner, which is manned by the principal guide 
and his assistant. The best guides charge $10 per 
day for sixty days, and they furnish the schooner, 
for which they charge $5 a day when in actual use, 
and they also bring neg. s dory, or skiff, for which 
they make no charge. he assistant guide is paid 
$5 a day, and in this way each hunter gets a guide 
without paying the highest figure. 

“Peter Larsen, of Unga, Alaska, is a first-class 
head guide. He has ‘oe schooner, and can get a 
good assistant guide. e wants a sixty-day engage- 
ment, and will want to have a forfeit put up, to 
secure himself in case his hunters do not materialize, 
as he may possibly refuse other offers. If the 
hunters wish to hunt on the Bering Sea side of the 
Peninsula, Larsen would want thirty days longer, to 
take his schooner around the Peninsula to the hunt- 
ing ground and back again, but hunters can easily 
get their full complement of me on the Pacific 
side, on which the Island Unga is situated. Michael 
Utecht, of Unga, Alaska, whose hunting ground is 
Paulof Bay, has a schooner and sloop, and is said 
to be a good hunter. He is associated with Alfred 
a half-breed, whose home is in Seward, 

He is also a good hunter, and can be had 
for $5 a day. 

“There is only about twenty-five to thirty days of 
hunting from the time the bears come out of their 
dens unti] the skins are worthless. The cost of the 
trip for two hunters will be about as follows: 


First guide, 60 days, at $10...........-+se0e $600 
Assistant guide, 60 days, at $5... 
PORUENND. bab viwsc cdccuenscnervbocs p66: ae 
8 tents, one 10x12, two 8x10; two tarpaulins... 60 
8 stoves, cooking utensils, camp outfit, etc.... 

Two steamship tickets from Seattle 
Freight on goods.........-.seee+e05 
Incidentals ; 
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We found a light woolen suit, as nearly dead 
gtass color as possible, the most comfortable and 
satisfactory, as one must be kept warm while hunt- 
ing on the snow. Underclothing, shirts and stock- 
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ings should be woolen, and two or three pairs of 
light rubber, thigh boots and a slicker, or good rain 
coat, will be necessary. Your hunting will all be in 
_ rubber boots, as it rains one-third of the time. 

“I may remark that the Bering Sea side of the 
Peninsula is less hunted, and the chances for big 
bear are better on that coast, but the trip thither is 
more expensive, and takes the full time of the 
hunting season. 

“A change has been recently made in the game 
laws of Alaska, limiting the number of big bear to 
four animals for each hunter, and no yearlings or 
small bear are to be killed at all. This is a wise 
regulation, for four of the Alaska big brown bear 
are glory enough for a sportsman in one year. 
Bears are a little more plentiful on the Bering Sea 
side of the Alaskan Peninsula than on the Pacific 
Coast. To reach the Bering Sea coast means two 
weeks’ more time coming and going, and an addi- 
tional cost of $250 for each sportsman. There is, 
however, the chance of taking a walrus, as they 
come in about the time the bear hunting is over. 
Walrus, however, cannot be hunted without a special 
permit. 

“There is scarcely any darkness in May and June 
in Alaska, and the tent ought to be of a dead grass 
color, partly to render it less conspicuous to the 
game, and partly because the dark color is more 

esirable for sleeping purposes than white tents. 
Lightness and weight should be considered in tents 
as well as strength. The material should be rain- 
proof, and well roped, as there are some very vio- 
lent winds. It is better to reach Seattle several 
days before the boat sails, so as to make the neces- 
sary purchases for the trip. If a guide is hired in 
Alaska he ought to leave that city one month ahead 
of the sportsmen, for the purpose of establishing the 
camps. Assistant guides can usually be secured on 
the spot. In packing the duffle it is a good plan to 
use oiled sailor bags, for clothing and sleeping bags. 
They are of snuff color, pliable, roomy, and the near- 
est approach to being waterproof that can be gotten. 
Each sportsman should have one for a sleeping bag, 
and one for clothing. The guides should be on the 
hunting grounds before the first of May, to estab- 
lish headquarters camp, which consists of setting up 
the large tent and building a windbreak around it 
of brushwood, cutting firewood, etc. Then the look- 
out tents are to be selected, which will range from 
four to fifteen miles from headquarters. Field 
glasses are an absolute necessity; glasses that will 
show a bear five miles away are the proper ones to 
use. A camera should be taken, with extra rolls 
of films, sealed up in the round tin film cases sold 
by dealers. These should be kept away from steam- 
pipes in the staterooms of steamers, otherwise the 
films will be ruined. Once the sportsman is on the 
hunting grounds he will find game worthy of the 
highest courage. A small outfit for fishing is a 
necessary part of the equipment. There is salmon 
trolling during June. Eternal vigilance is the price 
of Ursa major, after the sportsman arrives on the 
hunting grounds.” 


Extra Copies of Our Frontispiece’ 

We may mention that our frontispiece 
is an insert that can be easily removed 
from the magazine without injury to same. 
The object we had in view in printing this 
particular frontispiece was that our readers 
might frame the picture, for the subject is 
one well worth preservation. 
’ We will send, post free a copy of this fine- 
ly-colored reproduction, entitled ‘“Hooked,” 
to any one sending us 25 cents for same. 
This picture of the trout in his native haunts 
will make a fine decoration for the walls of 
a sportsman’s den. Many of our readers 
may want a number of copies and as the 
supply is. limited they should make an early 
request for same. 
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Game and Bird Protection in Alabama 


REASONS FOR THE ENACTMENT OF THE GAME 
LAWS 


The recent enactment of the statute that 
made the Department of Game and Fish 
one of the State Departments, and provided 
ample laws for the preservation and pro- 
tection of the game and fish of Alabama, 
was the direct result of a most earnest de- 
sire on the part’ of the farseeing people to 
save from obliteration the valuable assets of 
our fields, forests and streams. 

In the past our people sought to extend 
some degree of protection to their game 
and fish by the enactment of local laws; 
these statutes, differing in every county as to 
the open season on game-birds, were never 
respected and were openly and notoriously 
violated. The cause of persistent infrac- 
tions of the local game laws was that there 
was no specially constituted service to en- 
force these statutes. No one felt called 
upon to prosecute his neighbor, and while 
all agreed that the game and fish should be 
protected, yet these laws were constantly 
violated by prominent persons. The people, 
after witnessing the most pronounced fail- 
ure of these statutes, demanded adequate 
legislation that would in reality operate as 
a protection for their game and fish. The 
resultant effect of this sentiment was the 
enactment of a law that, for completeness 
in every detail, has elicited the commenda- 
tion of the game law experts of the conti- 
nent. 


THE WAY TO ENFORCE THE LAW 


The trend of public opinion being de- 
cidedly favorable to game and fish preser- 
vation and protection, the problem which 
confronted the legislature in the enactment 
of a statute looking to th:s end was how is 
such a law to be enforced and from whence 
are the funds to be obtained for this pur- 
pose? No law is automatic, and unless it 
is entrusted to some specially constituted 
service for enforcement it remains a dead 
letter and is a mere nullity on the statute 
books. Experience has demonstrated that 
county game and fish wardens do best when 
under the supervision and direction of a 
State Department; hence the office of State 
Game and Fish Commissioner, and l’kewise 
that of County Game and Fish Warden, was 
established. A fair and reasonable hunter’s 
license system was inaugurated as a means 
of providing revenue for the Department of 
Game and Fish, and also of regulating hunt- 
ing. The price of the privilege of hunting 
is so small that no sportsman has ever ob- 
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jected to it; on the other hand, thousands 
have expressed themselves as being enthusi- 
astically in favor of this system. The high- 
est evidence of the popularity of this sys- 
tem is attested by the alacrity with which 
hunter’s licenses have been generally pur- 
chased, throughout the State. 


PRESERVATION OF OUR NATURAL RESOURCES 


The fostering of the natural resources of 
the United States is a question that has en- 
gaged the attention of the leading minds of 
the nation. This work is, perhaps, the long- 
est look-ahead of any undertaking that has 
ever been attempted; the thought that Na- 
ture’s store-house is inexhaustible has been 
abandoned. Perhaps no people were ever so 
abundantly endowed with mines, waterways, 
game, fish and forests as those of the 
American continent. On account of the erst- 
while abundance of these most valuable as- 
sets, our people have thoughtlessly and wan- 
tonly wasted that which, if it were available 
to-day, would be worth billions. So ger- 
sistently has the campaign of depletion been 
waged ahd so relentlessly has the charge on 
the natural resources been, prosecuted, that 
it ig a palpable fact, that unless an impeya- 
tive halt is called, the time will most inevit- 
ably come when the people will actually 
want for that which Nature so lavishly laid 
at their very doors. If a judicious use had 
been made by the people of their ,heritage, 
the time would never come when Nature 
would fail to yield up adequate supplies for 
their comfort and happiness. 

After all, it depends upon the earth and 
the products of the soil and of the waters 
to render unto man the necessities of life. 
So startling has become the condition that 
not only has protective legislation been 
necessary but artificial propagation of game 
and fish has been resorted to in order to 
restock the fields, forests and streams. 


THE STATE’S DUTY 


Since the State in its sovereign capacity 
occupies the attitude of guardian and cus- 
todian of the people’s welfare, it is there- 
fore the duty of the State, by enactment of 
appropriate legislation, to endeavor to ex- 
tend adequate protection to those resources 
in which the people have collectively a nat- 
ural right. Wise and discreet individuals 
who feel no inclination to make assaults on 
Nature’s storehouse, should have their rights 
protected by the enactment of strong laws 
to restrain the hands of the wanton and 
reckless, whose vandalism would annihilate 
every visible thing of fin, fur or feather, to 
gratify their savage instincts. 
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VANDALISM REDUCED, AND THE FARMER'S RIGHTS 
PROTECTED 


The strongest tendency of game laws 
toward conserving the public weal is the 
effect they .have of taking guns out of the 
hands of the shiftless and roving class, that 
loiter most of the while, and under the pre- 
tense of hunting, congregate for the purpose 
of committing crime. This class feel no hes- 
itancy, if unrestrained by the strong hand 
of the law, in invading the fields and orch- 
ards of the farmer, knocking out his crop, 
leaving down his fences, shooting up his 
stock, setting fire to his woods, and appro- 
priating for their own use such fowls and 
small domestic animals as they can capture 
and bear away. 

Our game law by requiring a license of 
those who hunt, and a written permission 
to hunt on the lands of another, keeps this 
class in check. The. written permission fea- 
ture of the game law is one of its very best 
provisions. The farmer owns the domain 
over which hunting is done, furnishes the 
provender on which the State’s game sub- 
sists, and he should have a right to elect 
who his guests shall be. Again, the farmers 
are citizens of cénservatism and discretion; 
they are peaceful and law-abiding, and con- 
stitute the major portion of the reserve 
patriotism of the State. Therefore, each 
farmer is, in, the very nature of things, a 
game warden, and he feels no hesitancy in 
reporting those who violate the law. Yet 
he is relieved of the necessity of instigating 
prosecutions himself and has only to call in 
a game warden who does it for him. If 
written permission were not required, the 
farmer would often be discredited in courts 
of justice by unscrupulous persons who could 
prove by oral testimony that at some stipu- 
lated time and place they had heard the 
farmer give verbal permission to the ac- 
cused to hunt on his lands. 


THE VALUE OF GAME-BIRDS AND ANIMALS 


Game-birds and animals are esteemed as 
delicate table morsels, hence they have been 
eagerly pursued by nimrods from the begin- 
ning of time. In Alabama many of our most 
valuable species were hunted almost to the 
point of extinction. Hunting has always been 
esteemed as one of the noblest and manliest 
of arts. The recreation found afield in chas- 
ing the elusive wild denizens extends to man 
an incomparable exhilaration. In his great 


unrest, if man cannot find legitimate and 
healthful sport, he is prone to engage in that 
which has a tendency to annihilate all that 
is pure and God-like in his make-up; hence, 
from a standpoint of conserving for the 
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people valuable resources of food supply and 
in holding in trust for them a means of 
healthful sport, game laws are much to be 
desired. 
GAME LAWS BENEFIT THE MASSES 

The idea that game laws are statutes made 
for the benefit of the rich is an exploded 
theory. The money-king, desiring sport, has 
but to step aboard his palace car and be 
whirled in a few hours to a veritable sports- 
man’s paradise, where he can find in pris- 
tine abundance in the primeval forests every 
species of game that could delight the 
hunter’s heart. The ordinary citizen is pre- 
vented, on account of his limited means, 
from making these excursions, and if he is 
to partake of game and enjoy the sport 
found in hunting it, he must capture it near 
at hand. Hence the game laws are directly 
beneficial to the common masses, 


OLD AND NEW GAME CONDITIONS COMPARED 


On account of our genial climate and the 
abundance of cover, primeval Alabama 
abounded in myriads of large and small 
game; bear, deer and panther were found 
in the forests; wild turkey, geese, duck were 
plentiful, and wild pigeons flew overhead in 
such numbers as to obscure the sun, and 
would ofttimes break down the timber when 
they alighted. The depletion of the ranks 
of these game animals and birds is most 
deplorable. The pot-hunter and game-hog 
have gratified their rapacious appetites to 
the detriment of the people at large. When 
it is recalled that forty years ago millions 
of bison roved the plains of the West, and 
when it is remembered that they were 
slaughtered by the thousands merely for 
their hides and tongues, their carcases being 
left for the vultures, and that their ranks 
have been so decimated that only a few 
hundred are to be found now on the conti- 
nent, and these only in public parks, where 
they are kept as curiosities, it is easy, even 
for the feeblest-minded person to draw the 
conclusion that the small game-animals and 
birds left in Alabama would soon disappear, 
were not every possible restriction thrown 
around the right to take them. There is 
one animal that I would like to see perpetu- 
ally protected and that is the grey squirrel. 
It is a beautiful and companionable small 
wild animal that should not be classed as 
game as it is really unfit for food. When 
protected he is everybody’s friend and should 
enjoy a perpetual closed season. Let the 
squirrel be our national mascot, forever safe 
from harm. 


John H. Wallace, Jr. 


State Game and Fish Commissioner. 








FIELD AND STREAM 


Notes from Nova Scotia 


THE game laws of Nova Scotia were re- 
vised and consolidated in 1908. The act 
passed that year, together with some amend- 
ments enacted during the session of 1909, 
constitutes the existing law. It is probable 
that not many changes will be made during 
the coming session. The laws having been 
so recently carefully revised, there is not the 
same need of amendments, and there seems 
to be a disposition to let up a little on the 
constant tinkering with the law. One change 
that will probably be made is in the open 
season for shore birds. At present the sea- 
son for all birds except ruffed grouse opens 
September 1st. That is a fortnight too late 
for some shore birds which leave the prov- 
ince before the end of August. Our most 
pressing need is revenue. We are looking 
forward to changes in our license system 
that will increase the resources available for 
game protection, but it is unlikely that any- 
thing will be done in that line during the 
present year. 

There seems to be little or no fault found 
with the length of the seasons. In the event 
of a marked decrease in any species of game 
in the future, it may become necessary to 
shorten the season somewhat for the particu- 
lar species affected. At present the game, 
for the most part, appears to be at least 
holding its own. Ruffed grouse were more 
plentiful during the past season than for 
many years. This is attributed partly to a 
shortening of the season several years ago, 
and partly to favorab!e weather conditions 
for the young birds. The open season for 
moose is now from September 16th to No- 
vember 16th. Some think the season should 
open later and close later, but there seems to 
be a general consensus of opinion that a two- 
months’ season is not too long while the 
moose remain as plentiful as they are at 
present. Last year provision was made for 
the protection of the cow moose. This, I be- 
lieve, cannot but have a good effect. It has 
already resulted in saving about 300 cows. 
We killed during the past season about 450 
bulls, against about 800 of both sexes the 
previous year. 

It is proverbial that game laws are difficult 
to enforce, There appears to be in our prov- 
ince, however, a growing sentiment in their 
favor. This is owing partly to the formation 
of a popular game association with branches 
in the different game districts. An older so- 
ciety, one of the oldest in North America, is 
still in existence, but it has never had a very 
large or active support outside of the city 
of Halifax. The new association, having had 
its birth in one of the country towns, and 











having numerous branches throughout the 
province, has opportunities for usefulness not 
hitherto enjoyed by the older society. One 
essential to success in the administration of 
game laws is to have the law framed so that 
it is easily enforceable. Some of the most 
important amendments of recent years have 
been in matters of procedure and evidence, 
and in adding to the powers of wardens, thus 
facilitating the enforcement of the law. That 
we have met with, at least, a fair degree of 
success in the enforcement of our game laws, 
is evident from the results. To give an in- 
stance, some fifteen or sixteen red deer, in- 
troduced fifteen years ago, have increased 
and spread out so that they are frequently 
seen in herds, and are found in greater or 
less numbers in almost all parts of the prov- 
ince. This result from such a small begin- 
ning could not have been realized without a 
pretty strict enforcement of the law. 

The establishment of private game pre- 
serves has not yet become a serious question 
in Nova Scotia. If the quantity of game, 
under present conditions, were to become 
greatly diminished, there would, no doubt, 
be many to advocate such a system. But as 
Icng as there is a fair amount of game for 
all who keep within the law, there seems 
to be little inducement for individuals or 
clubs to assume the burden of protecting 
game for themselves. It is unlikely that the 
policy of leasing public lands for private 
game presefves will ever be adopted in Nova 
Scotia. Some are looking forward to the 
setting apart of certain territory for public 
game refuges. This is, I believe, one of the 
very best plans for maintaining and replen- 
ishing the stock of game. 


Halifax, N. S. J. A. Knight, 


Chief Game Commissioner. 


Saunders vs. Saunders 


I am unable to agree with Mr. Saunders 
as to why a bass strikes a frog, and believe 
that a bass takes a frog to soothe his ap- 
petite and takes the striped or yellow frog 
in preference to the common green one. 
Perhaps Mr. Saunders has only taken his bass 
by casting and has never still-fished. Surely 
a bass would never attack a frog unless he 
were hungry, when one is still-fishing with 
the frog held down near the bottom by lead 
sinkers, and if Mr. Bass were not afraid of 
some other bass robbing him of his delicious 
morsel he would never make the always 
lightning run after striking. It seems that 


Mr. Saunders must always strike his fish as 
soon as the bass takes the frog, never hook- 
ing the fish in the gullet, or stomach, as 
bass hooked in this manner seldom rise while 
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fighting and many times are unable to dis- 
gorge. I have several times found my frog 
in the stomach of a bass when I have had 
to kill the fish to remove the hook. I will 
admit, however, that when a fish is lightly 
hooked, or has jumped several times, one 
is always sure to find an.empty stomach 
and the frog half way up the line where he 
has been thrown by the bass. Several times, 
after a day’s fishing—when the bass had not 
taken a frog well—I have noticed if I 
emptied my frog-box overboard about 150 
yards from shore, in a good bass locality, 
that the green frogs would dive but the yel- 
low ones would swim head out towards the 
shore, and in nine times out of ten a bass 
would rise and take the frog before he suc- 
ceeded in getting ashore. Let Mr. Saunders 
try this, and while he is doing so, place a 
hook through the skin on the back of a 
large yellow frog, using a light line on reel, 
and let the frog swim for shore; and if he 
still claims a bass does not take a frog be- 
cause he is hungry, I am willing to give up. 
New York City. C. Percy Marks. 


Met a Frog Two Feet from the Water 
L. B. SauNpeErs claims that bass will not 
swallow a frog. Now, I have never found 
anything in a bass but the remains of craw- 
fish; that is, the claws and other hard parts 
that the fish could not eject when hooked, but 
if bass do not swallow frogs why do they 
carry the frog after striking? Mr. Mehan, 
Commissioner of the Pennsylvania Fisheries, 
said that at the Conneaut Hatcheries all 
the crippled frogs and tadpoles were fed to 
the bass; in fact, this is the main feed for 
the hatching ponds. He states that one day 
he captured one of the largest green frogs 
he had ever seen, but injured it so badly 
that it would have been useless to put it in 
the propagating pond. So he threw the frog 
toward the center of the large bass pond, but 
it never touched the water for it disap- 
peared down the throat of a big bass that 
met it two feet from the water. A bass will 
chase a live frog and strike at it ‘a num- 
ber of times. But did Mr. Saunders ever 
see a bass strike more than once in the same 
rush at an artificial bait of any kind? 
Chicora, Pa. H. A. Leopold, Jr. 


Swallowing Frogs in a Bath Tub 


THE very interesting and friendly con- 
troversy, as to whether a bass fights a frog, 
or only eats him, waxes warm, and I am in- 
clined to tell an experience of my own. 
A few years ago I was fishing for bass and 
was fortunate enough to get several, among 
which was one of about three pounds. On 
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my return home, I found the larger one 
was still very much alive, and as I wished to 
present it to a friend of mine, who had often 
expressed doubts of there being any good 
bass in this lake, and also questioned my 
ability to catch them even if they were 
there, I was determined to take it to him 
alive if possible, so I filled the bath tub, 
and placed Mr. Bass in it, and was not sur+ 
prised the next morning to find it was ap- 
parently none the worse for the change in 
surroundings, as it was darting about in a 
very lively manner.. My son’ was much in- 
terested in it, and concluded that it must 
be hungry. Procuring a frog he dropped it 
into the water. No sooner was this done 
than the fish made a dash for and swallowed 
it. Strange as this may seem, it actually 
happened, and only goes to prove many re- 
markable stories told about fish. 

Now for a little reminiscence of a trout. 
A few years ago, in Rapid City, S. D., at 
the Harney Hotel Café, were several trout 
in a small aquarium in the window. These 
fish would rise to a fly which might fall or 
be thrown in the water. While all of them 
were very tame, one, the largest, was par- 
ticularly so. By tapping on the glass it 
would come up and allow one to scratch its 
side and belly and apparently got as much 
enjoyment out of it as a dog does when he 
has his back scratched. 

Omaha, Nebr. W. H. Carson. 


Bass on the Portage 


Havinc noted with considerable interest 
the remarks of the Montana fisherman who 
never found a frog in a bass, I would like to 
know, first; are the frogs in Montana so big 
a bass cannot swallow them, or, second; 
are the bass in Montana too small to swallow 
frogs. Here, in Minnesota, where the angler 
invariably cleans his catch before cooking 
it is no uncommon occurrence to take any- 
where from one to several hundred frogs 
from the interior of a bass, depending on the 
size of the bass and time of the year. A 
market frog fisherman so industriously plied 
his calling in one of our lakes, as to nearly 
exhaust the frog population. The intelligent 
bass learned to leap into the overhanging 
branches of the surrounding forest and soon 
passed from tree to tree to lakes more plenti- 
fully supplied with frogs. Broken treetops 
bear witness to the seeming fact that this is 
a common occurrence in such emergencies. 
The first settlers used to spear the fish 
while “tree-passing,” and one fisherman broke 
the haft of his spear in lowering from a tree 
a bass weighing thirty-two pounds and meas- 
uring twenty-eight inches. The spear head 
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can be produced at the request of any per- 
son. It is possible that the Montana man 
went fishing in a wet season, when, as we 
anglers all know, the frogs leave the lakes 
and go into the forests and meadows for 
their favorite food. Then, in Minnesota, 
great schools of bass are wont, at n‘ght, to 
migrate inland in search of the frogs. Great 
trails are made through the hay meadows by 
such schools and considerable loss is oc- 
casioned the farmers. State laws make it a 
serious offense to shoot game or fish out of 
season, but many unscrupulous sportsmen 
are known to brave both arrest and serious 
bodily injury by angry charging bass and 
lie in wait for these frog-hunting schools, 
jeopardizing their existence in the hope of 
securing a,,fine specimen to drag proudly 
home. I am indeed sorry that my experience 
is limited and my explanations bound by 
local conditions, but if the Montana variety 
continues to exist I am going there to inves- 
tigate their habits and will tell you all about 
them. 

St. Paul, Minn. a. ASC. 


A Convert to Artificial Bait 


I HAVE been much interested in the dis- 
cussion of Live vs. Artificial baits, and as 
the topic has rather died down during the 
winter season, I am looking forward to its re- 
appearance with the approach of spring. 

Permit me to suggest that no contributor 
condemn artificial baits until he has given 
the method a fair trial. I will candidly admit 
that prior to the summer of 1908, I had no 
vse for any other than live bait, simply be- 
cause I hadn’t given it a trial, and for no 
other reason than that it didn’t look to me 
like it‘would catch fish. I “had to be shown,” 
and the showing made me an enthusiastic 
convert. Most of my fishing has been done 
in the east fork of the Little Miami, and 
for ten years I have used minnows, hell- 
gramites, etc—sometimes I caught fish and 
oftener I didn’t, and right here I want to 
say I didn’t experience any of the enjoyment 
one brother mentions’ in carrying a ten- 
pound minnow pail over slippery rocks and 
through heavy undergrowth. 

In June, 1908 I took two friends up on 
the East Fork to my favorite fishing spot. 
Harry, an enthus‘astic caster, had waxed 
eloquent about artificial bait, and, as a con- 
cession, I purchased a couple of Dowagiacs, 
although I told him frankly that I did not 
expect to use them. At considerable trouble 


I had obtained a bucket of fine minnows; 
these had to be carried two miles after leav- 
ing the car, on one of the hottest afternoons 
of the year. 


We reached the stream and be- 














‘gan fishing about 4 p. m., one friend and I 
using minnows and Harry casting an Ex- 
pert, and working ahead of us downstream. 
After more than an hour’s fishing w:thout a 
strike, we came together and Harry had two 
fine bass to the credit of his “plug.” My 
faith in live bait began to waver; I had left 
my artificial minnows at the camp, but Harry 
had an extra one and I tied it on. Although 
a novice at the casting game, at my fourth 
or fifth cast I had a beauty, a little larger 
than Harry’s best. In a little while I had 
another, and we adjourned for supper. After 
a supper of fried bass, baked beans, etc., 
came the pipes, and then to bed. We were 
out early the next morning, my friend Lloyd 
having deserted his faith like the writer, and 
using a “yellow kid” as an under-water bait. 
By ten o’clock we had eleven bass from half 
a pound to two and one-fourth pounds, and 
then left for home. 

This was my introduction to artificial bait, 
an acquaintance I have improved upon every 
occasion, and I want to say I have caught 
more and better fish during the last two years 
than I ever did in my life. When you con- 
sider the difficulty of securing good live bait 
and the convenience of the artificial baits, 
the angler finds he has many more opportuni- 
ties to gratify his desire to go fishing. 

While I have used a number of different 
kinds, I have had the most success with the 
Dowagiac “fancy back” and a tandem spinner. 
I have had little success with the floating 
baits, due to the fact, perhaps, that my fish- 
ing has largely been done after June Ist 
when the bass begin to seek deeper water. 
If conditions are favorable, I intend to give 
them a fair trial this spring. 

Just a word to the correspondent who 
claims that the gang or gangs of hooks in- 
jure the fish so badly that it cannot be put 
back in the water. I have caught just one 
tish on artificial bait that couldn’t be put 
back into the water practically uninjured, 
and with this exception, they were all hooked 
somewhere around the lips, and it is aston- 
ishing how many you hook get away. I 
would suggest to all the live-bait brethren 
that they cast aside their prejudices and give 
artificial bait a fair show, and I am confident 
that their conversation will occur in less 
than a season. Respectfully, 

Cincinnati, O. J. W. Kirgan. 


Artificial vs. Live Bait 
As THE fishing season is not so far off 
and the bait question has not appeared in 
your magazine for several numbers I want to 
relate my experiences of last summer. My 


determination was made up after reading 
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all the articles that appeared in Firetp AND 
STREAM, to thoroughly try out all the arti- 
ficial baits that I could get for my trip. 

We left. on the 15th of July and returned 
the 15th of August, and in that time tried 
about forty different kinds of artificial baits, 
most prominent among them being Jamison’s 
coaxer baits, Hildebrandt’s spinners, Flip- 
jacks, spoons of all kinds, several of the 
kind that started this controversy, the 
Dowagiac, and every well-known artificial 
bait on the market. 

Our fishing was confined to a chain of 
lakes in Clare county, Michigan, which con- 
tain black bass, lake trout, wall-eyed pike, 
large pike, and all small fish. Snot Lake 
contained nothing but large-mouth black 
bass, and dur:ng our stay we never caught 
one that weighed under three and one-half 
pounds. This lake was given a thorough 
tryout with artificial bait, but Mr. Bass 
would have neither surface nor underwater 
artificial bait, except a kidney spoon, but a 
live frog never failed to get a strike. 

Cranberry Lake was another which we 
tried all day long, but the bass and p‘ke 
would have nothing but the common shiner, 
which was found in the lake and was 
caught with hook and line, 

Crooked Lake, the largest lake we fished, 
and noted for its large fish, was also given 
a thorough trial’ with the artificial bait, but 
again we were doomed to disappointment, 
and it was the old story over again to de- 
vise some means to get live bait, or no fish 
for supper, 

On every lake that was fished we had to 
have shiners or live frogs to get fish, and 
had we depended on artificial bait we would 
have been fish-hungry for at least twenty- 
five out of our thirty days’ stay. There were 
several in our party who were amateur 
anglers, but will swear by live bait after 
watching the experienced ones get them with 
live bait. To make sure that I was giving 
the baits a good trial, I gave to our guide, 
John Carruthers, all the different baits that 
I had taken with me, and as he fished every 
day he promised to use them and write me 
of his trials therewith. During the month of 
September he caught a number of fish with 
artificial bait of many dfferent kinds, but at 
the same time they would take the live bait 
readily, and he never fails to get some fish. 

Now, Mr. Angler, I do not want to dis- 
courage you with this story, as I am a firm 
believer in artificial bait, and have taken al- 
most as many fish with them as with live 
bait. But the fact still remains true that 
there are waters that you may fish forever 
with artificial bait and never get a strike, and 
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the same has proven true with me with live Mr. Saunders is away off in his idea that 


bait. So I say, when you go fishing, load up 

with all sorts of lures, and try for them. 

Give the fish what they want, if you can. 
Columbus, Oh‘o. H. W. Bair. 


He Believes in Fly Fishing 

I HAVE been interested in the many articles 
on artificial and live bait. There seem to be 
objections in both modes of fishing. Both 
styles of fishing will continue. I do not like 
either way as well as fly-fishing, and our 
club will encourage fly-fishing. We would 
not like to learn of many fishermen forming 
the habit of taking from forty to sixty bass 
day after day with artificial bait, or any kind 
of bait, for fear they might not put back 
the right proportion. I do not hear of any 
fly-fishermen taking such vast numbers. 
There is a fasc.:nation about casting the fly 
that makes the caster pleased with a day’s 
outing even if the catch is moderate. The 
last part of Mr. Carson’s article in the Jan- 
uary Fietp AND STREAM gives a very good 
idea of the great pleasure in catching game 
fish with the fly. That is the way I do most 
of my fishing. 

Elyria, Ohio. E. P. French. 


A White Wooden Minnow the Best Bait 

I notice in the March number of Fietp 
AND STREAM many interesting articles on 
lures and baits. Last spring some of us 
gave our experience with artificial baits for 
the previous summer and I would be pleased 
to hear of results from the use of all kinds 
of baits last season. 

Several of us tried many kinds of bass 
lures and live bait in the different Minne- 
sota lakes last June and again in the fall. 
Personally the best artificial bait I used was 
a white wooden minnow sent me by J. E. 
Turner, of Greenville, Ohio. I think he made 
it himself: I took a good many large and 
small bass on it, and some very good sized 
pickerel. Some of the bass we:ghed four 
and one-half pounds, I also tried some other 
wooden minnows, painted green and yellow, 
but found them less attractive. I tried tak- 
ing off the gang of hooks from the sides of 
these and substituted single hooks. These 
were less barbarous (no pun intended), more 
sportsmanlike and pleasanter to handle. 

We found the spoon with a V-shaped pork 
rind very killing on the maskinonge, big 
pickerel and bass. The wooden minnow 
hooks pulled out sometimes or broke when a 
very large maskinonge was hooked. 

When the bass would not bite at any 
other bait, and we were out of meat, and 
had to have fish, we used frogs. 


bass do not swallow frogs. I have often 
found frogs in the stomach of bass I have 
dressed, and many fishermen I know have 
done the same. But, after all, an artificial 
bait removes the feeling of cruelty which 
does bother me sometimes when I stick a 
hook through a minnow, or frog, and I have 
been at it many years. For trout I al- 
ways use a fly, unless I find myself out of 
fish for supper when I use grasshoppers or 
worms. 

I admire W. J. Jamison’s sand. He is a 
true sportsman and I hope some one who 
has the time will accept his challenge. It 
would be very interesting to all your fisher- 
men readers. I admit I have never been 
successful with the Coaxer, but that may 
prove nothing. I may not know how to use 
it. In this state of big fish the hook and 
line must be strong or many a “big one” 
will be lost. Light rod, a small but strong 
line, and a well-tempered hook, in the hands 
of a true sportsman, will capture our larg- 
est fish, As in most other things, skill 
tells. 


St. Paul, Minn. John W. Taylor. 


Our Frontispiece 

Mr. H. A. Driscote, the artist who painted 
the original picture of the illustration of 
brook trout shown in our frontispiece, has 
made a study of fish for artistic purposes 
for the past thirty-seven years. He paints 
nothing else but fish and he loves to pose 
them in the act of being captured in their 
native haunts. Like ali good artists he poses 
his subjects with imagination and sentiment, 
and is careful in his details to be absolutely 
correct in his delineation of a particular fish. 
He prefers at all times to paint from the 
real animal and makes a practice of painting 
pictures of fish for sportsmen who naturally 
wish to preserve a memento of some particu- 
larly good capture they have made when 
pursuing their craft on lakes and in running 
streams. There is no doubt that the picture 
of a fish caught in a dramatic attitude is 
really a finer memento of piscatorial prowess 
than any stuffed fish can be when nailed 
to a board, with, or without, the accompani- 
ment of a glass box. Many of our readers, 
perhaps, would be interested to know that 
Mr. Driscole would be glad to have them 
write him with regard to doing this work 
for them. Mr. Driscole resides in Peeks- 
kill, New York, and welcomes anglers to 
his studio, where he has a large collection 
of paintings on exhibition, representing every 
known variety of game fish on this con- 


tinent. s. 
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Tue Unirtep States, once so rich in its 
immense forests, has, by various causes, 
become so depleted of its growing timber 
that a timber famine looms up in the near 
future. 3 

The primitive forests of America were 
of immense extent, but the ravages of fire, 
and the misuse, waste and wanton destruc- 
tion of forest growth have caused alarm 
amongst those who either trade in lumber 
or are charged officially with its preser- 
vation. 

The devastation of the American forest 
is proceeding at a rate which is utterly in- 
credible except to an eye witness. Forest 
fires most of which are preventible, con- 
sume millions of dollars’ worth of lumber 
every year. Excessive lumbering operations 
amounting to uncontroiled destruction of 
the forest, are in constant activity. Whereas 
in Europe the average annual consump- 
tion of wood per capita amounts to 60 
feet per annum board measure, the con- 
sumption in the United States amounts to 
5300 board feet per capita, 

Timber lands -are sold, given away, or 
appropriated by lumber companies whose 
sole object is to cut and sell as much lum- 
ber as possible, causing rapid denudation 
in the process of cutting down the trees 
other trees are knocked down, badly broken 
or splintered by falling timber, or are cut 
simply to get them out of the way. Top 
logs are left in the woods, after logging, 
that would yield, many of them, as much as 
i00 board feet. To make corduroy roads 
many small trees are sacrificed. Then there 
is natural decay, windfalls, and the destruc- 
tive work of ants and wood-boring insects, 
timber worms and bark beetles. The waste 
of timber in high stumps in driving and 
the damage in logging, for the most part 
unnecessary, to the young growth is great. 

In the mill, logs lose from thirty to fifty 
per cent. of the volume of timber con- 
tained. In the building trades, the waste 
in seasoning, warping and checking, and 
the loss in fitting the material to final forms 
is not less than fifteen per cent. The losses 
to the standing forest by all of the above 





causes, not counting losses by fire, are three 
times the annual growth. 


The original forests of the United States 
covered not less than 850,000,000 acres, but 
now their extent amounts to only 550,000,000 
acres. At the present enormous rate of de- 
struction this great forest will be annihilated 
in sixteen years. 

3ut forests have other economic uses be- 
sides yielding lumber for building purposes, 
or for the thousand and one uses to which 
it is put. For example, there is the con- 
servation and the regulation of the flow 
of rivers. The decay of the endlessly fall- 
ing leaves of the forest, mixed with the 
earthy soil, forms a rich mold, which, like 
a sponge, absorbs half its weight of water. 
The tree growth prevents evaporation, con- 
sequently the water is allowed to slowly 
drain away thus sustaining the even flow 
of rivers the year round, a condition em- 
inently conducive to agriculture, transporta- 
tion and the preservation of fish in which 
cur readers are highly interested 

Once remove the trees and the rich soil 
is washed away into the valleys; in the 
summer monihs sand is blown on top of 
this, and the hard-baked, sterile earth will 
no longer support vegetation. The rainfall 
becomes an inundation, which swiftly dis- 
appears leaving behind it a desert when the 





sun shines once more. 


The physical history of every country 
proves that forests are a physical, economic 
and hygienic benefit to the world at large. 
Countries that have suffered a reckless and 
wholesale destruction of the woods that have 
covered their mountain slopes, the natural 
habitat of the forest, have suffered both in 
their agricultural and manufacturing aspects. 
There can be no doubt that one of the causes 
of the terrible famines that visit India and 
China is the unwise denudation of forest 
lands on the mountain sides where the rain- 
fall is no longer absorbed, but drains off 
quickly to the sea. No fact has been more 
clearly established than the salubrious and 
fertilizing effect of the forest clothing on 
the climate of India. 
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Then again the forest is the natural home 
of most wild animals. Generally speaking 
the areas set apart as forest reserves con- 
tain practically no agricultural land, and no 
mineral formations of commercial value. In 
many cases, as in the proposed Glacier Na- 
tional Park in Montana, the topography is 
so rugged and precipitous, so covered by 
cafions and studded with huge pyramids 
and blocks of stone, and yet withal so heavily 
covered with timber, that the various tribes 
of forest fauna, either furbearing, or feath- 
ered, game, or fishes, are able to exist and 
multiply, whereas if they frequented a place 
more accessible they would simply be ex- 
terminated. On the high and barren rock 
areas the white goat is found in great num- 
bers, while on the slightly lower ridges, 
where some protection is afforded by timber 
growth, the bighorn mountain sheep has his 
haunts. In the valleys, and on the lower 
spurs, are many deer and moose; in many 
places elk are found, and over the whole 
area from high glacier and snowfield, to the 
huckleberry bush of valley and flat, the 
grizzly roams. The streams and lakes abound 
in fish of many varieties. 


The fact that wild animals are so plentiful 
in such regions proves the value of the 
forest reserve for all such creatures. The 
high levels of the Continental Divide and 
the lower levels of the Appalachian system 
are not desirable localities for human set- 
tlement. These should be devoted to forest 
and game preserves, for unless such sanc- 
tuaries exist all wild life on the continent 
will in time be exterminated. Already the 
bison, the sheep, the antelope and the wapiti, 
as game animals, have disappeared or are 
doomed. If laws for the protection of the 
bison had been made during the time when 
millions roamed upon the prairies, the con- 
sequence would have been that the herds 
would have been simply driven off the 
plains, by the cattlemen, into the mountain 
solitudes of the west, and it is safe to say 
that at this moment hundreds of thousands 
of these animals would be in existence 
whereas only a handful of such noble crea- 
tures are leading a stunted life in the few 
parks and reserves where they are penned. 


We have no right, either legal or moral, 
to destroy the wild life now on this earth, 
or to permit it to be destroyed. It is ours 
in trust only and must be preserved for the 
benefit of posterity. It is not the sportsman 
who is the real exterminator of wild animals; 
it is rather the rancher, the settler, the mar- 
ket-hunter, who kills wild animals as a busi- 
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ness, with the object of supplying the market 
with meat. The Indian, too, is allowed to 
kill all the time. These latter kill a hun- 
dred times more animals than do the sports- 
man who only comes to the hunting grounds 
for a couple of weeks in the year, and then 
leaves the game alone for another twelve 
months. 


It is possible, notwithstanding the tre- 
mendous spoliation that is going on, that 
there is stiil time to save the forests from 
utter destruction. If our legislators at 
Washington were statesmen, instead of be- 
ing only politicians, measures would have 
been long since adopted, such as have been 
adopted in France and Germany where state 
supervision preserves and develops the for- 
ests and provides for the needs of future 
generations. 

A bill has already passed the Federal 
Senate for the second time, the aim of which 
was to make a forest preserve of the water- 
shed of the Appalachian Mountain system. 
The tract would cover 17,500 square miles, 
that is to say it would extend about 350 
miles in length through Maryland, the Vir- 
ginias, the Carolinas, Tennessee, Georgia and 
Alabama, its width of from 35 to 65 miles 
covering the range of the Blue Ridge in 
the Alleghanies. The states involved have 
agreed to cede to the National Government 
the right to condemn and hold such lands as 
belonged to the public domain, and the in- 
tention was that the National Government 
should buy the additional lands necessary to 
perfect the Reservation from the private 
holders. The bill started with an appropria- 
tion of $3,000,000, which is only one-tenth 
of the amount appropriated by Congress for 
the dredging of the waterways on the east- 
ern slope of the Alleghanies, that are being 
filled up with silt, owing wholly to the fact 
that a lack of forest covering on the slope 
of the mountains permits the washing away 
of the soil into the rivers. The measure did 
not pass the House, although it was one 
imperatively necessary for the future well- 
being of the country. It seems we can only 
go as far in forestry in this country as poli- 
tics will permit. The bill was held up 
primarily on account of the opposition of 
Speaker Cannon and at his bidding certain 
congressmen proved disloyal to the trust re- 
posed in them by their constituents in re- 
fusing to support so beneficent an issue. Such 
a reserve would not only give an immense 
annual yield of lumber for all time, but 
would also provide a sorely needed refuge 
for the wild animals of the Eastern United 
States. 
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Did It Ever Hiswie to You? 


The authors of the three best stories each month will be given a choice of one of 
our “Hard Luck” series of sportsmen’s pictures. The winners for February were: 
R. C. West, Arbuckle, Cal.; Frank I. Sage, Alma, Kansas; F. T. Cadham, Winnipeg, 


Manitoba. 


Two Fish on the Same Line 

WHILE SPENDING a week’s vacation on a 
small lake in the central part of the state, 
I kept a few poles set on the dock for bass 
and pickerel. One morning 1 discovered one 
of the bobs down on the line baited with 
minnows. I tightened the line to see if the 
fish was hooked and discovered two «fish 
trying to get the bait. I towed them care- 
fully to shore, and found the smaller fish 
well hooked and the larger one fastened by 
the gills through the loop on the snell, which 
was a doub!e gut tied to a single hook. They 
were both pickerel, weighing one pound, and 
one and a half pounds, respectively. 

Rochester, N. Y. Roy G. Nixon. 


The Ccommerc‘al Instinct 

WuiE on a fishing trip I ran out of bait; 
so getting up early one morning, I went to 
a new-mown field to search for frogs. In 
the field I ran across a snake that had cap- 
tured a frog of a good casting size, and re- 
leasing the frog, I put in the snake’s mouth 
a small piece of candy that I found in my 
pocket. I strolled down to the lake and 
secon landed a three-pound bass and two 
others, which were dressed for breakfast, and 
I invited some friends to help me eat them. 
As they were anxious to know where the 
bess were caught, I then escorted them to 
the stream and we all started in to cast. It 
was not long before I felt something rub- 
bing my ankles, and—what do you think? 
There was that same snake with another 
frog in his mouth. 

Chicago, IIl. T. H. E. Hathaway. 


Fishing for Pee-wee 

ONE FALL my brother and I were fish- 
ing for tomcod in Bellingham Bay, a part of 
Puget Sound, using shrimp for bait. We 
noticed quite a number of small waterfowl 
locally called pee-wee, swimming and diving 
neap the boat. I heard my brother’s reel 
singing loudly, and looking around I saw 
his pole bent in an oval. Just then some- 
thing broke through the surface of the water 
with a fluttering splash, and the bird, for 
it was nothing less than one. of those pee- 
wees, was pulled in after a few minutes’ 
struggle. “You've snagged him,” I said. 
“Snagged nothing; he swallowed the hook,” 
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replied my brother. This proved to be the 
case, as we found the hook caught in the 
bird’s throat. It must have seized the 
shrimp, thinking it*was a minnow. 

Seatt!e, Wash. Ross Merrick. 


They Missed the Mallards 

A party of four of us went duck hunt- 
ing, on Stoner Creek, one cold morning in 
March. We walked all the morning with- 
out much success or excitement until two 
cf the party started up a very steep bank, 
en which a twenty-foot log had lodged, 
about ten feet from the water. When the 
second person stepped upon the log to get 
over it started down, and the rest of us, 
being just a few feet from the water, were 
unable to get out of the way, so we just_ 
jumped in. During the splash that followed 
five big mallards gently arose and flew 
away. 
E. R. Aker. 


Lexington, Ky. 


A Sportsman Pickerel 


My brother came to visit me at Crooked 
Lake, Mich. I had purchased a new arti- 
ficial bait for the occasion. We started 
across the lake, and at the first cast my 
brother hooked a pickerel that looked a 
yard long. As he had never caught any- 
thing larger than a sunfish before, he sup- 
pcsed Mr. Pickerel could be handled in the 
same way and, regardless of my shouted in- 
structions, proceeded to haul him _ bodily 
into the boat. Mr. P. objected to being 
handled in such an unsportsmanlike manner 
and, with a good healthy flop, broke the 
line. My heart sank, not at the loss of the 
fish, but at thoughts of my new bait; but 
Mr. P. quickly decided that he did not need 
the bait, and that he had had all the fun 
he could have with it; so, with a mighty 
shake of his head, he flung it into the boat. 
Péetween us we almost stamped the bottom 
otit—my brother in disgust at losing the 
fish; I, in delight at regaining my bait. If 
al! fishermen would learn a lesson from the 
pickerel and throw back what they did not 
need, after they had enjoyed all the fun 
there was in it, it would be far better for 
both fish and fishermen. 


Columbus, O. G. A. Bennett. 
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The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning the best equip- 
ment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connections with manufacturers or 
Consequently the articles mentioned here are endorsed by us as worthy of purchase 

We especially request manufacturers of new and improved goods to submit their 
Information concerning any article of sportsmen’s equipment 


not mentioned here, will gladly be supplied to our readers upon request. 














The Kraemer Pathfinder Compass 

Tue U. S. Compass Company of 411 
Grand Avenue, Milwaukee, Wis., are manu- 
facturing a pocket compass known as the 
Kraemer Pathfinder, which has been official- 
ly adopted by the A. A. A. Blue Book, 
King’s Official Route Guide, Yachtsmen and 
Aeronauts. The sportsman finds the Krae- 
mer Pathfinder indispensable to an outing 
either with 
gun or rod. 
Hundreds 
of testimo- 
nials from 
experi- 
enced fol- 
lowers of 
wood and 
stream 
sy e 
reached 
the manu- 
facturers 
testifying 
to its su- 
periority as 
a compass. 
All sportsmen realize the necessity of carry- 
ing a reliable compass which will stand the 
test of time and rough usage. The auto- 
mobile tourist finds in the Kraemer Path- 
finder a solution to the ever-rising question, 
“Which direction now?” The Kraemer 
Pathfinder, in conjunction with the Road 
Guide Book, insures the traveler against 
loss of time and money and the incon- 
venience of seeking information as to direc- 
tion which is not indeed always available. 
Send two cents for their new catalogue. 


The Kraemer Pathfinder Compass 


The New Model 27 Marlin Repeating Rifle 

Tue Marin Firearms Co., of 3 Willow 
street, New Haven, Conn., are placing on 
the market their new Model 27 repeating 
rifle, which is the only pump action repeat- 
ing rifle made in the popular .25-20 and 
.32-20. Other popular and valuable features 
are the solid top frame and side ejector, the 
take-down construction; the special smoke- 
less steel barrel; Rocky Mountain rear and 
ivory bead front sights. 

The solid top frame and side ejector is 
another good feature which keeps a protect- 
ing wall of metal at all times between your 
head and the cartridge; also keeps out rain, 
dirt and all foreign matter; throws the 
empty shells away from you and not into 
your face, and eyes, and promotes rapid ac- 
curate, firing, the real test of a repeater. 

The second valuable feature of this 
weapon is the take-down construction, which 
is invaluable for convenient carrying and 
cleaning. The take-down is very simple. 


‘By unscrewing the thumb lever screw on 


right side and thumb screw on left side, you 
can take the gun apart as shown. Beveled 
shoulders take up any wear. The action 
parts are locked in place, and cannot be 
lost out, but are instantly removable when 
desired without using tools, making thorough 
cleaning easy. The mechanism is wonder- 
fully simple ahd strong, without a sifgle 
small, or weak, part to get out of order. 
The special smokeless steel barrel is 
twenty-four inches long only, and is of the 
same extra quality of materials as in their 
big game rifles, and is especially adapted to 
stand pressure and wear of high velocity, 
smokeless, loads, with metal jacketed bullets. 
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The ivory bead front sight, and Rocky 
Mountain adjustable rear sight, are equally 
adapted to hunting, or target work, and are 
the best set of sights ever regularly fur- 
nished on a gun of this power. 

The pump action is admirably adapted to 
its loads. It handles quickly and smoothly, 
and makes an attractive, finely balanced, re- 
peating rifle, as illustrated. 

This model handles the new high velocity 
smokeless cartridges as well as the regular 
black and low pressure smokeless loads. It 


New Model 27, Marlin 


is a gun of power and range for game and 
target shooting, yet safe to use in settled 
districts, and is a perfect gun for shooting 
rabbits, woodchucks, foxes, wolves and deer. 

A circular giving full information rela- 
tive to this superb new rifle will be sent to 
any of our readers who will write to the 
above address. Mention FreLp AND STREAM. 


Edward Vom Hofe & Co.’s Catalogue 

Epwarp Vom Hore & Co., of 95-97 Fulton 
street, New York, have issued a_finely- 
illustrated catalogue of their new fine fish- 
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them to the severest test on salmon, trout 
and bass, as well as the tuna of California, 
and the tarpon of Florida, Cuba, Mexico and 
‘Texas. Being practical mechanics they have 
put the results of their experience as angiers 
directly into the manufacture of their goods; 
consequently, the angler who possesses an 
cutfit of the Edward Vom Hofe & Co. brand 
has a settled pride in the possession of an 
outfit which he knows is above reproach. 
This firm make a business of dealing di- 
rectly with the angler as manufacturers and, 


Repeating Rifle 


therefore, the purchaser is able to save the 
dealer’s profit in the price of the goods. 


The New Savage 1909 .22 Caliber Repeater 

Tuis arm has been designed and built by 
the Savage Arms Co. of Utica, N. Y., to 
meet the requirements of those desiring a 
high-class .22 caliber repeater at a compara- 
tively low price, and contains the important 
advantages of ease of manipulation, rapidity 
of fire, accuracy in aim, increased velocity 
and penetration. 

This new model is similar.to the famous 


Model 27, Taken Down—Marlin Repeating Rifle 


ing tackle, which covers the field of the 
angler’s needs so completely as to form a 
veritable anglers’ handbook. The illustra- 
tions describe as fully and completely as 
possible in a work of this kind each article 
manufactured by them, and if the descrip- 
tion given is not sufficient to win the con- 
viction of the angler they invite correspond- 
ence regarding the needs of the particular 
angler. Being themselves practical anglers 
they have put the tackle manufactured by 


Savage 1903 model except that it is equipped 
with a 20-inch round barrel, straight stock 
and shot-gun butt. 

Its action is also almost identical with the 
model 1903, embodying its many distinctive 
points and essential features. 

It is of the famous box magazine type, the 
mechariism being so arranged that it will 
carry three lengths of cartridges, either sep- 
arately or collectively, and when the last 
shot is fired the magazine is automatically 
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locked, preventing the snapping of the firing- 
pin on an empty chamber, and showing the 
operator that his arm is empty. 

The rifle is equipped with a solid top, 
thereby insuring safety to the user, the ejec- 
tion being from the side and away from 
the shooter. 

The rifle is made in the take-down type, 
and is easily taken apart for convenience in 
cleaning and carrying, by simply removing 
the thumb-screw on the right-hand side of 
the receiver. 
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Duty engine. This new model is equipped 
with a make-and-break ignition system of 
their own design, patent pending. This is 
the only make-and-break ignition system 
ever invented that permits the reversing of 
the engine from the spark and allows it to 
run in either direction without changing the 
igniter. A lever for advancing or retarding 
the spark gives the operator perfect control 
of his engine at all times and permits as 
wide a range of speed as with the jump- 
spark system. Simplicity and strength of 


Savage 1909, .22 Cal. Repeater 


It shoots three lengths of cartridges—22 
short, 22 long, and 22 long rifle, in one arm 
without change of mechanism. 

The arm is perfectly balanced, equipped 
with a 20-inch round barrel, browned, and 
weighs 4 lbs. 10 oz. 


An Example of Remarkable Growth in the 
Marine Engine Business 

THE automobile industry is frequently 
quoted as a marvelous example of a re- 
-markably quick growth of a comparatively 
new industry; but the growth of the demand 
for marine gasoline engines has been no 
less strenuous. and exciting. Perhaps no 
more forcible example of rapid growth can 
be cited than the case of the Caille Perfec- 
tion Motor Co., Detroit, Mich., which, in 
the space of less than 
. three years, has increased 
its production from 200 
engines a year to 3,500 for 
1910. This growth is all 
the more astonishing when 
it is considered that there 
is nothing radical about 
the mechanical design of 
Cajlle Perfection motors. 
They are of standard, two- 
cycle design, two-port type, and to a casual 
observer look much the same as many other 
gasoline engines; but as cur readers all 
know, the merit of a gasoline engine does 
not depend upon its exterior but upon the 
interior workmanship. 

The Perfection line now includes all sizes 
from 2 to 25-hp.; 1 to 4 cylinders. Among 
the recent models is their new 8-hp. Heavy 


working parts has been the chief aim. The 
cams are hardened tool steel and the joints 
are meteor wire. This engine is also fur- 
nished with the regular jump-spark ignition. 
A handsome new catalogue is now on the 
press and will be ready for mailing within 
a few days. Copy will be sent if you will 
write to the Caille Perfection Motor Co., 
1380 Second avenue, Detroit, Mich. 


W. J. Cummins Catalogue of Fishing Rods 
, and Tackle 


Mr. W. J. Cummins, of Bishop Auckland, 
England, has favored us with a copy of his 


magnificent 250-page catalogue. The book 
contains not only an inconceivably lavish 
display of fishing rods, reeis, flies, artificial 
baits, creels, fishing bags, etc, printed 


aaa 


Savage 1909, .22 Cal. Repeater, Taken Down 


among the letter press, but there are several 
lithographic plates in color, illustrating the 
flies and moths most attractive to fish, in their 
actual colors. There are also reproductions 
of noted fishing places in the British Isles, 
Norway, Finland and elsewhere, interspersed 
with reproductions of fishing retreats from 
fine sketches made by Mr. Cummins on the 
spot. Information is given regarding the fish 
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“SCORES THAT COUNT” 


THE OFFICIAL RECORDS 


of the Interstate Trapshooters Association of all Single Targets shot 
at in Registered Tournaments during 1909 show that 

















The High Amateur Averages 


were all won by the following gentlemen: 
; Shot at Broke Per cent. 
oe | i kara 4498 95.09 
Ce Se a ee Hees 2128 95.00 
3rd—Peter Baggerman .... . . 2010 1908 94.92 
4th—Woolfolk Henderson . . . . . 9495 go08 94.87 
sth—Homer D. Clark. . . . . . . 6390 6061 . 94.85 


6th—J. R Graham . . . . . . . . °5065 4788 94.53 


Amateurs Shoot the Powders they Prefer 
These Amateurs all Shot 


Smokeless Shotgun Powders 


Powders that win at the traps are the Powders to use in the field 








E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY 
WILMINGTON, DEL. ’ 


Write us for a list of **Long Runs’’ made in 1909. Your name may be included. 
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to be taken at the various places illustrated, 
and also lists of the most killing flies and bait 
that are evidently the result of practical ex- 
perience. In looking through the catalogue, 
we were made acquainted with a capital fly- 
box, known as the “Unthank” New Pattern 
A, which we reproduce for the benefit of our 
readers. The box is six by three and a 
half inches in size, is made of aluminum, 
and is fitted with xylonite strips, and will 
hold a large stock of eyed flies. The box 
has a lining of felt and also contains a pair 
of tweezers as shown, which are very use- 


The W. J. Cummins ‘‘Unthank’’ Box in Aluminum, 
For Holding Flies and Casts 


ful for removing the flies when needed or 
replacing same. The box also contains an 
cutfit of gut and is altogether one of the 
most compact and convenient receptacies for 
carrying flies that we have ever seen. No 
matter -how the case is shaken about the 
flies do not work loose, and as they are 
not crushed the case is -perfectly suitable 
for carrying a full outfit of floating flies. 
Mr. Cummins does a large business with 
anglers in all parts of Canada and the 
United States, and has published a large, 
highly-illustrated catalogue of high-grade 
rods, and flies, and high-class fishing tackle, 
solely for. their use and convenience. We 
recommend our readers to write him direct 
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for this beautiful catalogue, and mention 
FieLpD AND STREAM when so doing. 


“A Live Artificial Bait” 

Tus is what J. W. Jamison, of “Coaxer” 
bait fame, calls the little “Coaxer” Float- 
ing Trout Fly in his 
catalogue. Mr. Jamison 
says that all trout must 
prefer live flies to dead 
ones, that are liable to 
be stale. In his new cata- «<Qoaxer” Floating 
logue he tells you all Trout Fly 
about why the expert 
angler will never retrieve his fly across the 
stream. He also explains why the little 
“Coaxer” trout fly can and should be re- 
trieved not only across the stream but di- 
rectly upstream. This is all very interesting 
and “listens” good but the fact that his 
little “Coaxer” is selling by the thousands. 
in all parts of the country goes a long way 
towards proving that his article is the real 
thing 

If you have tried to fish with a dry fly 
and had no success write for his catalogue 
and find out how even a man who never 
cast a fly can dry-fly fish in the swiftest 
water where even the most expert angler 
fails utterly with the ordinary trout fly. Mr. 
Jamison’s catalogue shows many baits and 
flies for both bait and fly-casting in their 
natural colors and size, as well as weed!ess 
hooks, trout and bass spoons, etc. A de- 
cided novelty is the illustration which shows 
the new luminous “Coaxer” surface bait in 
its full luminous effect. his is a very 
striking illustration and if you are inteér- 
ested in luminous baits you can see just 
how they glow at night, by exposing the 
illustration to the sunlight for a minute or 
two, and then taking it into a dark room. 
Address W. J. Jamison, 2751 Polk street, 
Chicago, Ill. Inclose a two-cent postage 
stamp and mention FIELD AND STREAM when 
you write. 





Hawaiian Pineapple 

In selecting supplies for the camp, quality, 
healthfulness and flavor are of the highest 
importance. Of all fruits none is more gen- 
erally liked than pineapple, while hardly any 
has been harder to obtain in its perfection 
until quite recently. The flavor of pineapple 
is more refreshing and its digestive value 
is so great that in its new form the fruit 
seems made for the camper. 

Hawaiian pineapple cannot be had outside 
of a can except in a very few cities right on 
the Pacific Coast, and even there the canned 
fruit. will stand comparison with the fresh 
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TOOLS OF THE CRAFT 


This is because 


variety. 
grown in Hawaii is not a “shipper.” 
the large “garden pine” which grows to 
perfection in Hawaii’s peculiar volcanic soil 
and semi-tropical climate. Wood grows with 
such difficulty on these islands that it cannot 
grow any better inside the pineapple than 


the pineapple 
It is 


outside. Starting with this perfect fruit, the 
rest is easy—simply a matter of picking on 
the day when each pine attains perfection, 
canning it the same day right on the field, 
in a pure cane sugar syrup, and sanitary 
cans without the aid of human hands—and 
the perfect camping dessert is ready for use. 


Heddon’s “Dowagiac” Rods and Minnow 

Srmp_y regarded as a specimen of typog- 
raphy James Heddon & Sons’ new cata- 
logue of rods and minnows should be in the 
hands of every angler in the country. The 
outside cover is illuminated with a colored 
design of a boy carrying fish. 


The cata- 
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a full-page colored illustration of Heddon’s 
“Dowagiac” minnow, with complete descrip- 
tion, and there is an article on the art of 
bait-casting that will prove invaluable to 
anglers. Any of our readers can obtain a 
copy of this desirable catalogue by address- 
ing James Heddon & Son, Dowagiac, Mich. 
Mention Fretp AND STREAM. 


The “Rome Special” Bait 

FISHERMEN will highly appreciate the 
“Rome Special” bait, -manufactured by 
Joseph E. Pepper, manufacturer of fine fish- 
ing tackle, of 235%4 S. James street, Rome, 
N. Y. As will be seen by the illustration, 
the hooks run in the tail of the spoon bait 
and are hooked on the inside of the body, 
and in case of breaking the hook it can be 
detached and a new one used at a second’s 
notice. Any large-eyed hook can be used. 
This is one of the best made baits ever 
placed on the market and is a great killer 
because of its snake- 
like motion,.as it rocks 
from side to side in 
the water, which makes 
it very attractive. 














The ‘‘Rome Special’ Bait 


logue deals with the Heddon Dowagiac split 
tamboo bait-casting rods of that premier 
quality which the trade-mark “Dowagiac” 
indicates. The arguments advanced by, the 
firm to prove that split bamboo cons ‘ruc- 
tion, accompanied by carefully selected mate- 
rial, and painstaking and intelligent work- 
manship, are very convincing. One of the 
rods illustrated shows the various parts that 
go to constitute a really perfect rod. The 
handle is of solid cork-of large diameter, 
above which is an extra heavy German silver 
reel seat, with patented 
locking reel band, which 
permanently secures the 
reel. The rod exhibits a 
graceful swell at the butt 
and the single joint is 
made of extra heavy Ger- 
man silver ferrule. Both 
the guide tips are of 
agate and there is a beau- 
tiful design “Dowagiac” 
agate tip top, offset just 
enough to keep the line 
off the metal. There is 


Pepper’s “Mystic” 
Bug Bass Killer has 
been proven to be one 
of the greatest bass 
bait lures ever in- 
vented. The bodies are 
in different colors, 
some being all red, 
others all silver and others yellow and 
green, and white and green. The wings are 
yellow. It is a perfect imitation of some- 
thing in the shape of a bug that bass are 
anxiously waiting for, and it floats as ‘soon 
as it strikes the water, and can be used any- 
where. 


A New High Power Rifle 
THE discussions and criticisms of the 
various types of sporting and military rifles 
manufactured in this country and abroad to- 





The “Mystic Bug’ Bass Killer 
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“Millionaire sports” may brag about their $100.00 rods, but the fact 
remains that the real anglers who bring in the fish and make the record catches 
use “BRISTOL” Rods more than all others combined and give them the 
highest praise. 

Lake trceut, brook or rainbow; bass or “Muskie”; pout, perch, pickerel 
or grayling; salmon or tarpon—they all look alike to “BRISTOL” Rods. No 
matter how wary, “BRISTOL” Rods get them. No matter how gamey, 
“BRISTOL” Rods hold them. No matter how big, “BRISTOL” Rods land 
them. 

The pride of fishermen now-a-days is to have a whole kit of “BRISTOL” 
Rods exclusively—including “Fly,” “Bait,” “Telescopic,” “Trunk,” “Muskie,” 
“Tarpon,” “Surf,” “Trolling,” and “Special” with various handles such as 
reversible, double grip, long grip, locking reel, combination, etc. 

They’re all described in the new catalog which will be mailed on 
receipt of 5c, or, we will gladly mail it FREE (including the new 
“BRISTOL” fish-hook remover), if you will give us the name and ad- 
dress of some merchant in your town who handles fishing tackle. 








If your dealer does not and will not carry a stock of “BRISTOL” Rods from 
which you can make your selection conveniently, then go to another dealer 
who will accommodate you, or order from the catalog by mail of us. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
81 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 
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Why are “BRISTOL” Rods famous internationally ? 


Listen: 
“BRISTOL” Rods never warp; have the finest known guides; are guaranteed for 


three years; are made by the most expert fishing rod workmen in the world; have 
no perishable windings; are made of the special, exclusively “BRISTOL” quality of 
clock spring steel, tempered in oil; are light, quick and strong. Are beautiful works of 
art. Hang right, never “flop.” Are compact and convenient to carry; come in 
nice cases. Are made in a great variety of styles (see opposite page, or catalog, or 
a “BRISTOL” display at any good fish-tackle store). Emergency tops and extra 
joints easily obtainable in case of accident. 

There are many other-good reasons which you could easily give if you were 
to buy a “BRISTOL” Rod and use it. 

Don’t ask merely for a steel rod. Ask for a “BRISTOL” Rod and look on 
the reel seat for the word “BRISTOL.” 








If you wish a very fine fishing calendar poster for your den or office, send 
25c for our 19x30 inches “BRISTOL” 1910 calendar, reproduced in colors 
from the famous Wyeth oil painting entitled “The Enthusiast.” 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
81 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 


AS 


“BRISTOL” 
FISH HOOK 
REMOVER 


FREE 


(SEE OPPOSITE PAGE) 
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day disclose the fact that there is always 
room for improvement in construction to 
keep abreast with the demand for speed, 
simplicity, strength and beauty in every- 
thing mechanical. 

All sportsmen are familiar with the bolt- 
action military rifle and the lever-action 
sporting rifle. Each has advantages cver the 
other according to how and where it is to 
be used. The strength, durability and ease 
of repair of the military bolt type appeals 
to the sportsman going out for big game in 
the wilderness, away from civilization and 
a repair shop; while the man who is going 
to hunt near home for his game, is often 
attracted by the appearance, weight, balance 
and speed of fire of the lever action rifle. 

Sportsmen are at present interested in 
watching the success of a new high-power 
rifle, made by the Standard Arms Company, 


of Wilmington Del. The old, but natural, 
trombone, or slide, action, is used for re- 
loading this rifle. The advantage of -this 
lies in the fact that the operator is not 


obliged to remove his rifle from his shou‘der 
nor his eye from .the game in order to re- 


load for a second shot. He performs the 
reloading with his left hand, 
which is on or near the 
action slide when he fires the 
first shot His right hand 
still holds the rifle in posi- 
tion against his’ shoulder. 
The manufacturers claim 
that the sportsman is thus 
able to fire two or more 
shots more rapidly than with 
a lever, or bolt action rifle. 
The magazine of the mod- 
ern rifle also offers an op- 
portunity for improvement. 
The three magazines in 


vogue at present are the 
tubular magazine, the revolv- 
ing magazine, and the box 
magazine. Each of these 
stylés have their merit, but 
the magazine of the Stand- 
ard rifle is wholly distinct 
from any of them. It is a 
part of the frame and offers 
no obstructions or projec- 
tions to spoil the smooth ap- 
pearance of the rifle or strike 
the hand of the operator. To 
load the magazine, it is only 





necessary to press on the 

The : A 
Gensbinedion spfing catch on the bottom, 
Trout Fly Rod and the cover will fly open. 
with Duplex Five. cartridges may _ be 
Reel Seats dropped in, which will fall 
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into a_ staggered position. 
The cover may then be 
closed with a spring lock. 


To remove the cartridges, it 
is only necessary to open the 
cover and they will drop out 
into the hand. No clip is 
required for loading, and no 
pumping for unloading this 
magazine. 

Another satisfactory point 
about the new Standard is 
the position of the safety. It 
is inside’ the trigger-guard, 
just forward of the trigger, 
where it can be pushed off 
with the trigger fin- 
ger, just before firing.’ This 
the aggravation that 
so often happens in momerts 


“safe” 





avoids 





of excitement when taking a 

quick aim and finding the 

rifle on “safe,” and then hav- 

ing to teel around for the 

safety. In this rifle the Bettis 
safety is arranged to lock Automatic 
the sear and the trigger, so and 
that there is no danger of an Mechanical 
accidental shot from jarring Gaff 


or dropping the rifle when 
Cc cked. 

There is no danger of a premature explo- 
sion. The cocking pin, which controls the 
locking and cocking of the rtfle, holds the 
firing pin away from the primer, and there 
can be no explosion until the rifle is fully 
locked. 

The clever “take-down” device is also a 
feature of the Standard. The two miain 
parts of the rifle are simply and securely 
locked together by a plug at one end of the 
frame or stock section, and a spring lock at 
the other. It is only necessary to press on 
this spring lock through a hole in the frame, 
back of the guard, and the two parts of the 
rifle may be instantly separated, leaving ‘the 
entire mechanism exposed, yet safely housed 
and firmly fixed in both sections. 


Combination Trout Fly Rod With Duplex 
Reel Seats 

WE TAKE p!easure in calling the attention 
of our readers to a perfectly balanced rod 
made with a patented Duplex reel seats, by 
George C. Bearse, of Portland, Maine. This 
affords the angler an opportunity to land a 
heavy fish, with a fly rod, with a reel above 
the hand. It has a non-reversible handle 


and is a perfectly balan¢ed rod, whether the 
reel is used above, or below, the hand. 
This rod is made from a very choice se- 
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Stevens Visible Loading Repeating Rifle No, 70 which not 
only makes it the safest Repeater on the market, but gives you a 
feeling of supreme confidence because you KNOW when the gun is loaded. 

If your dealer hasn’t it we will send express prepaid on receipt of List Price $9.00. 

We guarantee it to be the most accurate .22 Caliber Repeating Rifle in the world. Remember it 
carries the Stevens’ Guarantee. You see the cartridge go into the chamber—you know when the gun 
is loaded. 

You have fifteen quick shots without reloading—twelve if you use .22 Long Rifle cartridges. 

Two Models: One takes .22 Short only, the other takes any one of three ree cartridges —. 22 Short, 

.22 Long and .22 Long Rifle, but the greatest accuracv is obtained by using .22 Long Rifle 
cartridges exclusively in this model. 

The oe of this Visible Loading Repeater is due to the extreme care exercised in rifling the barrel 
to leave rigid target test which is made before it is permitted to leave The Factory of Precision. 

This rifle is sold by all live dealers. Ask him. Remember we guarantee it to be the most ac- 
curate .22 Caliber Repeater in the world. 

Points for the Sharpshooter, Trap Shooter & Field Shooter: 

Write us and tell us what kind of shooting you do and we will write you 
a letter of advice giving invaluable pointers for the Field, Trap, and Sharp- 
shooter. While this information is meant primarily for beginners, there are 
many points which wil. be of value to the shooter of wide practice and experi- 
ence. Write today and we will send this information together with a 160- 
page Stevens Gun Book telling about Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols and Rifle Tele- 
scopes (Free of all charge). 


J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., Dept. 174, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


THE FACTORY OF PRECISION 
Some Interesting Stevens List Prices 














Visible Loader . . . . NO. 70 ie ec $9.00 
Favorite . . . NO. yA orice ‘ 6.00 
Ideal Rifle . NO. 10.00 
6—Shot Repeating Hammerless Screen (Deowtnne Lane Peteat) Mo: 520 27.00 


af et KG 
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day disclose the fact that there is always 
room for improvement in construction to 
keep abreast with the demand for speed, 
simplicity, strength and beauty in every- 
thing mechanical. 

All sportsmen are familiar with the bolt- 
action military rifle and the lever-action 
sporting rifle. Each has advantages cver the 
other according to how and where it is to 
be used. The strength, durability and ease 
of repair of the military bolt type appeals 
to the sportsman going out for big game in 
the wilderness, away from civilization and 
a repair shop; while the man who is going 
to hunt near home for his game, is often 
attracted by the appearance, weight, balance 
and speed of fire of the lever action rifle 

Sportsmen are at present interested in 
watching the success of a new high-power 
rifle, made by the Standard Arms Company, 
of Wilmington Del. ‘The old, but natural, 
trombone, or slide, action, is used 
loading this rifle. The this 
lies in the fact that not 
obliged to remove his rifle from his shou‘der 
nor his eye from the game in 
load for a shot. He 
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shoulder. 
claim 
that thus 
able to more 
shots more rapidly than with 
a lever, or~bo!t action rifle. 
The magazine of the mod- 
ern rifle also offers an 
portunity for improvement. 
The three magazines in 
vogue at present are the 
tubular magazine, the revolv- 
ing magazine, and the box 
magazine. Each of these 
stylés have their merit, but 
the’ magazine of the Stand- 
ard rifle is wholly distinct 
from any of them. It is a 
part of the frame and offers 
no obstructions or projec- 
tions to spoil the smooth ap- 
pearance of the rifle or strike 
the hand of the operator. To 
load the magazine, it is only 
necessary to press on the 
spfing catch on the bottom, 
and the cover will fly open. 
Five. cartridges may be 
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into a staggered position. 
The cover may then be 
closed with a spring lock. 
To remove the cartridges, it 
is only necessary to open the 
cover and they will drop out 
into the hand. No clip is 
required for loading, and no 
pumping for unloading this 
magazine. 

Another satisfactory point 
about the new Standard: is 
the position of the safety. It 
is inside the trigger-guard, 
just forward of the trigger, 
where it can be pushed off 
with the trigger fin- 
ger, just before firing. ° This 
the aggravation that 
so often happens in momerts 
of excitement when taking a 
quick aim and finding the 
rifle on “safe,” and then hav- 
ing to teel around for the 
safety. In this rifle the 
arranged to lock 
the sear and the trigger, so 


“safe” 








avoids 
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Automatic 
and 
Mechanical 
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safety is 


that there is no danger of an 
accidental shot from jarring 
or dropping the rifle when 

cocked. 

There is no danger of a premature explo- 
sion. The cocking pin, which controls the 
locking and cocking of the rifle, holds the 
firing pin away from the primer, and there 
can be no explosion until the rifle is fully 
locked. 

The 


feature 


“take-down” device is also a 
the Standard. The two main 
parts of the rifle are simply and securely 
locked together by a plug at one end of the 
frame or stock section, and a spring lock at 
the other. It is only necessary to press on 
this spring lock through a hole in the frame, 
back of the guard, and the two parts of the 
rifle may be instantly separated, leaving ‘the 
entire mechanism exposed, yet safely housed 
and firmly fixed in both sections. 


clever 
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Combination Trout Fly Red With Duplex 
Reel Seats 

WE TAKE p!easure in calling the attention 
of our readers to a perfectly balanced rod 
made with a patented Duplex reel seats, by 
George C. Bearse, of Portland, Maine. This 
affords the angler an opportunity to land a 
heavy fish, with a fly rod, with a reel above 
the hand. It has a non-reversible handle 
and is a perfectly balanéed rod, whether the 
reel is used above, or below, the hand. 

This rod is made from a very choice se- 
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Stevens Visible Loading Repeating Rifle No, 70 which not 
only makes it the safest Repeater on the market, but gives you a 
feeling of supreme confidence because you KNOW when the gun is loaded. 
If your dealer hasn’t it we will send express prepaid on receipt of List Price $9.00. 

We guarantee it to be the most accurate .22 Caliber Repeating Rifle in the world. Remember it 
carries the Stevens’ Guarantee. You see the cartridge go into the chamber—you know when the gun 
is loaded. 

You have fifteen quick shots without reloading—twelve if you use .22 Long Rifle cartridges. 

Two Models: One takes .22 Short only, the other takes any one of three ree cartridges—.22 Short, 
.22 Long and .22 Long Rifle, but the greatest accuracv is obtained by using .22 Long Rifle 
cartridges exclusively in this model. 

The accuracy of this Visible Loading Repeater is due to the extreme care exercised in rifling the barrel 
to leave rigid target test which is made before it is permitted to leave The Factory of Precision. 

This rifle is sold by all live dealers. Ask him. Remember we guarantee it to be the most ac- 
curate .22 Caliber Repeater in the world. 

Points for the Sharpshooter, Trap Shooter & Field Shooter: 

Write us and tell us what kind of shooting you do and we will write you 
a letter of advice giving invaluable pointers for the Field, Trap, and Sharp- 
shooter. While this information is meant primarily for beginners, there are 
many points which wil. be of value to the shooter of wide practice and experi- 
ence. Write today and we will send this information together with a 1|60- 
page Stevens Gun Book telling about Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols and Rifle Tele- 
scopes (Free of all charge). 


J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., Dept. 174, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
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lection of split bamboo stock; it is a three- 
piece rod with an extra tip. It consists of 
six strips firm!y cemented together, giving 
the maximum of lightness and_ elasticity. 


- The length is 834 feet and the weight six 


ounces. The mountings are nickel-plated, 
consisting of Duplex reel seat. welded fer- 
rules and metal plugs. The snake guides 
are of German silver. It has single ring fly 
tops. The diameter, of the rod close to the 
upper reel seat is 5/16 of an inch. It is 





Hildebrandt’s Take-Apart Casting Sinker 


wound or line 
There 


black and white ceiluloid 
wound, or has smooth cork grips. 
are silk windings in black, yellow and red, 
arranged in attractive clusters, and border 
winds at guides. It is finely finished with 
rod varnish, is put up in green velvet cov- 
ered wood forms and canvas bags. Write 
for prices to the manufacturer, Geo. C-. 
Bearse, 48 Bramhall street, Portland, Maine. 


The Bettis Automatic and Mechanical Gaff 

Tuis new gaff, which we illustrate here- 
with, is the result of practical tests, 
in landing hooked fish. Realizing 
the chagrin one feels at the loss 
of a fine big fellow, when almost 
landed, together with the perplexity 
and loss of time in extracting arti- 
ficial bait from a landing net, the in- 
ventor of the Bettis Automatic and 
Mechanical Gaff, W. E. Bettis, Corry. 
Pa., presents the angler with an in- 
strument of such construction as to 
eliminate the trouble mentioned, and 
insure him full compensation for his 
exertions. The construction of the tool 
is very simple. It is furnished with double 
prong, duplex jaws, so arranged that when 
brought in contact with the fish the grip- 
ping action is instantaneous and positive. 
The -fish is firmly held by an automatic lock 
which is easily* released by pressing down 
upon the handle. If so desired, the gaff 
can be instantly changed from automatic 
to mechanical action. The setting of the 
hook, or the releasing of the fish, can be 
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easily accomplished with one hand. The 
gaff is furnished from the best crucible 
steel, is light and strong and heavily nickel- 
plated. It has a take-down handle which 
makes it very convenient for transpor- 
tation. 


Hildebrandt’s 1910 Catalogue 

IF you are not interested in fishing tackle 
you will be if you send to The John J. Hil- 
debrandt Co., Logansport, Ind., for a free 
copy of their 1910 catalogue, which illus- 
trates and describes a line of baits that will 
talk for themselves wherever used. 

In addition to their standard spinners, 
they have added two new styles. Their 
Slim Eli and Idaho spinners, made in all 
the sizes and styles which they make their 
standard baits in, as well as a line of spe- 
cialties that will interest any fisherman. 

One of the many specialties is illustrated 
in the accompanying cut of a Take-a-part 
casting sinker. This combination can be 
used for a connecting link, non-line linker 
or a casting weight. 


Lockhart’s Wagtail Witch 

TuHat “a rose by any other name would 
smell as sweet” is pre-eminently true when 
applied to the implement that has attained 
repute under the designation of “Lockhart’s 
Water Witch Bait” and for which the ap- 
pelation “Lockhart’s Wagtail Witch” is now 
substituted, for the reason that other parties 
are claiming a monopoly of the original 
name “Water Witch.” 

This has been done, not only to avoid all 


dispute, but also in full confidence that the 





Lockhart’s Wagtail Witch 


merits of the article are sufficient of them- 
seives to retain for it and to increase its 
popularity. 

In the Wagtail 


meantime “Lockhart’s 


Witch,” controlled by the reel, continues to 
float, dive, and swim at the option of the 
fisherman, while its fidelity in resemblance 
to its living original is such as insures a 
continuance of the success that has hitherto 
attended its use. 
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(WINCHESTER- 


SELF-LOADINC RIFLE, MODEL 1910 


.401 
CALIBER 

















HIS new Winchester shoots a heavier 
bullet and hits a harder blow than 
' any other recoil operated rifle made. The .401 Cartridge 
is even more powerful than the .30 U.S. Army, of 
big-game hunting fame. The loading and firing of 
this rifle are controlled by the trigger finger. It 


HITS LIKE THE HAMMER OF THOR. 


Send for illustrated circular fully describing this new rifle which has strength and power plas. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN. U. S: A. 


















Loox INTO THE Locks. 
Or THE ImMprovep ITHACA 


They talk for themselves. ; 
None other so simple—no cocking rockers, bars or push rods—cocks direct from toe of hammer. 
Hammer travels only + inch—takes only }-5 of second to fall. 
This lightning lock speed is sure to increase your score. 
Coil main spring acts directly on hammer —not around a corner—producing a powerful hammer blow. 
Stock extra Pon not cut away for hammer or lock plates. 
Edwards ards is still boring ay peer guaranteed. 
he coming Ce dainty little 20 
Besutlul cotslee a clas FR 18 grades, #$17.75 net to $400 list. 


ITHACA GUN commen, Box 11, 





ITHACA, N. Y. 
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Fairbanks-Morse Two-Cycle Marine 
Engines 

A FEw years ago Fairbanks, Morse & Co. 
brought out a line of two-cycle gasoline 
marine engines which met with great suc- 
cess. At first these engines were manufac- 
tured only at their Canadian factory at 
Toronto, but as the people of the States are 





A Fairbanks-Morse Four-Cylinder Engine 


not slow to see a good thing, it was not 
long before these high-grade engines were 
manufactured also in this country. The first 
year of their introduction into the United 
States the facilities for their manufacture 
were taxed to their fullest capacity and the 
factory was unable to supply the demand. 
Recently the firm has added a new addi- 
tion to their already large plant 
for the exclusive manufacture of 
two-cycle marine engines of 3% 
to 60-hp. The equipment through- 
out is of the latest type of auto- 
matic machinery for producing 
accurate work of the highest 
character. It is only by the use 
of modern automatic machinery 
that interchangeable duplicate 
parts can be produced. The de- 
gree of accuracy maintained in 
this factory is unusual and will 
be appreciated by every user of 
two-cycle marine engines. The 
cylinders, pistons, piston rings, 
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machines to 1-1,000th part of an inch. 

Several new features have been added to 
the 1910 Fairbanks-Morse two-cycle marine 
engines to which your attention is called. 

Every Fairbanks-Morse two-cycle engine 
is beautifully finished and the enamel 
thoroughly baked on. 

90,000 Fairbanks-Morse engines are in 
use to-day and the advance sale of the in- 
creased 1910 output shows conclusively that 
the motorboat enthusiasts fully appreciate 
the advantages of using Fairbanks-Morse 
products. 

A beautiful 36-page catalogue has just 
been issued showing two-cycle marine en- 
gines from 3% to 6o0-hp. Another large 
catalogue has also been issued showing 
Fairbanks-Morse heavy duty  four-cycle 
marine engines from 20-hp. to  100-hp. 
Either catalogue will be sent on request by 
Fairbanks, Morse & Co., Chicago, IIl. 

Mention Fietp AND STREAM when writing. 


McIntyre Sleeping Bag 

TuHIs ds a new model of sleeping bag, of 
which we present our readers with an illus- 
tration. It is regarded as a great improve- 
ment over any of the sleeping bags that are 
now in the market, especially for outdoor 
use, with no other covering for the sleeper. 
The bottom and sides are made of brown 


- waterproof canvas while the upper part and 


hood are of waterproof silk. The hood is 
protected by a mosquito net in front. It is 
fully described in a catalogue issued by the 
makers, the John J. McIntyre Co., 4 South 
street, New York. 


go Me. INTMRE S SLEEPING BAG 


- 


ie. - 


< 8s 








piston pins and crank shafts are 
all ground to gauge on special 





McIntyre’s New Model Sleeping Bag 








STIMULATION WITHOUT REACTION 


After a day of enjoyable sport it is wise to choose a drink which helps to restore 
the vital powers rather than one which tends to deplete them, as is the case with many 
drinks. Borden’s Malted Milk is delicious, concentrated nourishment, invaluable to 


the camper, made ready for use by adding water, hot or cold. 
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FOR MORE THAN 


300 YEARS 


The Carthusian Monks have Made 


LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


The World’s Most Famous 
CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, ae 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole agents for United States. 
























éé 99 GAS-OPERATED 
STANDARD” iicu-rower RIFLE 

At one bound the new “STANDARD” went to the top of the ladder. From 

the day the first deliveries were made there has been no question of its superiority. 


RECOIL = OPERATED AUTOMATIC 
The “STANDARD” gas-operated rifle is more accurate, has more 


power and less recoil than other automatics, because it has a rigid 
barrel and the breech stays locked until the bullet is at the muzzle. 
The “STANDARD” trombone repeater is the quickest hand- 
operated rifle made. High grade. Hammerless. Take-down. 


LEVER) = ACTION REPEATER 


Write for new book, “Big Game Shooting,” free to readers of this magazine. 
STANDARD ARMS COMPANY, 117 F St., Wilmington, Del., U.S.A. 
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» ine Raion the best gun and shell— 
how about your powder ? 
Dead Shot Smokeless is 


The Powder of 
Guaranteed Stability 


That’s why you want it. No matter how 
much or how little shooting you may do, 
you want results. 

Lacking stability; a powder will coun- 
teract the combined excellence of gun, 
shell and judgment. 

Remember, we guarantee the stability 
of Dead Shot. At the traps, in the field, 
at the shore, everywhere, you'll always 
find it the same—clean shooting, hard 
hitting with light recoil, and absolutely 
dependable. Try it. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


American Powder Mills 


BOSTON, MASS. 


St. Louis, Mo. Chicago, Ill. Kansas City, Mo. 











OU know Wilson's 
i Snipe—cork-screw- 
ing “wizards of the 
wetlands.” And you 
know, too, how you 
can almost step on 
them in the marshes 
without seeing them— 
brown feathers blend- 
ed with brown epee. 
When you shoot 
Wilson’s snipe, you've 
got to mark where 
our birds fall. You 
ave got to kill them 
dead, or marking 
where they fall won’t do 
any good. They simp] 
vanish if only oinphed. 
you shoot a Le 
fever and mark your 
birds, you will 
ns are built to kill game 


them every time, for Lefever 
dead. Any man who has held a Lefever on the mottled 
backs of a jumping pair of Wilson’s snipe does not ques- 
tion what the result will be. He knows it— 


TWO CLEAN KILLS 


The Lefever gun casts because the patented compen- 
sating features of its action take up wear in every direc- 
tion,and itcan never shoot loose. No other gun, American 
or foreign, is as simple in its construction or as positive 
in its action. The new Lefever cocking hook, one solid 
pec of steel, does the work of from 18 to 25 parts in other 
igh-grade shot guns. 


LEFEVER SHOT GUNS 


Our catalogue will tell you_many things you should 
know before you buy a gun. It enlnine the whys and 
wherefores, and will convince you that it pays to buy the 
best. Shall we send you one? 





LEFEVER ARMS Co., 25 Maltbie St., Syracuse, N. Y. 











WTO 
od aetnane 
GUN ax» REEL 


CALL FOR IT 























Best grade cedar canoe for* 20 


oes. 

i rices with retailer’s profit cut ow 
Wena Hany Ba t manufacturers of canoes in the a, 
DETROIT AT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 














@ Send me your largest and most 
perfect specimens of game fish. I 
can reproduce them for you in their 
natural beautiful shapes and size 
and portray them as they looked 
when alive. 

@ See the frontispiece by me in 
this number of FIELD AND 
STREAM. 


H. A. DRISCOLE 
Piscatorial Artist, Peekskill, N. Y. 
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HUNTER 
yy ONE- - 
LY TRIGGER 


In the brush or ‘at the traps you want to 
feel sure of your gun. A second’s loss of time means 
the loss of your bird or a failure to score in the competition. 
The strongest insurance policy the world over for sports- 
men is a Hammerless Smith Gun with the Hunter 
One-Trigger attachment. 


THE HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER gives a pull short, clean 
and quick. There’s no creep or drag. The speed of the 
mechanism far exceeds the speed of the trigger finger. The 
aim is not disturbed—because there is no relaxing, no re- 
gripping, no accommodating yourself to thé different 
lengths of the stock—but just a firm, steady grip and pull. 


The very newest Hammerless Smith Gun is the 20-Gauge Hunter 
One-Trigger—and it’s a beauty. Weighs only 53 
to7 lbs. Justthe finest gun that can be made at 
the price—simply @// gun 
and no frills. Be sure 
to ask your dealer 

about it. 










































Write today for hand- 
somely lithographed 
Se ey d Catalogue—it is free. 

ig GO? wit fd 
—_— Wiz. « ais THE HUNTER ARMS CO., 70 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N. Y. 



















Are You Satisfied With Your Gun? 


If not, write us —We take your Gun in Exchange and in part payment on a 





SAUER GUN 


PERFECTLY BALANCED— 
SHOOTING AND WORKMANSHIP UNEXCELLED— 
BY FAR THE BEST MACHINE MADE GUN IN THE WORLD 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 
302-304 Broadway, New York 
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THE IDEAL GAS-CHECK BULLETS 


319-295 Enable Hunters to Reload their HIGH POWER RIFLE SHELLS, thus 2°8-29! 
economizing and Getting Satisfactory Results. 


We have hundreds of letters like the following: ‘* We have tested your Gas-Check Bullets, 
and they appear to be in every way equal to factory metal jacketed bullets; at exactly the same eleva- 
tion they gave fully as good targets. They heat the barrel less and we believe their action would 
give a longer life tothe barrel. We have no hesitation in recommending these bullets for use in 
Marlin rifles if the reloading is properly done. THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS CO,”’ 

THE SAVAGE ARMS CO, writes: ‘“*We used our reguiar factory ammunition, to compare 
with yours, using the same adjustment of sights, we found your Gas-Check Bullets compared 
favorably in accuracy, We found no evidence of fouling or leading in the barrel.’ 


es Made for All High Power Arms. Send for Sample Bullet and Descriptive Circular. 
SEND. SIX CENTS FOR NEW HAND-BOOK JUST OUT. 150 PAGES..: 


IDEAL MANUFACTURING CO., No. 64 U St., New Haven, Conn. 























A Doctor in Your Pocket 


New Idea in Tents Me Tee 


Sportsman’s Medicine Case 


LIGHTEST, MOST PRACTICAL, MOST COMPACT form. Money back if not satisfied. 


SHELTER TENT EVER MADE $2.50 Prepaid to Any Address 
= _- DRE. DAIGNEAU’S DISPENSARY 
100 St. Paul St. Austin, Minn. 
Descriptive Cireniar Free 

















TAXIDERMY 
- EE FIELD GUIDE © *ineing ana 


preserving 
Birds, Animals, Fish and Reptiles for mounting. 
Also contains discount price list for high-class 


taxid ork. I dit to yo . 

gays one Pores scat © FREE 

G.N. AULABAUGH, Taxidermist 
Dept. 5. OMAHA, NEB. 











George Shelter Tent HANDY IN EVERY HOME 


) Everybody who sees this useful and 
pretty little novelty wants one of the 


Excelsior Combination T 
and Magnifying Gias3 


PATENTED 


For every man who packs a tent. Light to carry, easy to put 
perfect shelter. €@ No pole needed where there is a tree. GNe 


guy ropes to loosen in the rain. Up in one minute by M man "No toy, but a practically useful article 
power. @ The most popular tent is of balloon silk, _water and that is indispensable in every bouschold. 
mildew proof, Weighs less than 5 Ibs. Rolls up in package A powerful magnifying glares enlarges the 
12 inches by 5 inches. If your dealer can’t supply you write object the tweezers are to-work on, ren- 
for free klet. dering it easy to extract splinters or hairs. 

* Nickel piated and highly polished. Also 
GORDON & FERGUSON, Saint Paul, U.S. A. | — mill workers, Jewelers botan- 

Sole Manufacturers By mail 15, 85 and 50c., 8 sizes 














. KLEINMAN, 250 Eighth Avenue, New York City, N. Y. 


GOKEY’S Hand Made | 
Waterproof Boots and Moccasins 


For over fifty years the GOKEY Boot has been acknowledged to be the 
best in the world. We guarantee every pair and make good our guarantee. 
The uppers are made of the best “Moose” calf -leather, genuine “Rock 
Oak” soles, hand sewed. Our lasts and patterns are modem; our factory 
fully equipped for making only the best. Makers of the original Gokey 
Moccasins; also a full line of Street, Yachting, Golf and Tennis Shoes. 


lo& § 33—Waterproof Boots and Moccasins. 
ie = os (32—Golf, Yachting and Tennis. 


WM. N. GOKEY SHOE CoO. 
4th Street, Jamestown, N. Y. 
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LYMAN PATENT RECEIVER SIGHT | 


FOR May we send* 





















you an 
WINCHESTER AUTOMATIC RIFLE 4  iacieind Trial Box 
Model 1903 Be tS oa 


/ EDUCATOR 
CRACKERS 


/ are made from flower milled with old-fashioned mill 
| stones from the choicest selections of the entire grain. 
| Two two cent stamps, your name and address (and 
your grocer’s name, please) will bring a box, post- 
| paid, containing some of the best liked kinds. 
} If your grocer hasn't Educator Crackers, and won't g t 
them for you, we'll supply you direct 
JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD CO. 
244 Tremont Street 
Boston, Mass. 









No. 45 Price $3.50 
With Cup Disc $3.75 


Aperture is fitted with peep, and is also threaded 
for Disc 


The graduated scale on slide and method of elevat- 
ing permit very close adjustment. Send for catalogue. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 
Middlefield, Ct., U. S. A. 











Wild Celery 


Ducks and other wild fow! go miles for this excellent food. Now 
is the time to plant the seed. Full directions accompany each 
order. Seed pods are sent by express only. Per qt., $2.25 
—five qts. for $10.00. Special prices for larger quantities. 






















AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 
Wild Rice Seed GENUINE MAUSER 


By our method of handling the seed, Wild Rice may be made to AND 
grow in most any fresh water in the United States. Booklet on 

Wild Rice sent free on request. 25 lbs. $6.00—50 Ibs. $11.00 | Haenel MANNLICHER RIFLES 
—100 Ibs. or more at 20c. per pound, f. 0. b. Minneapolis. We | 
ship by express only and seed must be planted on arrival. For Full Particulars Ask Your Dealer, or 


le A > i i 
NORTHRUP, KING & CO., Seedsmen Sate Agee Sat O. Sy Saeee eee eae 
429 Bridge Sq., Minneapolis, Minn. H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, NEW YORK 























CONFIDENCE IS HALF THE GAME IF YOU SHOOT 


—- }. /. | ee ee 


THE PERFECT SHOTGUN SMOKELESS POWDER 








STARTER 1910 WINNINGS 
BELLEVILLE, VILLE, ILLINOIS 100 straight, by H. J. @ceden. | 95 ex 100 straight, by G. J. Joffray. 
HOUSTON, TEXAS 9th Annual Sunny South Handicap. 98 ex 100—Houston Chronicle Cup and 26 


straight by Harry Dunnell. m 
SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS Longest Run, 195 straight. High General Average for Entire Tournament, 574 ex 
em ne ae ete 590, by Max S. Hensler. 





BALLISTITE AND EMPIRE 
(Dense) (Bulk) 
J. H. LAU & COMPANY Agents, NEW YORK 
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“@, YOU Can readily, 
goubles§ 


i 1 bi the sim- 

d strongest repeating m 3m-——ha quicker and - 

der than any other repeating gu : oN 

= Marlin solid top prevents” owder “gas Suinked ia tt 

the. side ejection of shells a ow eat! shots. Se J 
sl 





Raoneies Tent-Cot. REVERSE 
For outdoor sleeping. ; Se DETROI 


No flies, no mosquitos Ae Starts—Reve ae 9: 
no dew nor earth chill, Pin INSTANTANEOUSLY 
Impervious to sun or ; . 
showers, Weight 301bs = The Simplest, Most Reliable, Most Compact 
ANS es MMR. cP ORES merged in oi} as Ge a poe Marine p> Cue over 
° : offered. outsi jovi rts to t i 
There has been nothing in the way of an pone Ae Aen Lame grease, tear the skirta, bruise the hands 
outdoor sleeping device brought to the atten- ; fred in sizes for from 2 nek 
tion of lovers of life in the open that has at- fl’ We carry all sizes in stock for 
tracted so much favorable notice as this Tent- ' oudereusguan Uoliedaremtion 
T ; ; , d f talog. Valuable in- 
Cot. We shall be glad, if you will write us, to hin een aan Sees cniaten, Wien b> 
forward catalogue and terms. Address Dpt. partment FREE to motor buat men. 
“a” Detroit Engine Works, 42 Beaufait Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


ENTERPRISE BED CO. Hammond, Ind. 





THEYRE MADE TO MEASURE 


rare 2eussstebee  Leroikcy 


Standard Goon likea gloveard fit allover 





We have made boots for Sportsmen, Prospectors, Civil and Mining Engineers C&c. 
longer than any other boot makers and KNOW HOW. Putman Boots sell all over 
the world and have justly earned the slogan, “The World’s Standard”, Where not 

sold by dealers we ship the Genuine Putman Boots direct to you. Catalog of 

over 50 styles of boots at all prices, and self measurement blanks sentfree. Al- 

so Indian Tanned Moosehide Moccasins, Cut shows a 14 inch boot, hand sewed, 
water-proofed, black or brown color, made to your measure 8 00 
and delivered in the U. S., Canada or Mexico forsserssesesserseeses $ 


H. J. PUTMAN & CO. 25 HENNEPIN AVE. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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THOROUGHBRED OF THE 
REVOLVER WORLD 


In buying a revolver, as 
in buying anything else, 
you can’t get quality unless 
you pay the quality price. 


The price of a SMITH & WESSON 
is just what every thoughtful revolver- 
buyer knows must be charged for gun- 
quality. To pay less for a weapon is 
to getless. The SMITH & WESSON 
is made quality-right from begining 
to end—it’s the quality-gun all through. The SMITH & 
WESSON costs more, but it’s greater safety, greater ac- 
curacy, greater all ’round dependability make it worth more. 


Guaranteed when standard factory-loaded ammunition is used, eithePblack or smoke- 
less powder. Write today for our beautifully illustrated book—‘‘The Revolver.”’ 
It tells you what you should know about a revolver. Send for it now. It’s free. 


SMITH & WESSON, 11 Stockbridge St., SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


Pacific Coast Branch : 717 ‘Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


PS: SIAC ASNT: aaa 

Send for the new “DAVIS” Catalogue 
Showing nine different grades of Quis 
None high priced, but all the best Davis Guns 


value on the market and thoroughly up-to-date. Fora 


limited time we- will quote very low prices. You can 
save money by purchasing SaeisGuns now. 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, 5.n5°75."c: cone ASsonet, Mass. 
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This Gun Gives Her Nerve 


A woman, if attacked while alone in the house, wil! oftentimes fall in a faint. Why? The thought of 
utter heiplessness comes over her when she realizes she is alone, and the thought strikes her senses cold. 

The Savage Automatic (32 cai.) will banish the thought of helplessness. Let a woman know she is able, 
without practice, to shoot straight, and see the change in her. 

Here is a sure prescription for nerve. Hand your wife or mother a Savage. You'll find she is not afraid to 
grasp it as she is the old revolver. Tell her she must pull the trigger for each and every shot. Let her see, let 
her know, by trying it, that she can shoot straight—can put all 10 shots into a mark by simply pointing it just 
as she points her finger at an object. Such proof of her skill will give her nerve. The effect on her peace of 
mind when alone wil! iast a lifetime. She need never fear an accident. It’s built safe. 


“THE TENDERFOOT’S TURN” THE FAMOUS SAVAGE RIFLES 
W.B. (“ Bat”) Masterson, the Dodge City ex sheriff has We have a new book about Savage sporting rifles and small 
written a book for people who need fire-arm protection, called calibre repeaters and target rifles. Handsomely illustrated. 
“The Tenderfoot’s Turn.” Men who think their lives and Don’t make the mistake of buying a rifle without sending 
homes are worth the trouble, should write for it to-day. for this book. You'll regret it if you do. 
Please mention store you prefer to deal with. Address Savage Arms Co., 244 Savage Avenue, Utica, New York 


THE NEW SAVAGE AUTOMATIC 


We have been making THE NEWEST IN FISHING TACKLE 
UPTHEGROVE | seated SEERA ane 
HUNTING CLOTHING ||| 5 camer 


To your measure for stecee years. Imported Cordu- {s alive or dead, and will reproduce in a dead baitfish the natural swim- 
S 








nd for Catalog D. ming motions toa wonderful extent. Our casting hooks will do this 
ve Ducks and Khak ” Cc. e also, Makes the bait irresistible to all game fish. Bcoklet on request. 





THE UPTHEGROVE “SPORTING GOODS COMPANY | | | See your dealer or write us. 
Valparaiso, Indiana | CLOVER LEAF HOOK CO., Whitehall, N. Y. 

















“Makes Sig: Shooting Easy.” 
THE 


THE Automatically places your shot 3 : 
LEADER SIGHT Le d the right distance in front of the LEADER SIGHT 
: The a ers ayes bird to insure wing shot e : 





Can be used with any gun; 
instantly attached or detached ; adjusted a the fraction of a second to the 
speed of fastest or slowest flying bird or target. Made of bronze, gun metal 
plated. Carried in a neat metal box which fits into vest pocket. Price $3 post- 
paid. Give make and gauge of gun when ordering. Ask gun dealer or write, 
THE LEADER COMPANY, 320 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal, 
Pat. S008 ond S900 im United States, Great Britain and Canada 


GUIDE AND ENTERTAINER TO 
THE OUTDOOR CLAN oR 























AMERICA’S BEST AND LOWEST s# Has blazed the 
PRICED WEEKLY SPORTING JOURNAL way for added 
pleasures for 
Out’o’Doors 
Lovers. In a 
few months it 
has leaped ahead 
of all Outing 
SHED and _ Sporting 
Weeklies. It has been phenomenally successful ard the surprise of the publishing world. E. N. Woodcock says it is 
destined to be the grcatest sporting paper printed. 
THESE REGULAR DEPARTMENTS ARE CARRIED THE YEAR AROUND 












FisH AND FISHING, a regular department, also special feature articles and photos. THE OUTFIT, about guns, tents and camping 
equipment. TANNING AND TAXIDERMY, hints for amateurs, PROSPECTING AND Woopcrart, how to do things in the woods 
and wilds, GAME Law Discussions, what we reed in game laws by our readers. 
Send fora sample copy, which will be sent for yc, or a whole year, 52 copies, for $1.50. 
CAMP AND TRAIL Box 1059 Columbus, Ohio 
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£ the e revolver. 
_—> sale at ail 


will send 0 





FOLDING RAJTH TUB 


WeicuTt 16 Pounps Costs LITTLE 
Requires littie water 
WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER 
N.S, Y. Bath Mfg. Co., 103 Chambers St., N.Y. City 








THE FISHERMAN’S FRIEND 
SAVES i, Putt 
and Fisherman’s Conscience. 
! No Tackle Box Complete With- 
out It. For sale by all sporting 
- dealers, or by mall, 85 
E. FREDENDALL CO. 
3233 to 3237 North Clark 8t. 
Chicago, Ill 












16, 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and 35 footers at proportionate prices, 

including Family Launches, Speed Boats, Auto Boats and Hunting Cabin Cruisers 
of thi design. Sixty-four different models in all sizes ready p $e emioet 
with the simplest motors made; start without cranking; ten-year-old 
them. Boats and engines fully guaranteed. Let us send you testimonials from some 
of our 12,500 satisfied owners. We are the world's largest power boat manufacturers. 
Our free consultation department can give you valuable, money-saving information. 
Write today for Free Illustrated Catalog and D Agents’ Pr (32) 





DETROIT BOAT CO., 1104 Jefferson Ave., DETROIT, MICH- 



















Ings “ap 
"Be Hooks 


Teach the True Joy of Real Fishing. 
BING’S WEEDLESS CASTING SPOONS 
WITH TRAILERS 


padsor meses log pools)—weed-guard and scientific sp. 
pa et a et ne ion. 
ng Spoon. y S 
No.8 (Single Trailer) 25c, No.9(Double fe Trailer) 30e. } 
_ all fishing tackle dealers carry Bing’s Files. 
Pa eagee Hooks, Leaders, ete. If youss doesn’t—sen 
me, and receive our 1 




















GET ACQUAINTED WITH US 


Cushions, Sails and Awnings. Send for Catalog. 
If it’s made of canvas or leather we make it. 





Waterproof Silk, Special Khaki and Plain Duck Tents, Sleep- 
ing Bags, Clothes Bags, Leather Belts, Holsters, Etc. Boat 





JOHN J. McINTYRE & CO., 4 South St., W.Y.C. 
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A Brand New Savage 


T fills the wants of those desiring a classy 22 repeater for all small game and target practice 
around camp. Its ease of manipulation—rapidity of fire—increased velocity—accuracy in 
aim and penetration will open the eyes of the young huntsmen and the seasoned sportsmen 

who desire a high-grade arm. This little rifle handles all the various black and smokeless 22 

caliber ammunition, which can be purchased at a moderate price. 































1909 MODEL 22 CAL. 


SAVAGE 


A shade lighter, with a 20 in. round barrel, than the famous Savage 1903 model repeater, 
otherwise like it in every essential of a high-class repeater. 
It is the only 22 caliber hammerless repeater using the celebrated military box magazine. 





Perfectly balanced. Weight 4 Ibs. 10 oz. Positive indication when magazine is empty. 

Improved sight and bead. Complete take-down by simply turning thumb-screw. 

Side ejection and positive safety. 20" round barrel. Straight stock. Rifle butt plate. 

Box Magazine. Price with magazine $10.00. Extra magazine, 25c. 
It is provided with a safety device which positively locks the firing mechanism, placing it at all times mene 
under the control of the shooter. Savage Arms Company, 244 Savage Avenue, Utica, N 






















While y are overhauling your outfit, and 
inal tgs 2 a A ’ ne 


before the rush is on, order a pair of brass,copper,graniteware, hot water bags 
etc. Nosolder, cementor rivet. Any one 












MOHAWK MOCCASINS inuso, Bend for sample phe de” Complete 
WITH . 25¢ Postpaid. Acents wanted. 


Mfg. Co., Lox 199 Amsterdam, N.Y. 








New Method Outside Soles ae... : 
YOU WILL NEVER REGRET IT M be ERMAN 
Our illustrated catalogue shows many styles of RP © Fl Ss 4 
high and low cut Moccasins worn by the most 
particular sportsmen in the United States for G ET BUSY ’ 


Hunting, Fishing, 













Camping, Canoeing You have been buying your tackle and equipment 
and Tramping. piecemeal. Consider what a lot of unnecessary 
rouble and expense this entails! Order your outfit 

If interested ask for . d expense 


all at once and save not only time and trouble, but 
transportation and purchase money as well. Our IgIo 
Catalogue, just off the press, includes every article of 
equipment and tackle—from a Trout Fly to a Port- 
able House—of recognized worth, and is right up to 
the minute. 

Our Mail Order Department offers you the bene- 
fit of seventy years’ experience in satisfying sports- 
men all over the country. Situated in the world’s 
center of sportsmen’s supplies we can promise im- 
mediate shipment on all orders. Our prices are the 
very lowest possible. 


catalogue C 
of moccasins, snow shoes 
and sporting goods. 


A. F.Cox & Son 
Portland, Me. 


Send today for 144 page catalogue. 


Illustration of 8 inch MOHAWK MOCCASIN Cc. J. GODFR EY & co. 


with NEW METHOD OUTSIDE SOLES Established 1840 
| 91 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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The Sharpening Stone for 


HUNTERS 


FISHERS 


The Carborundum Sportsmen’s Stone is 
Round—just fits the hand—fine on one side, 
coarse on the other. 

Put up in genuine pig skin case, with strap 
for fastening to the belt. 

For sharpening axes or knives, fish hooks, 
gaffs or spears. 


At Your Hardware Dealers 
or by mail direct, $1.00 


INSIST ON HAVING CARBORUNDUM 








THE CARBORUNDUM COMPANY 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 








































im; # 
eh BS} .% OP 

lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust 
on the metal parts and cleans and 
polishes the stock. For cleaning out 
the residue of burnt powder, especially 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. 

Free samples to those who have not tried it. 





\\ 






















Just your name 


and address on 
the Coupon below brings 
you the new 1910 edition of our famous Camp 
Guide, absolutely free. The most practical 
book on camp life ever written. Gives you 
practical information written by experienced men who have spent 
years in camps in every part of the country. This camp 

telis you ev you need to know about camping— 
it tells you how to camp successfully and enjoyably—gives you the 
information that you could not secure otherwise except 
by actual and often disagreeable experience. 


Get Ready NOW for Your 


VACATION! 


The time for planning is growing short. Go 
camping. You cannot find a more healthful or 


enjoyable way of using the time at your disposal. 

do go-go Send for our new Camp 
Guide and Catalog the first thing you do. You will find listed and 
described the largest line of Tents, Camper's Supplies, Sails and 
Canvas Specialties carried by any manufacturer in the United States. 
We sell direct from our huge factories to you. You are 
sure of getting the very qualities it is possible to obtain at 

than you would have to pay at retail for decidedly inferior g 


Look at these Wonderful 





made af the 

very best quality 8-oz. Single 

» Filling Duck, cut and made 
with the most extreme care. 


A simply astounding bargain at only $4.80 


Family Compartment Tent, 
9x164¢ ft. Made of the best 


selected quality of 10-oz. Double Filling 
. Duck. May be divided into rooms for eat- 
“ ing and sleeping to suit convenience. Insures 
absolute privacy. The ideal tent for family 21 5 
or small party. Specially priced at only e 


a 

Now Write ‘iGuide ana 

Camp Guide and 
Catalog—don’t bother with a letter— just 
your name and address on the attached coupon will bring you this 
great book by return mail. Whether you intend going camping this 
year or not, you should be sure to get this free book at once. You 
should certainly a4 our lowest prices, our bed-rock factory prices, 
on the very finéstfihe of canvas specialties and camper’s goods that 
it is possible to produce. , 













Department 1674 


Market and 
Randolph 
Streets 






Gentlemen —Kindly forward me free, 
postpaid, your new 1910 Catalogue and 
mp Guide. 
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ampit 
Popular-Priced Outing Clothes 


Here is a serviceable, well-made outing suit at 
a popular price. It is cut full and free, with just 
enough style to give distinctive ys nigga fhe 
Kamp-it line includes outing clothes both for 
men and women. Z 

For fishing, boating, shooting, camping and 
other yod -binod, health-bringing recreations, 
Kamp-it clothesare preferable. Kamp-it garments 
fit. They afford utmost comfort. 

Kamp-it Cloth is a soft, close-woven. fabric, 
unaffected by sun, rain, mud-and-water splashes, 
or —— camp life. ‘‘Kamp-it” is color-fast and 
washable, (but not rainproof). More service- 
able than ordinary Khakiand possesses a smoother 
texture. You will like Kamp-it clothes. 


Prices (east of Rocky mountains) express prepaid: Men's Outing 
Coats and Norfolk Jackets, $3.00; Long Trousers, $2.00; Riding 
Pants, $2.50; Women’s Norfolk Jackets, $3.00; Plain Skirts, $3.00; 
Divided Skirts, $4.00; Hats, Caps, Leggins, etc., in proportion. 
If your dealer will not supply you we shall be glad to ship direct 
without delay or extra charge. 


Write for Free Illustrated Booklet Containing 
Samples of Kamp-it Cloth and Self-Measuring 
Blanks, or Order From This Advertisement. 


Trade prices to sporting goods dealers only. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 2 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. 


Sole Makers of Kamp-it and Duxbak Outing Clothing 















CAMP & TRAIL 


devoted to Fishing,Camp- 
Boating. Prospecting, 







journal---the spirit of the 
out o’doors. Only $1.50 pe 
Cc. 








Both on sale at most. newstands, or send direct to 


A. R. HARDING PUB. CO., Box 1059, Columbus, Ohio. 


The MINNOW, the Standard Bait of the World 
The South Coast Minnow wili make you sit up and tak: 
notice. You are bound to use it, and might as well begin 
now. A 16-page booklet with 15 photo engravings. A 
card brings it and the smile ‘s yours. 


H. C. ROYER 
110 Wilson Block Los Angeles, California 



























FISHING TACKLE THAT STANDS THE TEST 


ORVIS RODS 
ry REELS * FLIES MINNOW TRAPS 











Special Four Ounce Fly Rod now ready for delivery 
“*Not the Cheapest but the Best"’ is our motto 
CHARLES F. ORVIS - - - MANCHESTER, VT. 


No. 26 Catalogue sent on application 














bridge Vestibule Tent 
Combines Comfort, Service, Light 
Weight of Pole and Rapidity 
and Ease in Setting np 
Only four pegs required. 
Adjustable on side hill, 
duced in heightin high wind, Pole made 
of steel tubing, in sections telestoptc. 
Shrinking andstretching of tent automa- 


No guy ropes. 
Instantly re- 


For Circular and Price-List address 


Stonebridge Folding Lantern Co.” 





The Stonebridge Automatic Folding Lantern 


(Patented.) Opens automatically. Is Light, Simple and Com- 








pact. Invaluable to Hunters, Fishermen and Campers. Made of 
aluminum, brass, and tinned steel plate, with clear mica sides 
Lantern open is 7x444x4%4 in. Lantern closed is 7x444x 4 in. 
Notice Improved Folding Candle Socket 
Uses either army candle 1 4 in. in diameter or staudard candle. 
Each lantern packed in heavy pa er envelope. Handsome 
leather case, extra charge. Ad opted by 


the U. S, Gov. for use in the Army and 
Geological Survey. Your dealer has it. 
Send today for circular, 











2682 Morris Ave., New York City 














DON’T LOSE YOUR OUTFIT cre ceri wack tor a nigh- 


ced shotgun dropped overboard in 45 feet of water. The arrow shows 
a floating cork which marks its position on the bottem This gun 
would have gone to join the thousands of doliars’ worth of other 
equipment lost every year 1, it wasn’t fitted with a ZOLL-WHITE 
| RETRIEVER. Drop anything overboard and the Retriever sends up & line to pull 
it up with. Is your rod worth saving ? Is your gun any good? Fitsany rod, gun 
May be used repeatedly. Weigts only 2 1-4 ounces. $1.50 for 
$2 for 70 feet. Attachments for Rod or Gun and Tack!e-Box or Bag- 
gage together with fibre for reloading included. State kind of gun or rod you use. 
ZOLL-WHITE RETRIEVER CO., FINDLAY, OHIO 



















The men in the illustration 
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WEAR MOCCASINS ON YOUR FISHING mP 








The very fact that moccasins have been worn habit- 
ually by men of the woods as far back as history goes, 
should be conclusive proof that they and no other 
form of footwear are the best adapted to the demands 
of the work. For your fishing trip you want some- 
thing on your feet in which you can tramp many 
miles, through the roughest of country, over down 
logs and rocks, and while protecting the feet from 
the roughness of the way, must still be soft enough 
not to raise blisters through chafing or poor fit. Furthermore, they 
must be waterproof or every misstep from mossy rock will mean wet 
feet for the rest of the day. You can get a pair of 


Palmer’s Moosehead Brand 


moccasins made absolutely to fit your foot. Furthermore. we have a 
special system of oil tanning that makes the leather soft, pliable and 
absolutely waterproof, and it stays that way regardless of frequent 



































and prolonged soakings. Every stitch of every moc- 
casin is hand sewn, and they simply won’t pull out. It 
will pay you well to try a pair of our moccasins 
on your next trip, and when you have once felt 
the free, springy action it puts into your walk, due to 
allowing each muscle movement in the way nature 
intended, we feel sure you will never again go back 
to the heavy hunting boot. Our moccasins are the re- 
sult of thirty years in the business, and you may bet we 
know how. Send for catalog showing different styles 
and prices. 


JOHN PALMER CO., Limited 


Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 
' FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 





| ape FOR MEN AND WOMEN, BOYS AND eee 
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Let Us Build You a Summer Home 


E WILL make it as small or as large as you tike— 

Wi one or any number of rooms—plain or with porches, 
verandas, sun parlors and ells. 

You will be surprised to see how much recreation and genu- 

ine home comfort youcan get out of alittle money invested in a 


Hodgson Portable House 


A good many thousand people spend their summer months in Hodgson 
Houses and Cottages. They are built for long service—the buyers make 
permanent investments. Bungalows, Lodges, Cottages, for the Seaside and 
Mountain resorts, Garages, etc. 

Wouldn't you be interested in reading all about our inexpensive, portable 
cottages? A postal request brings you our book with the story. Address 


E. F. HODGSON CO., 116 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 














“BLOWN UP,” NOT STUFFED 


Before you go into the open, equip your yacht, boat or 
canoe, send for our New Price List. It describes the 
atticles illustrated here and many others. 

Make a note of the name of the article that interests 
you and ask your dealer to let you examine it. 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 
No. 3 Haven Street Reading, Mass. 
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Outdoor Clothes For You 


Plenty of fresh air aiid sunlight is the best health 
and beauty prescription ever written. Women are 
now Cultivating outdoor sports—hunting, fishing, rid- 
ing and camping—with keenest enjoyment. For out- 
door pleasures, Duxbak fitted clothes are becoming 
quite as popular for women as for men. 

Duxbak Sportsmen’s clothing is the only kind that 
is cravenetted—the only kind that is rain-proofed. The 
fabric is medium in weight, soft, pliable, and close- 
woven—the finest cf all materials for sun, wind and 
rain exposure. ‘‘Duxbak’’ will please you. 


uxba 


Sportsmen’s Clothing For Mer, 

















Duxbak garments fit. They afford exceptional ease, comfort 
and attractiveness. From fabric io finish, Duxbak clothes are 
highest in quality. The Duxbak line includes all outer garments. 
Comes in light tan and olive green. 

Prices (east of Rocky mountains) express prepaid: Men's and 
Women’s Coats and Norfolks, $5.00; Plain Skirts, $5.00; Long Trou- | 
sers, $3.00; z Riding Trousers, $3.50; Hats $1.00, $1.25; other garments 
in proportion. your dealer w ill not supply you, we shail be glad 
to ship direct without delay or extra charge. 


Write for Free Illustrated Booklet Containing Samples of 
Duxbak Cloth and Self Measuring Blanks, or Order From This 
Advertisement. Trade prices to sporting goods dealers only. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 2 Hickory Street, Utica, N. Y. 
Sole makers of Duxbak and Kamp-it outing clothing 


THE HAPPY ANGLER PHOTOGRAPH 


SAVE 30 PER aan NT 


ey oat Oetscs machin indaseie YOU 
save 
WILL HAVE TO HAVE inners OR 
ea kink ; runs freely off the oe ea gir 7 9 Paget one bodes, 
reel; never becomes sticky. de name and address will bring to you sample copy 


Best casting and all-around 
line in the world. It is and the full information. 


simply indestructible. AMER I¢ ‘AN 


Free sample upon request. 


Ask about our new removable leaf Fly Book. The best yet. PHOTOGRAPHY 


The Anglers’ Supply Co., 115 Gen. St., UTICA, N. Y. 1321 B Bldg., Boston, M 


























Is he who uses the Nat- 
chaug ‘**ELECTRIC”’ 
Silk Fish Line. A new 
process waterproof line, 
but not enameled; no 


































ae 


(COMFORT is the first essential of the Sportsman. Your 
feet have to stand the hardest knocks. Protect them 
with Witch-Elk Boots. 
The lightest and easiest boot on the market. Made in all 
heights for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
Ask your Dealer to order a pair or write for Catalog ‘‘F”’ 
WE MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan - 


Manufacturers 
SPORTING AND ATHLETIC FOOTWEAR 
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SILK FISH LINES 


If you are not sure that you know the finest 
lines produced for your favorite kind of fish- 
ing, it will pay you to immediately mail the 
coupon below. 

Get in touch with headquarters. Name the 

kind of fish that you are going after, and we will 
send you free, without any 
SAM PLES obligation on your part, the 
FREE nicest lot of short samples 
of KINGFISHER Lines 
that youever saw. The samples will be carefully 
selected lines which have proven best adapted to 
the kind of fishing which you mark in the coupon. 

It pays to be just as particular about your lines 

as your bait, and anglers are waking up to the fact 
that they have better luck fishing if they use just 
the right line for each kind of fish. Don’t go it 
blind, but write for free samples selected by ex- 
perts as exactly right for each kind of fishing. 
@ When you get these samples and decide 


on your line, you can take the KING- 


FISHER sample card to your dealer and 
Mark X before show him just the line you want. If 
the kind of fiching or yhieh you buy that way, you will get the right 
you wish sampies 0 NG- H ; 
WISHER lines. Cut out and line. We go to all this expense to 
mail with the name of your take care of our customers. Tell us 


tackle dealer. if you have any trouble in getting 
..Fly Casting what you want. 


. Bait Casting 


pd E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 


Brook Trout 3 Kingfisher Street 
..Lake Trout Rockville, Conn. 
Pickerel 


... Pout 
...-Perch 
Grayling 
. Salmon 
Muskallunge 


or any fresh water fishing 


We- guarantee this advertising provided you mention KIELD AND $1 KEAM when writing advertiser 





ARE GUARANTEED. Should a 
KINGFISHER Line prove imperfect in 
workmanship or material, we will promptly 
replace it or refund the purchase price. It 
is the purchaser’s cwn fault if he is not 
entirely satisfied. 


WEAR BEST ~—Martin’s KINGFISHER 
Lines stay with the job no matter what’s pulling 
at the other end. Every line is full length 
and will test the number of pounds marked. | 


SMOOTHEST RUNNING— Martin’s 
KINGFISHER Lines do not kink, twist, 
tangle or get fuzzy. They are the highest 
quality silk lines that can be produced. 


@ Always ask for KINGFISHER brand and 
look for the KINGFISHER Bird—always 
on the genuine. 


WRITE FOR If your dealer won't supply 
FREE you, we will, 


SAMPLES aa 
Tell us the kind of fish- E. J. Martin ) Sons 


ing for which you want eng's 

a line and we will send 3 Kingfisher Street 
you a splendid lot of 

short sample KING- Rockville, Conn. 
FISHER lines exactly 

right for your purpose, 

provided you mention 

the name of your fishing 

tackle dealer, — 


Cut out and send the 
coupon on preceding 
page. 


3 
_ 
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DRY FLY FISHING 


@ When rivers are low and clear and lakes unruffled, try the 
dry or floating fly, but you must have a properly tied fly. 


@ To make a floating fly properly is perhaps the highest point 
that can be attained in fly tying. Unless the bodying and hackling 
are correctly done, and still more so, the winging, the fly is useless. 


@ Cummins’ flies are double winged and double hackled, which 
makes them very buoyant. 


G Price per dozen, 60 cents. 
@ Over 60 selected patterns stocked. 
Cummins’ “Turner” Dry Fly Rod in greenheart 
Cummins’ Double Tapered Dry Fly Reel Lines 
Cummins’ “‘ Unthank”’ Eyed Fly Boxes 


If dry fly fishing interests you, write for Cummins’ Catalogue (special U.S. A. edition). 
Mention where you will be fishing, and I will recommend suitable flies and other gear if desired. 














Address W. J. CUMMINS, (Dept. ‘‘G’’) 

















North of England Rod Works Bishop Auckland, England 
During April and May LWAYS READ THE 
STEEL Roos $1.00 INDEX TO ADVER- 
For J —_— time i Reg — TISERS’ PAGES — THEY 
h is price. 
is ihe ie Gast Sota the bighoest WILL TELL SOME- 
priced steel rod on the market to-day. THING ABOUT THE 
Fly Rods 8 to 10 feet long 

— a7. INNER WORKINGS 

EDWARD HOFE & CO. 
94-95 Fulton ne NEW YORK OF THE MAGAZINE 

1910 CATALOGUE 176 PAGES ON REQUEST 


























NEW “ HILDEBRANDT” SPINNERS 

In addition to our STANDARD 
Spinners, we are manufacturing a full 
line of new baits, called SLIM 
ELI and IDAHO. Slim Eli for 
black bass and other game fish; 
the Idaho for trout and salmon 
* fishing. Our new specialties in addition 










a to the above will interest any fisherman. 
prey wad THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT COMPANY 
the Latest Drawer No. 1 Logansport, Indiana, U. S. A. 
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WILLIAM MILLS & SON 23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK CITY 
Fishing Tackle Exclusively—aAll Grades 


We do not pretend to know about other sports 


Fishing We Do Know About 


WE ARE EXPERTS:—Can use, and use successfully, the articles we make and 
sell; our experience and judgment are yours for the asking. 
"ALMOST A CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is behind our products. 
MAIL ORDERS SOLICITED. 
, EVERY order receives the PERSONAL ATTENTION of one of our Mr. Mills. 
Perhaps you don’t know that OUR MEDIUM-PRICED Tackle is the best that can be 
had, as good as most people’s BEST. 
we you buy fine tackle of us and go elsewhere for medium-priced and cheaper 
tackle. 
DON’T DO IT. 
We carry all grades of tackle and, PRICE FOR PRICE, OUR TACKLE IS BETTER 
THAN YOU CAN BUY ELSEWHERE. 


Would You Like a Good Bait Casting Rod for Little Money ? 
“Eclipse” Split Bamboo Rod 








a 





& ry mn 


— \ eA Ee le aa 
No. ; Each 
3026-S Two-piece bait casting rod, length 5% feet, weight 54 ounces, 
double cork grasp, very large, two ring guides, large tip... $6.50 














This is a very good action rod and is a very great value at the 
price named. 


William ~~ & Son’s “Intrinsic” “Manco” Bait Casting Reels 
Dry Fly Box 








This reel is made in the latest approved 
style for bait casting. It has a long, barrel 





‘ : (1% inches) and starts very easily. We 
The simplest, most practical and most 


get-at-able way to keep eyed and dry flies. can furnish it with either plain or jeweled 





Flies always in sight yet secure from be- bearings. A very fine bait-casting reel at a 
ing lost or crushed. d ae 
Large size, 734x354x1% inches, with moderate price. 

18 compartments, capacity 12 to 18 

eee WE oo ok. occ esen.cus cane $3.50 60 yards. Fach 


Small size, 474x354x1% inches. with : 
L2 compartments, capacity 8 to 12 No. J314LS. Jeweled bearings......... $4.50 


Gtttn TS: 5.5 iieecs aso wees bau 2.50 No. (3I4LS. Plain bearings.......... 3.25 
Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 
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ey 1.00 Brings You - Genuine 


Jim Heddon 
Casting Rod 


At last I have succeeded! For years I have been trying to make 
a_rod that I could sell for a dollar and guarantee. 

It was mighty hard to figure out a way of making a rod which 
would come up to my quality standard, to sell at such a figure. It’s 
_€asy enough to make a rod from cull material that is too poor to be used 
in a good rod and sell it at a low price. 

But I wasn’t making cheap grade rods. I made up my mind that if I 
couldn’t make a good rod for a dollar, I wouldn’t make dollar rods. I 
never have allowed a rod to ¢° out of our factory that I wouldn’t be willing 
to use myself. And even if wasn’t such a crank on square deal principles 
my line has earned too good a reputation to start any practice now that 
would hurt it. 


Your Money Back if Not Satisfactory 


This dollar rod is built on the same principles as the “Heddon Dowagiac Rod,” 
and it’s made right in our own factory by our own skilled workmen. It has the 
Dowagiac two-piece construction, with short butt and long tip, which increases its 
casting force and lessens the liability of breakage. 

It has a split bamboo tip of good quality and solid wood butt; offset, tip-top and 
non-line cutting metal copper and nickel plated one-piece ring guides; beautiful white 
enameled handle and reel seat with nickeled hood and reel band. It is well varnished 
and put up in a partitioned Silesia bag. Furnished in length of 5 feet only. Price 
$1.00 each, f.o.b. Dowagiac. 

Just pin a dollar to the coupon and send it to me today. The rod will be sent right 
out. If you don’t find it superior in workmanship, casting force and general design to 
the goods of others which sell for five times this price, notify me to send for it at our 
expense and I’ll see that you get every cent back. 


The New Dowagiac Minnow Actually 
Dives and Swims 


S enadenitennninainammeate 

This is the most successful and ingenious bait ever devised for taking Bass, Pike, 
Pickerel and other game fishes. It’s a combination floating and sinking bait. It’s easy to 
cast and can be landed in just the right spot. It remains on the surface of the water until 
it’s reeled in. Then it dives and comes in at an average depth of two feet under the surface. 
The lure does not sink into the weeds. This feature is a great advantage to beginners who 

cannot “recover” the lure quickly. 

When trolled or reeled at an ordinary speed, it darts from side to side and describes the 
natural swimming course of a live Minnow. There is absolutely nothing about the bait that 
can get out of order. It’s extremely simple and practical. 

Write for our catalog of ‘“‘Dowagiac” Rods and Baits and learn all about this new 
minnow. The catalog OR many valuable hints on the ‘ Art of Bait Casting,”’ and is 
free on request. 

Clip the coupon TO-DAY for the dollar rod, and I’ll personally guarantee the 

one you get. 


There will be a big demand for these rods : 
at this price, so send right away if you want law Pb tdidlor. 


immediate delivery. 
JAMES HEDDON & SONS 
Box 5, DOWAGIAC, MICH. (3) 


















































MR. JIM HEDDON 
Pres. James Heddon & Sons, Box 5, Dowagiac, Mich. 
Dear Sir:—You will find a dollar bill attached. 
Kindly select a casting rod for me and send it at once 
to address below. I agree to pay express charges, 
with the understanding that you will send for the rod 
at zove own expense and refund all that I pay you 
if the rod isn't exactly as represented. 





























We guarantee this advertising provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertiser 











 _—_ ee 





FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 








TROLLS, BAITS, SPINNERS, FLIES, 
reels, snelled hooks and anglers’ equipment 
of allsorts. @We have been manufacturers 
~ the largest in America—for more than 25 
years. Our goods are practical. made to meet 
the needs of anglers. We want you to know 
more about them, for our mutual interests. 
Ask your dealer for information. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO, ARRON, 0. 


————— 








THE BEST REEL IN THE WORLD 


at the price, $3. The B. & B. Kentusly Reel. 
A light, smooth running casting reel ; full 60 yard 
size. Thousandssoldtocrack fishermen all over 
thecountry. Neveracomplaint. Send $3; with 
20 cents extra for postage. Money back if you 
want it after testing the reel. Write for catalog 
of Guns, Fishing Tackle,etc. BOURNE & BOND, 
28 Market Street, Louisville, Ky. 















When 


I use a Kelso Automatic Reel. It gives one 
perfect control over the line every moment, 
while casting or after a sling. No fish can 
run in on a slack line and break away, if the 


Kelso Automatic Reel 


is used, for there will be no slack line. 


It 

insures 

the great- 

est possible 
freedom of ac- 
tion and gives 
opportunity for 
closer attention 


to the other end 


of the line, 


The Kelso Automatic 
Reel is strong, durable, 
easy running and fully 


guaranteed. 
At your dealer's 
or express paid, 


Write to-day for Free Booklet 
and sample of Kelso Enamel Line. 
Please name your deal. 


H. J. FROST & CO. 
Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 
94 Chambers St., 





1Go a-Fishing 


The Hand that Holds the Rod, 
Controls the Reel 


—a distinctive 
point of the 
reel, 


$5,00 


er. 


New York One Finger Does It 











SEND 


TO CATCH FISH 


use one of our special Steel Rods (fly or bait). 
These rods are well made and are enameled 
in dead black so as not to reflect the light 
Three joints, cork grip and three ring guides. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1.50. 
FISHING TACKLE —has been our 
business since 1876 and our quality means 
your money’s worth, 










FOR CATALOC B. 








DISCH, 318 Fulton St. Brooklyn,N.Y. 




























PERFECT FINGER HOOK 


AND REEL LOCK (Pat.) 














THE WONDERFUL PILOT 


* ‘ Keeps bait on top 150 
feet behind the boat or 
at the bottom or at any 





YOU NEED IT. 








SULLIVAN HOOK GUARD 


of your heoks and costly flies. 
any heok or fly without 


seas & 























»- 2151 Polk St, 





The Best Since 1867 





O PAGE 


EDWARD vom HOFE & Co.%2°" 


FACTORY-SALES ROOM 
94-95 FULTON, ST. 
Te 








FISHING TACKLE. 


for ait ANGLING 
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‘Talbot Hand-Made Reels 


PRICES WITHIN REACH OF ALL 


Fifty-five per cent of the reels used in National Tourna- 
ments are of TALBOT make, which holds all one fourth 
ounce delicacy records. 
TALBOT REELS, write us your wants. 

Catalogue sent free, and with each sale we present a 
Treatise on Expert Casting and Tournament Rules. 


WM.H.TALBOT REEL CO., Nevada, Missouri, Box 43 


ARE THE LEADERS FOR BOTH 
FISHING AND TOURNAMENTS 


If your dealer does not carry 











Dr. Held’s Reel 
Is a Meek 








Dr. Held won the World’s Championship with 


a Meek reel. Meek reels are recognized by experts 
as being the best for both Tournament Casting and 
Fishing. There have been 16 Diamond Trophies 
awarded in International Tournaments in the past 
five years. Casters using Meek reels won eleven of 
them, which is nearly 69% of the total number of 
Diamond Trophies awarded. 


If you are interested, write for 
Catalogue A, free 


B. F. MEEK & SONS, Incorp., Louisville, Ky. 














BEST ENGLISH 
TROUT FLIES 


on the American Market. c. 

All standard patterns, on 85 per 

eyed hooks or with gut at- doz. 

tached. Size, 4-6-8-10-12-14. 
SPORTING GOODS DEPT. 


W. L. Milner & Co., 135 Summit St., Toledo, %. 
























like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever, or wherever you use our 


Wonderful Fish-Luring Bait. 
It brings the finny beauties from their haunts 
and hiding —— when no other bait will en- 
Sy. ticethem. You catch a big string of fish while 
Ss the other fellow is waiting for a bite. Sent by 
ei S = - mail prepaid for 25cts. Booklets Free. 
= Walton Supply Co., Dept.C, St. Louis, Mo 


THE MILAM 


‘THE Championship Trophy was won at the 

National Casting Tournament in New York 
in August, 1909 with a No. 2“Milam.”’ Hand 
made and the standard since 1839. Four inter- 
national First prizes and medals. Will be glad 
to send you our catalogue. 


B. C. MILAM & SON, Frankfort, Ky, 





The Frankfort 
Kentucky Ree 











CATCHES MORE FISH S200? ficte Ssk— 

Saves ilttle hsh— 
THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK—Eng- 
lish needle point —No mechanism — Highest 
quality flies $1.60 per doz.—Snelled bait $1. Used. by world’s best 
Anglers—Write us. LACEY Y.WILLIAMS, No. 41 Ohio Bidg., Toledo, Ohio 











PEPPER'S NEW DOUBLE 
HOOK TROUT PLY 


Ss \\ 


ROAMER 


United States Patent, April 29, 1908 
Canadian patent, July 28, '09. Send 4c. 
in stamps. Catalogue. 






A Beauty 


“The House 
of High Grade Specialties” 


Ask for Pepper's “Silver Gut”’ Suelis. 


Per dozen, assorted, $1.50 
6, 8, 10 aud 12 Hook 
- 
& 
5 
Zz 


} 


6 assorted Baxe for $1.00 


FISHING TACKLE 


on a new outfit. 









BAIT Pepper’s New Trout Fly a Sensational Hit 

Good Everywhere it Floats 

Sent by mail for 75c. 

, The Greatest 

Bass Rait Ever 
Invented 


JOS.E.PEPPER 
Rome, N. Y. 
Latest on the market. 
No fish get away. 
Trout size, 50c dozen; Bass, 600 and 750 per dozen. 






40} poudde quoieg 


ee 
g 
| 
e 
ta 


ozen 
Assorted 











should write us for our catalog and special proposition. 


EVERY FISH ERM AN should send (5c for postage) for catalog 


of Fishing Tackle and ask for the name of his nearest dealerwho can save him money 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO., 









EVERY DEALER 


Manufacturers, UTICA, N. Y. 
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‘“‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 





























It’s Glitter 
Gets "Em: 


Bass, Pickerel and all other game 
[ “The Bass Bait. “ Near-Gold,” Nickel or Pearl fish are irresistibly attracted by 
the beautiful glitter of the SS" 
iridescent pearl body, U, 
natural shape and life- 
| like motion in the 


‘Marvel Fen Lure” 


makes all fish bite. A new scientific 





Tackle Cata — Agents ny 
garam NOVELTY ~ trons’ 
Towa. 











FAMOUS BASS BAIT USED BY BOB-WHITE, Svc 

This is the king of a}! bass baits, starts in motion the instant it touches 

the oe and will take the big ones. For sale at all first class sporting 
goods stores, or of the manufacturers. Catalogue on application. 

HARTUNG BROS. & CO., 49-51-58 Waverly Street, Jersey City, N. J. 


water, of our new 
















OUR NEW PEARL 
No. 30 TROUT SPOON MINNOW 


SOLD ON GUARANTEE 


Money paid back after 30 days’ trial if wanted 
MAILED FOR 40 CENTS 


S. R. SUTTON, NAPLES, NEW YORK 


How to Catch Fish 


Use that sure and certain attraction MAGNETIC FISH BAIT. It 


never fails. 25c. per box post-paid. Big premium offer free. , . F.S. DOERING & COMPANY 
MAGNETIC FISH BAIT CO., 48 Main Street, Republic, Mo. 562 Liberty Aveane BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


RS % actual size 
\\ A new decided im- 


>, Z provement in artifi- 
y st A). \ cial minnows. _Bril- 

sh / A liancy remains permanent. 
) Durability unequalled. Far 
superior in every way to ail 
others. Made of Pearl and 
German Silver. For sale at all 
Sporting Goods stores or by mail "75¢ 
postpaid upon receipt of price . 

































SEE WHO THEY ARE hon gue WHAT * THEY SAY 


THE HUFFMAN “ATTACHMENT 


The Horton sfig. Co., makers of the celebrated Bristol x Colonel J. D. Chaffee, of the Chalice IBty-< >. maker of the the world 










Stee! Fishing wice looks good to us renowned “Nabchaug’’ fish lines writes: le consider it an exesl- 

and We believe you will be steanetyGdeue Or Ge It thing andi il be thoronghly appreciated by the bait-casters, as every- 
attachment with anglera wh enjoy belt-casting. We will one, especially bait-casters, have more or ong gene A the rod while 
take pleasure in showing and tal! the device to fisher- realiog in the! line. This certainly will do the trick and at the price you offer 
men who visit our factory during the season. hem, such a neat, attractive article, that really improves the looks of a rod, 


poor 0 will find a ready market 


It is a neat anc useful device, very light, made of Solid German Silver, beautifully satin finished, and will wear a 
lifetime. Easy to put offoron. It serves three distinct uses: (1) It clamps reel firmly onanyrod. (2) Itisa t 
splendid finger-hook. (8) And most important —it is a hand-rest that fits palm and relieves one of that tire- @J 
some, awkward gripping while winding in the line. It reduces backlashes to a minimum to have the line wound 
evenly,.smoothly on reel -remember for your line to cast well it must have been wound on your reel well—this the 

ehiacionanh enalinen oun to a. If your dealer-cannot supply you send his name and $1.50 iad. gen Wilh esebee one 
by return mail. Fully guaranteed. Your money back if you are not satisfied. 


H.G. HUFFMAN - - = «= Youngstown, Ohio 
‘We guarantee this advertising provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertiser 
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The 


COOPER 
FLY BOOK 


The handiest, most compact 
most complete Fly Book made. 
Holds 36 to 54 dozen flies. 
“The best book yet.” 
Flies always in sight. No metal to rust hooks. 


Moth, dust and moisture proof. Loose leaf. 
Size 4 x 7 inches, fits any pocket 





PRICES 


DELIVERED FREE 
Canvas - - $2.00 
Seal Grain - = 50 
Morocco - 

Pig Skin - . 

Holders per doz. $2.00 

NewHo.11 Book, 3 holders$1.00 

Tackle FOR SALE BY 

If your dealer wont supply 
you, write us 

Cooper Fly Book Co. 


20 Montgomery St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 


Send today for 
illustrated folder. 





for Bass, 
Seis Bait for’ Nekt 


THE FAMOUS 


Moonlight Floating Bait 


SELF GLOWING 





(A Daylight Photograph of the Moonlight Floating Bait) 


Mu . Pike, Pickerelor Trout. The 
Remember, there is only 


ONE MOONLIGHT BAIT 


on the market; that is ours, and the Original. Sent post- | 
prid for $1. t 





(This is the same Bait as shown above Photographed ina 
Dark Room by the BAIT’S OWN LIGHT.) 


As this is a FLOATING BAIT, it is practically 
WEEDLESS and can be cast among weeds and 
lily pads, without DANGER OF SNAGGING 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY 


EXCLUSIVE MAKERS 


PAW PAW MICHIGAN 





i! TACKLE CATALOG © 


112 pages, clear illustrations, distinctive features. High grade 
goods away down in price. Send a postal today for @ copy. 


J. F. MARSTERS 


53 C COURT r STREET 


ESTABLISHED 
49 YEARS 


BROOKLYN, N. Y. 











THE BETTIS DUPLEX AUTOMATIC 
AND MECHANICAL GAFF. Patented 


Hand forged from the best crucible steel, and non- 
breakable. 


Positive in action with self lock. 

Perfect in construction with take-down handle, 

Electrifying in use and will enable you to con- 
summate the struggle triumphantly. 

Lerinanse f reliable from a half-pound bass to a 
fifty-pound lunge. 

Nickel plated and fully guaranteed; if not satisfac- 
tory return and all expense will be refunded. 

If not obtainable at your dealer, will be sent to any 
address on receipt of price, $3.50, 


W. E. BETTIS Corry, Pa. 
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SP HOWE’S 
\ Vacuum Bass Bait 
j PATENTED 
? THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SUR- 
FACE BAIT YET CONCEIVED 

Equal of any Every Day 

Excel all by Moonlight 

The only Starlight Bait 
Whi'e Enamel Body-— Red Strip- 
ONE THIRD SIZE a er a ein Medora ap 
plication of New Swivel, Making a Sure 

Common Verdict—"*,A4 Bass for Every Strike."’ 

Postpaid, 75 cents. Valuable Circular Free. Manufactured by 


The Vacuum Bait Co., North Manchester, Indiana 
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OH! YOU FISHERMAN! 


When you send a postal 

e ecrnts 

‘ or t "ll not 
bbe disappointed. The f bt ies ae alien ona 
hausted last year, and that 
oie eae he 











ae pets Guinness a "3 book lea 
we are to t ES oe 
around Eab-ore warn [my F od tae & oes 


ne Gebing that u'll want to go after you have read 
} and " ittle Fishing Classics.” oe No et strings to this 
ps Pl pon eo name and address on a pao 
and we'll send ¢ book to you re a as the mail 
let us. — us a line—we'll bi 


A. F. seineions & BRO. 
19 Prospect St., Newark N. J. 


Caldwell’s Ioinhook 
TROUT and CA 
| TAMS§ FLIES 2s 


Once you have tried these Twin- 
hook Flies you wi!!l not be without ¥ 
them. “THE BIG ONES DON’T f 
GET AWAY."" The hooks pass 
up through the wings of the fly @ 
making it practically WEEDLESS. 

Trout Flies, No. 8 or 10, hollow 
point bronze twin hooks, 20¢ each, 
$2.26 the dozen, prepaid. 

Bass Flies, No. 1-0 or 2-0 bronzed twin hooks, 
double mist color gut, 26¢ each, $3.00 the dozen, First in Class 
prepaid. Pat. U. 5. and Canada J and Quality 

Cc. D. CALDWELL, Box 43, Dallas, Tex. 






















Guaranteed 

















? 
Lockhart’s 
° ° 
Wagtail Witch 
Porkrind finish 
Dark part shows hole entering upwardly and rearwardly forming an 


incline plane. Reel swift, and she Dives and Swims, stop—she comes to 
the surface. The Original bait to 
FLOAT, DIVE AND ACTUALLY SWIM. 

pivotally simulating the movements of alive minnow. Two years’ rec- 
ord locally. Does not twist the line. Wrist or reel controls. Hooks 
Shockoe. Made in one and three gangs, also, sizes 44¢ x lin., 344 x 

in., 23g x Win. If your dealer hasn’t got it, sent me his name and 
i 00 and you'll get one by mail, prepaid. 


E. J. LOCKHART, Lock Box 416 
















GALESBURG, MICHIGAN 















& Anglers’ Friend” 1 A. heckes is. BESS 








AVOID ‘oney refunded if not satisfactory. 
SMITH BROS. 1013 Dorchester Avenue, BOSTON, MASS. 





After Shaving 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber use it also. It is 
Antiseptic and will prevent any of the skin dis- 
eases often contracted. 
A positive relief for Chapped Hands, Chafing, 
and allafflictions of the skin, Removesall odor of 
perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the 
original. Sold everywhere or 
mailed for 25 cents. Sample free. 
Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Taleum Toilet 
Powder. Sample free. 

Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap 
Guaranteed by the Gerhard Mennen Chemical 

Co. under the Food and. Drugs Act, 

June 30,1906. Serial No. 1542. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 























DIVINE 


HAND MADE 


ROD 


Six and Et Strip, Split 
BAMBOO. 

Silk Wrapped Reds, 
Bethaba 











Patent Nesting Carry Boat, 
» Folding Camp Stove. 





Send for Catalogue of Rods, Reels, 
Lines, Flies, &c 


\\ 


THE FRED D. DIVINE Co. “< 
ss Guth, ten. tt 
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HAVE YOU GOT 


THE FISHING BUG? 


IF YOU HAVE YOU WILL WANT 


THE ANGLER’S GUIDE 


1910 Edition, revised from cover to.cover by 
Dr. R. Johnson Held and Edward Baldwin Rice 
The man who uses the rod and reel whether he is an expert or beginner will find this book contains 
more useful information on fishing than anything of the kind published on this subject. It will tell you 
not only When and Where, giving many virgin waters, railroads and steamships reaching these points, 
hotel accommodations, camps, guides, Game and Fish Laws, etc., but what is most essential.— 


HOW TO TAKE THE GAME FISHES 


This book is edited by practical anglers and is going to supply the wants of the novice and expert 
angler as well. It contains a description of the various methods of angling for game fishes and the 
appropriate tackle for each method. The different styles of angling, baiting the hook, peculiarities of 
the different fish, use of the landing net, care of tackle, the angler’s personal equipment, knots used in 
fishing and a thousand and one useful hints for the Angler. There are also special articles on deep 
sea as well as fresh water fishing, floating baits, tournament casting, etc., all of which gives the reader 
the practical information that makes the successful fisherman. This book will also contain the Fish and 
Game Laws of the United States and Canada for 1910, so that the fisherman can find at a glance the 
open seasons, exportation laws, etc., of every state in this country and Canada, the tide tables for 1910 and 
fly and bait casting records— 280 pages of practical information for the Angler. 


NOTE THESE SPECIAL FEATURES 
Different Methods of Angling. Popular Fresh and Salt Water Fishes. 
Various Styles of Casting. Histories of Infand and Marine Fishes. 


a Special Articles On 
Practical Information for the Angler. trout, bass, mascalonge, salmon and the deep sea game fishes. 


The Angler and Camper. Taking Black Bass on the Floating Bait 


Fish and Game Laws for 1910. — Every man By Rosert H. Davis. 
planning a fishing or camping trip wants to know Am Extensive List of Fishing Resorts.—The only book 
the fish and game laws, the exportation of game, published telling the best fishing waters in the United 
etc. This chapter alone is worth the price States, Canada and Newfoundland, giving the railroads, 
of this book. steamship lines reaching these points, etc. 


TOURNAMENT CASTING 
Tournament and Fly Bait Casting. Dr. R. Johnson Held, twice winner (1908-1909) of the Inter- 
national Championship in tournament long-distance bait casting, for distance, has written on fly and bait 
casting for distance, accuracy, delicacy and the proper equipment, fully describing the rod, reel and 
Se iaih, aeaatitan line best adapted to this work and informs the reader of their proper use. Surf Casting by 
New York City Edward B. Rice.—Giving the reader invaluable information with regard to this kind of fishing. 


5 ye aa Fvery man who uses a rod or reel who wants to know how to fish should have this book 


with your special 386 pages 444 in. x 7% in. Flexible Binding, i illustrated 
>, 


offer, I enclose 65c., Order now. REGULAR PRICE §5c, POSTPAID 
for which piease send me 


Epes ane copy of the In order to introduce FIELD AND STREAM to new sub- 
pe pay aepe seael- FREE scribers sending us $1.50, the regular yearly subscrip- 
tion to FIELD & STREAM. tion price, we will send this book absolutely FREE. 


FIELD & STREAM PUB, CO., 24-26 E. 21stSt., NewYork 


AddresS.cceccescesccsccccescesees eosee 
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YOPTECADLE = “Gaps 


A natural Fish-lure which is unequaled for the attraction 
of Bass, Pickerel, Perch, Trout, Sunfish, etc. 


@ A few drops applied to either live or artificial bait— 
minnow, worm, fly, spinner or plug—is sure to show 
results ip a big catch. 

@ YOPTECADLE represents the secret of .success— 
the result of*thirty-five years’ experience in fishing as @ 
business by a man who has fished with almost every 
prominent angler of his own and neighboring states. 

PRICE, POSTPAID, $1 A BOTTLE 


ANS. B. DECKER, ?:0-Box16, Lake Hopatcong, N. J. 















































A. _ 
A Ae 
Li 
i. Steel Fishing Rods 
Qu FLY RODS,8 or9Mfeet - - - - $1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5%, ors8feet - - - - 1.25 
Sy CASTING RODS, Kd 54oréfeet - - - 1.50 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings - 3.75 
; X Trout Flies 
of 
in Send Us 
‘Pp 18c for an assorted sample Qualit A Flies 
or doz. Regular price, 24c. y “ 
é atc facet nag” Quality B Files | | The Standard Whisky 
d 60c pol eer te Poy Quality C Flies which Rit Other Whisky ie Judged the whlthy our A d 


- hers knew and relished. The recognized medicinal 
65c for an assorted dozen. Bass Flies whisky. The whisky of all who appreciate more than 
Regular price, 96c. ordinary excellence in liquor. 


OLDTOWN CANOES | | Old James E. Pepper 
, Introduced 16019 fe by us. Wh 1 sk 


supply 0 = AY. send direct, * charges prepaid, any- 
re East of he Rocky Mountains, at towing price: 


. o 4 proahaa wh wey in Bond—$5.00 





















































Money back if not pleased. 
. The H. H. Kiffe Co. Broadway, The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
e Illustrated Catalogue free on lice ti Rector Bidg., Chicago. Frankfort Pike, Lexington, Ky. 
| THE “ nS TROUT FLY 
1 
4 
Samal aia seems to be alive. Don’t lose it’s shape or size. 
“I have now caught over 400 trout on that “Enclosed find $5.25, for which send 2 dozen 
one little * ‘Coaxer’ and am well pleased.” more ‘Coaxers,’ assorted. Please rush.” 
“Caught a is toek brook trout on the No. 1 “I got 17 speckled beauties before breakfast 
Trout ” That breaks the local record.” on the ‘Coaxer.’ They averaged 12 inches.” 
“My guide said: ‘These trout ah ote the “Had large lot of imported flies, but got 90 
fly,’ but I caught 24 on a ‘Coaxer’ in 2 hours.” per cent. of my trout on four little Coaxers.” 
ALWAYS FLOATS. Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. IT CAN’T SINK. * 
Trout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25. 
THE NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON is the smallest and Ruttestupeen ay he gy Casts 








Spas so Sy and Ps Herel Gomes order. A sure winner yd yd Nickel 
lated blade with red, white, yellow or brown feathers. Made on 2 4 @ special teat hooks 
it shows No. 6, amallest size, Price, set of 12, $2.60; half dozen, $1.35; each, 25c. Postage, 2c. 


Send stamp for Catalog of BASS BAITS, etc.,in colors,  W. J. JAMISON, Mfr., 2751 POLK ST., CHICAGO, ¢ 
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The Power of Gray Motors 


The fact that GRAY motors won more 
races all over the United States last year 
than any other one make of engine is not 
a mere happenstance. It is because 
GRAY motors deliver the power and 
when you buy a marine motor it is power 
you buy and pay for, whether it is de- 
livered to you or not. 


GRAY MOTORS deliver more power 
for the price you pay than any other 
marine engine built in the world, and with 
a GRAY motor you get the highest qual- 
ity of workmanship and material that it is 
possible to put into a marine engine, 


Delivery 


Don’t be disappointed in your marine en- 
gine for 1910. 

Get your order in early and placed with 
some firm who can make reasonably prompt 
and sure delivery. 


The congested condition of the material 
market, the tremendous drain on the drop 
forging and material supply concerns of the 
world, caused by the automobile industry, will 
make deliveries of marine motors this year 
ee uncertain than they have ever been be- 
ore. 

The automobile manufacturer with large 
margin of profit can afford to pay bigger prices 
and in fact will pay almost any price to get 
materials. 


The GRAY Motor Company has foreseen 
this condition and has been getting ready for 
it for the past seven months, beginning to 
manufacture 1910 engines in September of 
1909, and buying material prior to that date. 


We increased our capital $150,000 to enable 
us to go into the market and buy materials in 

advance and machine up this materia] ahead of 
time. 


Gray Motor Co., 29 Leib St., Detroit, Mich. 


Gray Motors are built in the 
largest and most up-to-date plant 
in the world devoted exclusively 
to 2-cycle marine motors. 


You are safe when you buy a GRAY 
Motor, you will get big power, you will. 
get prompt delivery, you will get a mod- 
ern motor, t will have the plant be- 
hind it, and you will get a guarantee 
that is absolute. 


Write us and let us show you what 
our organization consists of; what our 
experience consists of; why we can give 
you prompt and positive delivery, and 
why we can give you the highest quality 
which it is possible for mechanical skill 
to produce. 













6 # — power, work- 
oe and material 
absolutely  quaaeel by 
a responsible concern. 
Ready to install in your boat 
COMPLETE. 

$94 to $118 


depending upon outfit. 


1 2 H. P.—Guar- 

anteed to de- 
velop 14 to 16 H.P. 
. Complete outfit, ready 
to install in your boat. 


$198 to $237 
depending upon outfit. 


21 and 36 
H. P. 
Model T. 
White for 

Special 
Literature. 


3 to 36 H. P. 


Write for . Catalog today— most gerngiote marine 
ryan catalog publish 
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Specdway Launches and Engines 




















If experience in the art counts for anything, we should make the best boats and engines produced 
in this country, because we have been longer at it and built a greater number than any other maker. 
Our product is known all over the world as the highest of its class. To the buyer who wants a good 
thing and is willing to pay a fair price, we can guarantee satisfaction. With the man who wants a rat- 
tle trap boat or a junk engine—where price rather than quality counts—we can’t do business. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and CHARLES L. SEABURY & CO., 
- CONSOLIDATED 
MORRIS HEIGHTS - - - NEW YORK CITY 


Send toc. stamp for catalogue. 


INDIAN GIRL CANOES 


If you are a canoeist you know the qualities tc 
look for—the perfect proportion of width to length, 
with floor flat, and just broad enough to insure 
steadiness and seaworthiness, without the sacri- 
fice of speed or beauty of design. You want a 
canoe that is powerfully ribbed to withstand rocks 
or sunken snags. Such a canoe is the Indian Girl. 
In no other canoe is so perfectly combined the 
features of 


MOST COMFORT 
GREATEST SAFETY 
SMARTEST APPEARANCE 
LONGEST SERVICE 


Each canoe has Rushton’s 37 years of experience 
in it—a guarantee of satisfaction. The Indian Girl is 
a steady, strong and dependable canoe. It is 
made in different sizes and styles. ; 


OUR FREE BOOK Sircre we ive nc dealer near you. ‘Write us. 
J. H. RUSHTON, Inc. 


660 Water 
Ganton, New York 














YOU WANT A BOAT 
BUILD IT YOURSELF end SAVE TWO-THIRDS 
Wwe will furnish you with all the parts ofa boat 

machined, cut to shape, and accurately fitted 
together prior to shipment, so that with a little 
labor on your part‘you can own your own boat, 
ata price that is ridiculously low, or we will 
furnish you with instructions and full sized 
paper patterns, from which you can build a boat, 
by pug basing the materia! locally. 
You want to know how it can be done? Then 
send teday—not tomorrow—for Our New Cata- 
e Neo. 24—It's Free—The exceedingly low 
Prices will amaze you. 
ee 


— Saal 
Um 


For the year 1910 we have made the enormous 
cut of 83 per cent from our regular prices— 
just one-third lees than they were last year. 

Do you know that Jocal boat builders al) over 
the country purchase our frames—build the boats 
and sell them at a handsome profit? You can do 
this yourself and save that profit. Anyone can 
put our knock-down boats together—no skill is 
required. The work is a clean, instructive form 
of recreation—a mighty good thing for you or 
your boy. 

We wave you (1) the boat builder’s profit; (2) 
labor expense (3) bix selling expenre; (4) seven- 
eighths the fier, ht. 

Our Guarantee is that you wil! 
be perfectly satiefied with every- 
thing you purchase of us, or your 
.money will be instantly refunded. 


BROOKS MANUFACTURING CO. 
004 Ship St., Saginaw, Mich., U.S. A. 
Originators of the Pattern and 


Knock-Down System of Boat 
Bullding. Establi~hed 1901, 
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Electric Light ans Power Bonds 


SECURED BY PERMANENT WATER RIGHTS 


Based on WATER POWERS which cannot be DUPLICATED or DESTROYED, as well as valuable 
franchises. 
Combining security of principal and with a 6% return. 
I offer at par and interest an issue of 6%, first mortgage bonds, on a valuable hydro-electric property. 
No dangerous competition possible. Earnings well in excess of interest charges. Water rights perpetual. 
'* 0, 
poe Se FULL INFORMATION GIVEN ON REQUEST. 


OTTOMAR H. VAN NORDEN 


Investment Securities ° 
165 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 


NO CRANKING REQUIRED DERFECTION 
II LAL |X] 


Fairbanks-Morse 
T Cider a gunanice Tolgiee somplat 
wo Cycle 


é 2H.P. "$48 em ee 
Marine 
Engines 











You can’t equal them Pan power, speed, 
efficiency, simplicity of pce Ln vend 
ease of operation and Louy of finish. 
Low prices sible because of large 
output. Allsizes2to25H.P. Hand- 
some my giving full details, free. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 
96 Amsterdam Ave. Detroit, Mich. 


Crank is included if you desire it, but you 
will have no use for it. 





All danger from ‘‘Kick Back’’ eliminated. 
Large hand hole in Base. 


Our Type ‘‘G’’ Engines have several exclu- 
sivefeatures. Base explosion impossible. Auto- 
mobile control, etc. Sizes 6 H.P. to 45 H.P. 


Type “E” Engines 3% H.P. and 7 H.P. 
Four Cycle Marine Engines 4% H.P. to 100 
P- 





lays’ Free Trial 

ts Ceeameye sc the fovea 

FACTORY Pi PRICES Lae i Sagoo 
g@high grade Uh bicycles and su "end sures es and teara our om 


Mention this publication and send for’ Catalogue 
No. 816TG. Interesting proposition to Agents. 


FAIRBANKS, MORSE & Co. 
481 WABASH AVENUE CHICAGO, ILL. 


ag ee 
iT 0 {y Y costs F< Stine ta wilt Eiree ie 
Lermatioa. "Bor wheittiew!. 
wheels, lamps, 


d Te. dries of all kinds at va)? scual Prices. 
weageees Dept. 8-240 CHICAGO 











YOU WILL ENJOY BUILDING 
YOUR OWN BOAT 
Saves Half the Cost We Show You How 


Building your own boat from frames or patterns by our method is a 
pleasant pastime. We supply you with frames you can assemb e 
without boring a hole or cutting a shaving. Our ‘‘Niagara Quality” 
Frames are years ahead of ali others. Our models, in competition, 
2 = ihe both for speed and seaworthiness are considered by owners every- 
where to be the best in the world. Boats in any stage of Construction from putterns to completed boats ready to put in the water and run. Your 
interests demand a copy of ourcatalogue. Send 6 cents for mailing. It means money and satisfaction to you. Write us. 


IAGARA MOTOR BOAT COMPANY 49 Sweeney St., North Tonawanda, N. Y. 


Send for our Handsome Boat and Engine Book, Mailed FREE 


Just like a 30-Footer Do not think of Buying a Launch or Engine until you see our Handsome Book 

WHICH EXPLAINS FOUR WONDERFUL LAUNCH BARGAINS 

Only $121 for this complete 16-ft. Launch |Special Bargains in WECO 
—8 H. P., guaranteed self-starting Engine, reversible, self-starting en* 
weedless and Wheel Rudder. Result of 30 es to those buildingor buy- 

years’ experience. Money back if not as their own Hulls. En- 

eemesaas Write for free catalog today. ginecenteelied tyrone onelever 
Special proposition to agents for a limited time only. 
Cc. T. Wright Engine Co., 3701 Canal Street, Greenville, Mich. 
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ABOUT THE 


N.S. U. 


IT’S FREE 


Don't forget to get catalogue F. 





CET THE BOOK 





3 H.P. TWIN CYL. ROADSTER 


The N. 8S. U. is and has always been known as the World’s Best Motorcycle. You don’t 
gamble when you select one. It takes you into the country cheaply, noiselessly and whenever 
you desire. It sharpens the appetite and practically puts the Doctors out of commission. 


N. S.U. MOTOR COMPANY, 206 W. 76th St., New York City 


OF PRACTICAL HINTS 
TO MOTORCYCLISTS 


We want agents in every town. 











‘The WATERMAN 


Model A-4 1910 Special 


Actual 4 to 6 H.P. 100 to 1,000 rev- 
olutions per minute. Absolute control by spark 
and throttle. With Schebler Carburetor 
Multiple Sight Feed Oiler and 

Equipment $75.00—the bare Motor $50.00. 
Comes to the purchaser with a long record for 
satisfactory service backed by a reli com- 
-pany. | d for simplicity, reli bility, 
derabalty,. Soon gin the oe C the 
strains. t experiment, a ater- 
man.” It is better to be safe than sorry. 
Complete catalogue showing all ‘“Waterman™ 

free on request. 


WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO. 














POWERFUL ENGINE 


For High Speed Boats $ | | 












Fast, Powerful, 2H. P. re~ 
versing motor, including propeller 
shaft, stern bearing, stuffing box, 
wiring, muffler, etc., a complete 


equipment ready to install in your 
own boat for $40. An engine witha 
wonderful record—thousands of them 


in use and all giving satisfaction. 
Adopted by U. 5&. Iixhthouse 
tenders, Chicago police boat 
service, etc. Speedy, strong, 
so simple a woman can easily 
operate it. 2. to 10 H. P.— 
$40 up. 

This $40 motor is a remark- 
able value. Send in your 
name for catalog to-day. Special prices 
to builders and ageuts. 








) NORTHWESTERN Any: AND IRON WORKS 
Box 291G, EAU 





1529 Fort St. W., Detroit, Michigan, U. S. A./ 





CLAIRE, WIS. 











The Most COMPLETE 
ENGINE on the Market 








| The Loew Manufacturing Company, Cleveland, Ohio 


THE ENGINE that 
Stanley A. Beadle is us- 
ing in the CRUISER 
“RACINE” in his ten 
thousand mile voyage. 


or ae | ae | 


Shall we send catalog ? 
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PORTABLE BUILDINGS 


GARAGES — COTTAGES — STORES— CHURCHES 
Shipped Anywhere— Substantial—Inexpensive 





Cornell Portable Houses are built in complete sections convenient for 
shipping and handling, all sections being numbered. Built of first- 
class materials on scientific plans by skilled workmen in the largest 
and best equipped portable house factory in America, Cornell 
Portable Houses give perfect satisfaction. Are as substantial and 
durable as if built on the grounds by local contractors and COST 
MUCH LESS. Painted inside and outside any colors desired. 
Anyone can quickly and easily erect them simply by bolting sections 
together—no skilled help required. Freight paid to any railroad 
station. Catalog upon request. 


Wyckoff Lumber & Mig. Co., 418 Adams St., Ithaca, N. Y. 








Sa eiyDropale 








“h 


The World’s Standard 
Motor-Boat Engine 


The engine is the deciding factor 
in purchasing a motor-boat. On that 
depends your ultimate satisfaction. 











The ONLY propeller guaranteeing perfect speed con- 
trol to the motor boat. Entirely eliminates multi-lever 
control. All maneuvering through the manipulation 
of one lever. 

Obtains from the gasoline motor the same results as the 
throttle of the steam engine with the same evenness of 
running, the same immediate availability of the maxi- 
mum power and the power to quickly pick up speed. 


Meets Every Demand of the Motor Boatman 


The Roper Safety Propeller gives all degrees of speed 
in either direction in less time than it takes to adjust 
throttle and spark by the old three lever control. 


We help you not only to select the 
best engine but the best boats built 
for all purposes. 


Write to us for full information 


Whether you intend buying com- 
plete boat or engine alone. We can 
advise you as to the -best motor- 
boats built. 


Send for this free book 


It tells in simple, non-technical lan- 
guage facts that every buyer and 
owner should know about the con- 
struction and operatinn of motor- 
boat engines. Complete description 
of Ferro Engines, with every working- 
part illustrated. 


The Ferro Machine & Foundry Co. 


Main Offices, 812 Superior Ave., N. W., Cleveland 
New York Office 44 Cortlandt St. 


Ferro Motor and Boat Agents in ali Principal Cities 


In construction it is strong and serviceable, dependable 
and durable. 

For use on boats where control is desired fr°™ 
some point in boat other than back of the motor 
the Roper Safety Propeller BOW CONTROL is 
the only satisfactory control ever made. 


Write for details. 












C. F. ROPER & CO.,Hopedale,Mass. 


ar SAFEST AND FASTEST OF PLEASURE BOATS | 


Mullins Boats are SAFER and FASTER than any wooden boats. Built of steel plates, 
. with air chambers like a life boat. Hulls glide through water easily; can't warp, crack, 
split, dry out or waterlog. Require no caulking. Last a lifetime. 


MULLINS STEEL BOATS CAN’T SINK 


7 models. 16 to 26 feet; 3 to 40 h.p.; $110 to $1250. All have 
non-backfiring two-cycle engine, silent underwater exhaust, one-man 
Control, outside gasoline intake, improved carburetor and reversing 
device, and many other exclusive improvements. Big output insures 




































24-Foot. PROMPT DELIVERIES 
‘ysrabbapany- Road Oey Cotelog, ties exten, oor 
all Launches, also full line of Rowboats, Hunting an 
us 20 H.LP. Fishing Boats, Engines and Accessories. 


4 Cylinder Engine, Speed 


‘o es an Fiour. THE W. H. MULLINS co. 
fet - 15 Mil H $900 


127 FRANKLIN STREET SALEM, OHIO 
mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertiser 
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You Who Own 
A Motor Boat 


—Let us send you a Beautiful 


Motor Boat Book—FREE. 


You can’t afford to be without this book any 
more than you can do without gasoline. 













This summer enjoy the charm of 


Canoeing 


You can learn all about this pleasureful sport and 
see pictures of real canoe life in our beautiful free 
booklet depicting in use the 


Old Town Cance 


The booklet shows pictures of canoeing scenes 
from Maine to California—actual instances of the 
healthful, happy pleasure in this sport and pastime 
—as enjoyable and as safe as gondoliering in Venice. 

Send your address today with request for this free 
booklet and let us show you the Indian origin, the his 
tory and manufacture of 

**Old Town Canoes’’ 

Guaranteed satisfactory. 2,000 canoes al- 
ready built to choose from, assuring prompt 
deliveries. Agents all cities. 

Also canvas covered Boats and Yacht Tenders. 

OLD TOWN CANOE Co. 
f = 41¢ Middle Street, Old Town. Maine, U.S. A. 
















Its information is authoritative. 

It represents a ten years’ study of motorboat 
owner’s needs. 

Through it you .may learn what equipment the 
law requires your boat shall have. 


Every conceivable device for comfort and safety 
aboard is pictured and described. 1500 illustra- 
tions and beautiful color plates are contained. 





The prices quoted on all equipment are closer 
to manufacturers’ cost than any others. 


Moreover, this valuable book serves as an intro- 
duction to the greatest marine hardware concern 
in the United States—a concern that will serve 
you equally as well—and as economically—in Maine 
or California, as in New York. 





A postal brings the book. It will pay you to 
get acquainted with 


John C.FLopkeing & Ce. 























or 
at 
n 119 Chambers Street, New York 
he 
lt ee ~ se +] 
THE STRELINGER Jeffery’s 
For more than 12 years “ THE STRELINGER,” the old reliable 4 = e 
Cycle Marine Motor, has stood forthe best in Marine Gasoline Engines Sp IM 
on ; A distinct success. First Quality in ecia arine 
material and workmanship from fly 4 
m- wheel to propeller. The MOST RE- A 
an LIABLE, DURABLE and ECONOM- 
or- ICAL Marine Motor made. The 
Kngine that ALWAYS MAKES Waterproof 
GOOD, because it is bailt right. 
Famous for enduranee. Customers Any puncture or leak 
2: esas ar arn in beat or canoe can be 
nd Was purchased, always goes, and 4 ae te —_ minutes. 
n- never gives any trouble, have not t is as valuabice toa ca- 
or- spent a dollar for repairs.”” That is - noeist as a repair kit toa 
ion the engine you want. bicyclist or automobilist. 
1g- ts eee ‘ a ripiote oh a a yo _ Itis a Johnny-on-the-spot article that no boatman 
nitec anufacturing Company’s Plant and w continue the manufac- 5 
ture of the “LITTLE GIAN'I”’ 2-Cycle Marine Motors. .. We can. furnish pee po Posy weeps pag top emergency cans, 
you Engines from 14% to 60 H. P. Agents wanted. Senti for Free Cata- nd 3 bY ? . 
0. log today. Send 10c for a nickel plated pocket marine compass. Send for circulars and samples. At all Sporting Goods Houses. 
THE STRELINGER MARINE ENGINE CO. L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
; No. 54 Congress Stregt East, Detroit, Michigar, U. 8. A. 201 South St. Boston, Mass., U.S. A, 
ies 














Elbridge Marine Engines 





4 For the Man Who Doesn’t , 
Want to be Towed Home. 

4 Simplest and lightest motors of their bore and stroke dimensions, 

& possible to build. Run equally well at any speed from 200 to 2000 

n r. p. m. 

ig Backed by unlimited guarantee based on years of experience in 

fad light weight engine construction. 


So remarkable in their accomplishments that you owe it to 
yourself to investigate them before buying a motor. Catalogue Free, 




















Ss . 
id Elbridge Aerial Engines—the only American Motors tried and 
found practical for aerial navigation. Send tor specifications, 
ELBRIDGE ENGINE CO.,111 Culver Road, Rochester,N.Y. 
0 
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MAE CHLEESS<SMOKE:: 























Poors ee el oa 


“AUTOLITE ” 25. Self-Lighting * 
MONOLITE 15c. CIGARETTES “< 


They strike and light on the box 


in sunshine, wind or storm 
“*My Lady Nicotine” in her most fantastic reveries never conceived a cigarette which would 






ht without a match. 
io fumbling for matches when Walking, Ridies, ine. we “on the go.” 
“Once used, always used’ —that's the any on every —-* A arouses interest ; 


its real merit holds your affection. Made only of pete a urkish tobacco, carefully 

blended to ce a mellow flavor and fragrant aroma. 

The ook -lighting disc is guaranteed absolutely harmless and tasteless 
At all 8MOK HOP i 

Just A S$ RA SCH boxes of Autolites - Suouh kened witnaaien tan dollar bill 


WITHOUT A MATCH AUTOLITE MANUFACTURING CO., Newark, N. J. 


Palmer Motors and Launches 


2 and 4 Cycle, 1,2 and4 Cylinder. Stationary 
and Marine. Oneto30H.P. Catalogue FREE. 
OS., Box C, COS COB, CONN. 


ALMER BR 
New York: 31 &. 2ist st. Philadelphia: The Bourse. Boston: 


85 Union 8t. Providence, 
R. L: 242 Eddy St. Port- 
land, Me.: Portland Pier. 
Seattle, Wash.: 526 First 
oa Avenue So. Vancouver, 
R B.C, 
K MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 
CAN [ CAN ‘¢ 
Nad those ee, =~ a 1 woods = for 
ty hey for canoe making. } 


tpt\mcton canes Gr A mers, Built in high grade only. Pleased to send catalogue. 
BOAT & CANOE CO., WATERVILLE ME. B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 




















BOAT ann CANOE OWNERS 
Should send for my circular on 
CANVAS FILLER AND PAINT 
FOR CANOES, ROW BOATS, AND POWER BOATS 
Cement and Filler for quick repairs and filling cracks. 


Every canoeist should have thie circular. 
It contains valuable information. 


|_R. G. TUTT, Box 1076 a. ST. LOUIS, MO. 






































SEAGOING The Great Middle Price—High -Grade 
4to 120 Ht.P. for Light and 
eae oe SYRACUSE Heavy Duty and Speed Boats 
LAUNCHES 
18% to 30 feet 

NOISELESS, ODORLESS EXHAUST, ESPECIALLY ADAPTED 
TIC COAST OR LARGE INLAND LAKES. CATALOG D 14. Wr aoe for pte Say ed an 
TO ENABLE SATISFACTORY REPLY, PLEASE STATE REQUIREMENTS. ticulars. LI GE W. 


THE ATLANTIC COMPANY, AMESBURY, MASS. SYRACUSE GAS ENGINE CO., 1815 Park St., Syracuse, N.Y. 
PUNCTURE PROOF FOLDING BOATS 


light, to handle, no boathouse, leake or repairs. Safe anywhere, always ready, check as baggage, carry 
by hand. “Safe for family, or bait casting standing. All sizes. Ribbedlongitudinally and diagonally. Non- 
Sinkable. Stronger than wood or steel. Used in the U. 8. Navy and Army, and Canadian and Foreign Gov- 
ernments. Awarded First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs. Catalogue 100 engravings for 6 eeate. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


1G-It. Stee |i erelelalese “O6 
omplete with EFogine, Ready to Run 
20-23-27 foot Launches at propo Prices. All leunghes tested and 
pa S tuted wih th Detroit two cycle reversible engines with speed yin lever—simplest engine 
rts without cranking—has only 5 moving parts—anyone can run it. 
Ssate 3 $20.00. All boats fitted with sir tight compartmente—cannot sink, leak or 
the longest manufacturers of pleasure boats js the world 
ed stee!. lock seamed, concealed riveted steel boats. Orders 
d Catalog and testimonial: an. 
ich., U.S.A. oo) } 


Patented Combination Exhaust 
that gives you more power fe 
weight than any other motor made 










































@ Represent 1910 canoe edi) in material, making, beauty, ‘serviceability and safety. 
Superb models—our ‘‘best yet’’ after 25 years of canoe building. Special types to satisfy 
every need. Illustrated catalogue, with full descriptions and prices of Carletén paddle, 
sail and motor canoes and accessories, sent on request, with name of nearest dealer. 


CARLETON CANOE CO., 27 Main St., OLD TOWN, MAINE 
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Summe 
FOR MEN 


Most comfortable because it feels like nothing at all in h = 
yet elastic and most durable because knitted of extra ese 
combed yar. Cools the body. Boys delight in it. Try it once, 

FOR MEN Aay ayle FOR BOYS 
Shirts and 
SOc “xa 25c 
Union Suits, $1.00 for Men; 50c. for Boys, 


Buy from your regular dealer rite us for interestin 
g oooklet 
CHALMERS KNITTING CO., 59 wens gton St., Amsterdam, N. Y. 
You Must Insist on Seeing this Label 





On Only te Genuine "Porosknit® 


arments 














ome No Tariff on 
Free Cigars paitipise Tosscco 
REAL 10 CENT CIGARS FOR 5 CENTS 
Just as Good as Clear Havana, Costs One-half. 


> 1910 Speed Motor Canoe 5110 Complete 
A high speed, perfectly safe boat of a wonderful model, 





All the luxury of canoe all the charm of motoring at 

Senn wa ele cal the eatuty of a. oreiae-at-atenae~ FREE SAMPLES ON REQUEST. Write on, your business 
eafe—graceful in design—dry. Comfortable arrangement etter head or on that of the company with which you are con- 
—and the strongest motor cance made. Fully guaranteed. nected, and we will send you by mail Free Samples. Full size 
Twenty feet long— made of cedar—copper fastened — blunt shape, 444 inches long. Try them without cost, then send 
equipped with the simplest, most reliable, smoothest run- us your order for a box of 50, price prepaid anywhere, $2.65. 
ning, highest 2H. P. engine made, Send teday for e tobacco in our cigars is grown in the Philippines and your 
Power Cance Bulletin No. 81 (4 cigar costs you one-half of that of Havana cigars, because you 


pay no duty. Guaranteed long filler, easy smoking, rich, fresh 

and fragrant. No trash, short stems, scraps or clippings. Better 

than the majority of Havanas costing two or three times as much. 
Write today for Free Samples 


NORTHERN MERCANTILE CO., Hammond, Ind. 


DETROIT BOAT CO., 14 Canton Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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Price is not a Factor 
in the AUTO-METER 


It has,résched an enormous sale, and far ; . 
outclasses all other speed indicators. . The Aristocrat of Speed Indicators 
It has done this, however, not because of a low price but in spite of the faet that it is the highest 
priced speed indicator made. vMa : 
This simply shows that motorists universally appreciate absolute accuracy, reliability and precision; 
and recognize the fact that these qualities are not compatible with bargain prices, 
Ask for catalog and details. 


THE WARNER INSTRUMENT COMPANY 


Factory and Main Offices, 752 Wheeler Ave., Beloit, Wis. 






. 


BRANCHES : ; 
Atlauta, 116 Edgewood Ave.; Boston, 926 Boylston St.; Buffalo, 720 Main St.; Chi- 
cago, 2420 Michigan Ave.; Cincinnati, 122 K Seventh St.; Cleveland, 2062 Euclid Ave. ; Model H— 
Denver, 1518 Broadway; Detroit, 810 Woodward Ave.; Indianapolis, 330-331 N. Illinois A Very 
St.; Los Angeles, 756 S. Olive St.; New York, 1902 Broadway; Philadelphia, 302 Broad 
St. ; Pittsburg, 5940 Kirkwood St. ; San Francisco, 36-38 Van Ness Ave. ; Seattle, 917 E. Popular Type 


Pike St. ; St. Louis, 3923 Olive St. 
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Hotels, 


Camps and Guides 


@ For anyone planning his Spring Fishing Trip we recommend the 
following and will be glad to send further particulars upon request. 


Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 


























WHY DO THEY ALL SAY—GO ‘TO 


BALL’S CAMPS 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 
There is a reason — Come and see for yourself. 





QUANANICHE LODGE AND COTTAGES 
GRAND LAKE STREAM VILLAGE 


SUNSET CAMP, Dyer Cove, Grand Lake 


NORWAY PINES HOUSE AND CAMPS 
DOBSIS LAKE 
The best place: in Ameriva for an‘all-round fishing trip and as 
good vacation section i, GRAND LAKE STREAM, GRAND 
and DOBSIS LAK ®S, Washington Co., Me. All inquiries cheer- 
fully answerzd. Address from April 15 to October 31 


ww. G. ROSE 


GRAND LAKE STREAM, WASHINGTON COUNTY, MAINE 
108 WATER STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 























. . . . . 
Best Spring Fishing in Maine 
Is found in Attean Lake from May 10th, as soon as the ice leaves 
the lake, until July 15th. Square Tail Trout, weighing 1 to 6 lbs , 
Salmon 1 to 8 lbs., Lake Trout or Togue 2 to 12 Ibs. each, fishin 
begins right at the Camp Wharf. No loss of time from railroa 
into Camp. For full particulars and booklet, address 


HOLDEN BROS. 
ATYTEAN CAMPS Jackman, Maine. 





Algonquin National Park 
“HOTEL ALGONQUIN” 


Headquarters for unspoiled trout fishing and canoe trips. 
1000 virgin lakes and streams. 
Every requisite ‘and comfort for guests provided. 
Complete outfitting and provisioning store attached. 
For booklet and information write 

L. E. MERRELL 


402 James St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
Reference S. E. SANGSTER, (‘‘Canuck’’) Ottawa, Canada 














COME TO PIERCE POND CAMPS 
Somerset County, Me. 

Where else can you find salmon from 10 to 20 pounds in weight 
and trout up to 7 pounds? Camps located on Lower Pierce Pond. 
Excellent trout fishing in all tributary ponds, principal of which 
are Otter Ponds, Dixon, Fish and the tamous Cary Ponds, only 
two hours’ walk, over good trails. Write and make your arrange- 
ments now, before all our camps are full for the season. 


CHAS. A. SPAULDING, Caratunk, Somerset County, Maine 


Laurentide House, Camps and Cottages 
Lake Edward, P. Q., Canada 
2,000 square miles of lakes and rivers. Finest 


trout fishing in Canada. We supply guides, canoe 
and everything. Write for booklet and rates. 

















HOOK POINT CAMPS 

Mattawamkeag Lake, Island Falls, Me. 

Do you want a lucky fishing trip in the Maine 
woods? Then come to the ‘ Point.’’ Let ‘ Bill”’ 
Sewall and his guides delight your heart with the 
trout, black bass and salmon fishing of your life. 
Motor boats and canoes always ready. omelike 
camps, open fireplaces, and at your service from now 
until late next fall. Send for circular. 

W. W. SEWALL, Prop. 


Camping Tours in the Canadian Rockies 


The mountains by horse and foot; rarest wilderness trips in 
America. Health, pleasure, scientific work, sport. Open 
to ladies and gentlemen. No special physical hardihood 
tequired. Address 


Mitchell-Petersen Camps, 4326 Pine St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

















Mr. Salmon Fisherman “**for'* Big Fish 


Mr. E. W. Bartlett, of 11 Sagamore St., Lynn, Mass., 
took at these camps in June, 1909, salmon weighing 14%, 
13%, 11%, 9%, 9%, 9and 7% pounds. 

Besides fish we offer you home comforts, private cabins, 
open fires, private bath, running water. acetylene lights,as good 
beds as any hotel in the country; and first class table, good 
boats and guides. Write today for illustrated booklet and rates. 


BROWN'S CAMPS, Lake Kezar, Center Lovell, Me. 











FISHING, SHOOTING, CANOEING IN CANADA 
When you come to Canada you want your interests to be the only 
consideration of your adviser. You should have BEEN THERE 
advice. This is our“ metier.”” If you go where we advise and 
are not satisfied we will return fee. We have never had to return 
afee yei!! You must go to the right place with a proper guide 
to suc.eed. We will arrange every single detail. 

ARP ANGE EARLY. Consutt Us. You WILL SuccgegEp, 

fHE SPORTSMAN’S AGENCY OF CANADA 

1& McGill College Avenue (C. F. Lane, Mgr.) Montreal 
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TROUT FISHING 


Three large Takes, miles of streams where you can 
catch brook trout, lake trout, salmon and golden trout. 
Trout average all the way from 1 to 15 Ibs. The 
gamiest fish in New England. A summer resort up 
among the Green Mountains of Vermont. Pleasant 
walks and drives; a vill of cottages and tents. 
Sanitary plumbing, good €..: and capable guides. 
The famous Cold Mineral Spring, a sure cure (for 
rheumatism, gout and all stomach troubles; asthma 
and hay fever unknown here; elevation 1800 ft. Send 
for booklet. 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 
Forest Lake, Averill, Vt. 
C. M. QUIMBY, Proprietor and Manager. 











ADIRONDACK GUIDE 
Between Old Forge and Saranac Lake. Com- 
etent guide, Yalegraduate. Boys a specialty. 
References from men who know. 


J. S. LANDON 


975 Yale Station New Haven, Conn, 








TRY COBBOSSEECONTEE FOR VARIED FISHING 


Cobbosseecontee is far-famed as a lake where many varieties of 
fishing may be enjoyed—and the very best of eachkind. Speck- 
led trout, gamy black bass, whi e perch, pickerel and land-locked 
salmon can all be found in this and surrounding waters, The 
Lake House offers comfortable accommodations to sportsmen at 
very reasonable rates. Write. 


J. W. EMERY & SON 


R. F. D. No. 8 Hallowell, Me. 














: Feed 
Spend Your Vacation in Wyoming 
and see 


THE YELLOWSTONE PARK 


in the most delightful way possible, by 
camping over the Cody Trail, along 
which the scenery is equal to the whole 
regular park trip, and the fishing the best. 

Splendidly equipped camping tours 
leave Cody every ten days from July 6th 
until Sept. rst. Sixteen days’ round trip. 
Ladies and children cared for with per- 
fect safety and comfort. 

Canopy top spring wagons and good 
gentle saddle ponies provided. 

Write for descriptive booklets and full 
particulars. 


FROST-RICHARD CAMPS, Cody, Wyo. 
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Canadian Outing 
Information Bureau 


If you mean to hunt inthe big 
game land of Canada or fish in 
Canadian Northern Lakes or 
stream this year, it is time you 
got busy and decided when 
and where to go: 


NOW IS THE TIME TO PLAN 
THAT TRIP 


We supply impartial data deal- 
ing with every kind of outing 
trip in CANADA. What we 
recommend meets each inquiry 
individually. 

Each inquiry dealt with in a 
personal letter: of information. 
(Our only charge is $1.00) 
WRITE 
>. E. SANGSTER, Supt. 


Canadian Outing Information Bureau,OTTAWA, Can. 





























FISHING IN 


NOVA SCOTIA 


Both Trout and Salmon are among 
the finest in America, with almost 
virgin rivers and lakes. Resched 
from Boston to Yarmouth, N.S.,viathe 


DOMINION ATLANTIC 
RAILWAY 5S. S. LINE 
(The Lead of Evangeline Route) 


Steamers “Prince George,”” “Prince 
Arthur’ and “Boston,”’ 8 trips per 
week during Summer Season. 

Send 4 cents in stamps to the under- 
signed for beautifully illustraed 
booklets, “Summer Homes in Nova F 
Scotia,’’ and “Vacation Days,"’ giv- & 
ing all fishing resorts, rates, etc. 







R. U. PARKER 
G. P. A. 
Kentville, 

N 





ova Scotia 






J. F. MASTERS 






> “ 


N. E. Supt. De ek 
LongWharf, Boston ‘ 
' <a>, 
- as, oe 
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FIELD AND STREAM’S WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY 


WHERE TO GO 


You will soon be planning your spring and summer 





fishing and camping trips. Are you sure that the 
place you will pick out is going to yield the sport 
you anticipate? It is easy to travel two or three 
hundred miles and spend a couple of precious days 
of your vacation— much too short at best — in 
reaching the fishing waters and then find their “‘fish- 


ability’’ much overstated. 


You can avoid a “fizzled” trip by writing to the 
FIELD AND STREAM Where To Go Informa- 


tion Bureau for information as to some waters where good fishing absolutely can be 





had. Perhaps information on the waters you want may not be on our cards — it 
would be impossible to keep in touch with the sport at all the fishing waters — but 
we can tell you where you can get the fishing you want, how to get there, cost of 
hotel accommodations, guides, boats, and so on, the best time of the season to go, and 


everything else that goes to insure a successful trip. 


The most important feature of the work of this Bureau is the fact that the information 
supplied to sportsmen is furnished us by readers and correspondents who have actually 
visited, during the’ past season, the waters upon which they report. This obviates 
all danger of exaggeration, as might be the case had the informant “‘fish to fry”’ in 


inducing sportsmen to visit any particular locality. - 


Can we assist you in planning your trip? This service is free to all readers of 


FIELD AND STREAM. Write us. 





FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co. 
Where To Go Information Bureau 





26 EAST 21st STREET NEW YORK CITY 
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Most direct route to the “Highlands of Ontario” —Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes, Lake of Bays, Manganctewan 

River, Algonquin National Park, Temagami, Georgian Bay. : Pe 
Pian to spend your summer holidays this year at one of these delightful spots. 

You can secure, at moderate cost, good hotel accomodations, or if you are a lover of outdoors, and 
prefer to camp, you will find here in abundance, all those things which make roughing it desirable. 

To aid you in selecting the locality that will afford you the greatest amount of enjoyment, we have 
prepared map folders, beautifully illustrated which fully describe and explain these out of the o 
recreation resorts. Publications of any of these districts sent free on application to 





W. S. Cookson F. W. Dwyer E. H. Boynton , W. Robinson 
917 Merchants Loan and Trast Co., Chicago 290 Broadway, New York City 256 Washingtes St., Boston 506 Park Bidg., Pittsburg 
W. E. Davis G. T. Bell - 








Pass. Traffic Manager, Montreal Asst. Pass. Trafic Manager, Montreal 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of .Fish and Game 

















A Paradise for the Camper 
and Angler :: Ideal 
Canoe Trips 

@ The country traversed by the Reid New- — Gates peel 
foundland Company’s system is exceed- fa@ory, by well-paid hel 
ingly rich in all kinds of fish and game. Evay par w at anal - 
@All along the route of the Railway are 
streams famous for their SALMON and money back. 


TROUT fishing, some of which have a 
BOSTON GARTERS 


world wide reputation. 
RECOGNIZED THE 


@Information cheerfully given. upon ap- 
plication to 


J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, Gen. Pass. Agent DRESSED MEN. 
one ee 








GEORGE FROST Co.maxens 


REID NEWFOUNDLAND CO. BOSTON, MASS., U.S.A. 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND Ce Re Wee 
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You Will Visit 


YELLOWSTONE PARK 


Some day: why not fulfil that promise to yourself this year? 
@_It is the world’s most interesting outing spot. Its pure air, 
exhilarating mountain climate, mineral springs, spouting geysers 
aad fine hotels will give you a life long memory of delight. 


GARDINER GATEWAY 


The official entrance, is reached only via the Northern Pacific Railway. 
Through sleeping cars direct to the Park boundary at Gardiner during season: 
June 15th to Sept. 15th, rgro. 

. Send for ‘‘ The Land of Geysers,’’ free. Address 
A. M. CLELAND, Gen. Pass. Agent, Northern Pacific Railway, ST. PAUL 





OLD FAITHFUL GEYSER 








THE FINEST 
FISHING 
RESORTS IN 
AMERICA 





are located in ‘“The Highlands of Ontario,’ 
Canada, and are reached by 


THE GRAND TRUNK 
RAILWAY SYSTEM 


The Famous Double-Track Tourist Route An Afternoon’s Catch of Black Bass — Lake Temagami 


The Kind You Catch and Where They Are Caught 


LAKE OF BAYS—Speckled Trout, Salmon Trout and Black Bass. B ‘ 16th to A rl 14th; 
ALGONQUIN PARK—Speckled Trout, Black Bass and Salmon OPEN SEASONS— coy ba Be voy : 


Trout. 
TEMABAMI—Black Bass, Lake Trout, Speckled Trout, Wall Speckled Trout, May Jet to Sept. 14th. 





Eyed Pi ae Trout and Lake Trout, Dec. Ist to Oct. 31st, the fol- 
LAKE biriseinG.- Black Ba Maski Pickerel, Pik Owing year. 
GEORGIAN BAY Black Sees. Se ] mer ten tae Tr rout, Maskinonge, June 16th to April 14th, the following year. 
Pickerel, Pike Pickerel, May 16th to April 14th, the following year. 
a Handsome descriptive literature relative te any of these districts mailed free on application to any of the following egents : 
W. S. COOKSON, Room 817 Merchants Loan & Trust Bidg., Chicago F.P. DWYER, 200 Broadway, New York City 
EjH. BOYNTON, 266 Washington Street, Boston W. ROBINSON, 606 Park Building, Pitteburg 
W. E. DAVIS, Pass. Traffic M'g’r, Montreal. G. T. BELL, Ass. Pass. Traffic M’g’r, Montreal. 


GEO. W. VAUX, Gen. Pass. Agent, Montreal. 

















We guarantee this advertising provided. you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writine advertiser: 














I 


year? 
re air, 
eysers 


\ilway. 
eason: 


PAUL 


Reais 





4th, 


fol- 











oe 


tiser 


FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY s7A 













The reel buzzes. Pole bendslike ‘ 
areed. Heart in your mouth. Fear— 
hope—exultation and the fish is landed. That’s 


Fishing in Maine 


The sport is even greater this year than ever before. The 
streams are well stocked with trout, ouananiche and bass, and 
the Boston and Maine leads you to them. 
Directory of Guides (only edition) 

and our Fish and Game Book 


sent upon receipt of a two cent wr They contain a fund 
of information and new wrinkles for the sportsman. 


Address, “Where to Go Division” 


Passenger Dept., Boston, Mass. 
C. M. BURT, Gen. Pass. Agt. 
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We Guarantee Our 1910 Models Boats and Cances 
to be superior to any and all other folding boats. They are durable, safe «nd 
satisfactory. Doctors, bankers, lawyers, , mer- 
chants, hunters, trappers, fishermen and others will ali tell you that they 
» are the best in the market. Let us prove it to you. Fold compactly for 
" automobile or buggy, orto carry by hand. Will check as baggage. Send for 


folder K. | JPB SAVI.vG FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


DETROIT Engine only, with 


out Electrical or 


* ENGINE Boat Equipment 


shaft forged steel Bearing surfaces ground. 

Adjustable steel connecting —_ Waterproof ig- 

nition system. For your launch, sailboat, rowboat, 

stern wheel boat or railroad track car. 20,000 satis- 

fied users, Free catalog and testimonials. 
Demonstrating Agents wanted in 

sity. Special wholesale price on Boy Big 


(31) 
DETROIT ENGINE WORKS 
1345 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan, U.S, A. 































at 
to shi, le cylinder engines, 
2 to 8 h.p.; Gouble cylinders, 8 to 20 h.p.; 
four cylinder, 50 h. p. Engines start with- 
out cranking. N> cams, no sprockets, on 
three moving parts. All engines counterbal- 
anced. No vibration. Special fuel injector 


line, k » coal alcohol, tha 
Fes Te rete SSS ho chan babet 
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Take onsty Thi 
Red Doors Label 
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}/ BEST RETAIL TRADE 


‘(TRADE MARK REG, U. 8, PAT. OFF. 


On Loose Fitting 
Coat Cut Undershirts, 
Knee Length Drawers, 


(50 Cents and upward a garment) 


and Union Suits. 
Pat. April 30, 07 
($1.00 and upward a suit) 

It insures to you positive satisfaction in quality and 
durabity of materials, accuracy of size, correctness of 
fit and honesty of workmanship. 

There are many different kinds and makes of Loose 
Fitting Underwear. The Original —The Value- 
Giving Quality Kind is identified by 

THE B.V.D RED WOVEN LABEL. 

Unscrupulous retailers may tell you: ‘This is a 
B.V.D. (or a B.V.D. Style Garment), but that it 
does not bear the B.V.D. Label” or “this is a 
B.V.D., but it is made with our own label.” In such 
instances you are being offered a substitute for 

GENUINE BV.D. THE QUALITY 
UNDERWEAR. 

We do not make a single garment without the 
B.V.D. Red Woven Label. n't accept a substi- 
tute, if you want Loose Fitting Underwear satisfaction. 


The B.V.D. Company, 65-67 Worth St., New York. 
























Smithmade KRIS-KROS Suspenders 


Solve the problem of perfect adjustability in the old, 
reliable cross-back style. No cords, no tubes, no pulleys. 
Adjusting device is invisible and ingenious, responding 
to every motion. KRIS-KROS also has the Smithmade 
duplex ends. invisible drawer hook and metal bearing 
cast-off. Adjustability and durability unequalled. 
Satisfaction positively guaranteed. 


At most good stores or direct postpaid, Wc. 
Send for illustrated booklet. 


Smithmade Suspender Co., "te": 
Oldest Suspender Makers in the United States. 








ing way, the reasons for Gabler prestige with music-lovers for over 
half a century; points out the pitfalls that await the inexpert piano- 
buyer and tells how to avoid them. It imparts information that will 
prove valuable to every pianist and intending piano purchaser, no 
matter what piano is bought. 


on request. 


Established 1854 





“THE GABLER IS THE ONLY REALLY ARTISTIC 
PIANO SELLING AT A MODERATE PRICE.” 
The Gabler Guide explains, in an easily understood and convine- 













Handsomely. printed and illustrated, it will be sent free postpaid 


ERNEST GABLER & BRO. e 
701 Whitlock Avenue, New York 
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Common Sense 


’ will tell you that a mixed- 
by-guesswork drink can 
never be as good as a 
CLUB COCKTAIL. 


-to-measure. 


Try this out—just once. 
Say “CLUB COCK. 
TAILS” to your dealer. 
Your sense of taste will 
then prove your common 
sense. 


CLUB COCKTAILS 
are the fussless kind, al- 
ways ready for use. Just 
strain through cracked ice 
and drink. 


Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popu- 
lar. Atall good dealers 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hariford New York London 
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THE MASTERPIECE OF THE 
CONFECTIONER’S ART 











When you were engaged 
Why not now? 




























The practical photographer 


who examines the 


Korona 


View Camera 


must admire its distinctive features. The 
Korona is not like other view cameras 
because it has been made different by 
improved mechanical features. Features 
that add to its efficiency, simplicity, and 
durability. Look at the way tue springs of 
the ground glass frame operate so that the 
holder can be inserted easily. 


Test all the adjustments for accuracy and 
latitude, consider the size of its lens board 
and its bellows capacity, estimate the 
strength of the bed brace and its many 


other conveniences. 


Then compare any other view 
camera with the Korona for fine 


workmanship and service. 
GUNDLACH-MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. 


821 SOUTH CLINTON AVENUE, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Straight mine eye hath caught new pleasures, 
Whilst the landskip round ft secemanee. 
—Milton’s L’ Allegro 




























T’S time to think of getting 

outdoors again—time then to think 
about what you need to get the greatest — 
amount ‘of pleasure out of your outdoor 
life. It makes no difference what your 
favorite outdoor recreation or sport may be, you will find a pair of 


GOERZ BINOCULARS 


indispensable to its keenest enjoyment. Let us send you a free copy of our new 
booklet ‘‘ Goerz Binoculars’. It will tell you all about the glasses, how good 
they are and why. Please mention your dealer’s name when you write. 


If you are interested in photographic lenses, cameras or shutters, get a copy of our new, handsomely 
illustrated general catalog, free at any photo supply store, or by mail from us for 6 cents in stamps, 


: Cc. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL COMPANY 


Office and Factory: 79 East 130th St., New York 


Dealers’ Distributing Agencies: For Middle West, Burke & James, Chicago: 
Pacific Coast, Hireck & , San Francisco: Canada, R. F. Smith, Montreal. 























SPL OL GI OPE er 


6 Boon quiet, unruffled, self-poised 

operator, whose work is always 
on time—the one who shows no 
trace of "nerves" at the end of her 
day’s work—finds in one of the 
exclusive features of the Monarch 
Typewriter her greatest aid to 
promptness and assurance against 
"3 o’clock fatigue." That feature is 


Monarch 72825 


The following letter from a young lady in Eastport, Maine, explains why: 


“**1 operated a Monarch machine at the Maine Mercantile Company, this city, 
& year ago this summer and fall, and am more than partial to it for its easy action. 

**1 took a hearing last week which lasted four days (all machine dictation) and 
was able to write each day two hours over the usual time, due in a great measure 
to the fact that the action of the machine did not fatigue me.” 


Let us demonstrate Monarch Light Touch and other Monarch featur#« to you 


THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
: Executive Offices: Monarch Typewriter Building, 300 Broadway, New York 
44 Canadian Offices: Toronto and Montreal Branches and Dealers Throughout the World 
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THE ‘VISIOSCOPE 


of Earth, 
Sky and Sea. 











A 
Fifty-Dollar 
Instrument 


for $28.75 











A Porro-prism Binocular, power seven times. 
Absolutely clear field of vision. “Every necessary 
; adjustment. No other Prism Stneedier sold at 
anywhere near the price, approaches the Visio- 
scope in any way. 

A necessary part of the camp equipment. Light 
in weight, small in size, enclosed in heavy leather 
case, it may be easily slipped into the pocket. 
Belt straps and shoulder sling included in equip- 
ment. 

We will send the Visioscope, express prepaid, 
to any responsible person in the United States, 
with full privilege of comparison with any other 
prism binocular made in price, and quality of 
service, 

Write for details. Send for Visioscope booklet. 


— PINKHAM & SMITH COMPANY 
pope 288 Boylston St., 1344 Bromfield St., BOSTON, MASS. 

















HOW TO RUN AN AUTO 


“ Homans’ Self Propelled 
Vehicles "’ gives full details on 
successful care, handling and 
how to locate trouble. 

Beginning at the first prin- 
ciples necessary to be known, 
and then forward to the prin- 
ciples used in every part of a 


-~ = thorough 1910 course That's why Crushed or Grated 











in the Science of Automobiles, 
highly approved by manufac- 





tiser 





turers, owners, operators and 
repairmen. Contains ove: 400 
illustrations and diagrams, 
making every detail clear, writ- 
ten in plain language. Hand- 
somely bound. 


Price $2 Postpaid 
SPECIAL OFFER 





==  Theonly way the practical 
merit of this MANWAL can be 
given is by an examination of 
the book itself, which we will 
submit for examination, to be 
aid for or returned, after look- 
ng it over. 


Upon receipt of the following 
agreement, the book will be forwarded. 
No money in advance required, siga and return 


Theo. Andel & Co., 63 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Kindly mail me copy of Homans’ Automobiles, and, if found satisfactory, 
I will immediately remit you $2.00, or return the book to you, 









NAME. 





A a. 








Hawaiian Pineapple is just as good as 
the Sliced. If you have not tried the 
Crushed or Grated, ask your grocer 
for them. If he hasn't 


Sliced Crushed or Grated 
Hawaiian Pineapple 


send us his name and address. Our 
free book of recipes tells how to use 
all three forms. 
Hawaiian Pineapple Growers’ Association 
1136 Tribune Building, New York 
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An Exceptional Business 


Owning unusual patents, enable us to pay 


Perferred Stock 
Fully Guaranteed 


$40,000 Perferred Stock $240,000 Common Stock 


We will satisfy the most doubtful investor of the remarkably safe and great 
opportunity that is here offered to you to procure a guaranteed income of 8% 
per annum, protected by all our assets, stock, fixtures, dies and including eighteen 
patents or inventions, which rights are of thoroughly unusual value. We are 
pioneers. Here’s a business showing already a future that old established cor- 
porations can be envious of. 

A fair Bonus Free of common stock to investors Now. This offer will be 
withdrawn very soon, as we expect the common stock to exceed the value of the 
preferred. ‘ 

No secrets about our business. Call to see us at once—or write Dept. E for 
Investment B ooklet, showing how our success has been thoroughly proven. Be- 
low are a few of our patented inventions which we own. Advertised on an en 
larged scale in all the principal weekly and monthly magazines. Send checks, 
stamps or money order for sample. le B, Superior 


St 
Just What Every Pipe Smoker Has Wished For MONO-RAIL duality $1.00 
WIZAR INVERTED JUMPING TOP 


Travels 100 Feet 
Radically new theory of construction, on Inclined Wire. 
m. superior to all other 





with SAFETY 








Total 
Issue 









Revolves 10,000 















and read in comfort. 
No Spilling of Fire or 
Ashes 


Wizard Patent Developing Co., inc., 128 W. 31st Street, New York 


WANTED: An Agent in every town. 


pipes. Style X. Time? a Minute 
yy Syke 0 with one Pull of 
1.50. XX, silv. . ae the Cord. Child 
mtd. $2.00. Antiseptic wick Can Do It. Great 
absorbs all saliva Fun-Mak i 

and moisture. Nic- Educ: owaad Saint 

otine proof. Smoke -ducator. pene 


on the tip of fin- 
: ger, edge of tum- 
bler. Jumps from 
shell at full speed. 
Complete pee 


Top, polished eg: 





50c 


Complete 
Outfit. 





monorail, wire, pedestal, cord, directions. Postage €c 


If you have $25, $50, $100 or $1,000 to invest safely let us convince you. Sign 
below and mail at once. 


WIZARD PATENT DEVELOPMENT CO., 128 W. 31st St., N. Y., Dept. E 


Please mail at once, particulars of your guaranteed 8% Investment to me. 
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| Remington 
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epeating Rifle 





The New Remington Just Out 


It is equipped with a solid steel, hammerless, safe breech—The Remington Idea. 

Your eyes are perfectly protected. mae! 

It shoots .22 short, long or long rifle cartridges without adjustment. 

You can clean the barrel from the breech—what’s more, can see through it and 
make sure—another Remington feature. 





It has a sturdy look ; it has buoyancy and balance. It is up-to-date and safe. 
A new folder for you explains why this new Remington .22 is many steps in the lead. 


Dead Center Shots 


U._M.C. .22 cartridges shoot exactly where the rifle points. 

if you aim right and use an accurate rifle—it ought to be a Remington—you hit 
the mark dead center. 

U.M.C. .22's do not shoot to the right or left, high or low, they shoot straight 
and true. Though they are made by the million, every cartridge is inspected at least 
ten times—every cne is just alike. 


U. M. C. and Remington—the perfect shooting combination. 





SAME OWNERSHIP SAME MANAGEMENT 
SAME STANDARD OF QUALITY 
The Union Metallic Cartridge Co. The Remington Arms Co. 
ridgeport, Conn. Hion, N. Y. 


Agency, 315 Broadway, New York City 
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men knew how to lather, the 
would shave with more comfort. 


The action of lather on the beard is a double one. The oily 
exudation which covers each hair is removed by the soap. This 
allows the water to get to the hair, moistening and softening it. 


A certain amount of friction aids the lather in the performance of its duty, 
Too much friction irritates the skin and causes that smarting for which soap or 
razor is often blamed. 


It follows that the method of lathering which most thoroughly 
penetrates the oil covered hairs, with the least amount of rubbing 
is not only the quickest manner of shaving, but the most comfortable. 


As mixing the lather in a cup and then spreading it over the face does 
not properly soften the beard, many shavers resort to that “mussy’” habit of 
rubbing in the lather with the fingers. This rubbing in not only means skin 
irritation, but a waste of time, and is entirely unnecessary. 


The Powder that 


Shortens the Shave : . 
So it is logical that the proper place to mix the lather is on 


the face, where every motion of the brush not only works up the 
lather, but also works it in. Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Powder 
makes this possible. 


It makes as perfect a lather as Colgate’s famous Shaving Stick and makes it 
by a quicker, neater method. The fine particles of powder shaken on the wet 
brush are taken up at once by the water. No soapy paste forms under the 
lather to clog the pores of the skin or the razor blade. 


For cleanliness, convenience and comfort, Rapid-Shave Powder 
sets a new standard for sanitary shaving. 


Chemists’ analyses prove its antiseptic effect. 150 to 200 shaves in each can. 


Trial box sent for 4c. 


COLGATE & CO., Est. 1806. Dept. 43, 55 John St., New York 
Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Soap 


COLGATE’ 


RAPID-SHAVE POWDER 


TRADE MARK 
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